B . course which they induced him to pursue, would be

j-the head of one moredeserving the aftection he in-
 spired than that unfortunate young Irishman, the

| .of Leinster, und not only well bora, but endowed by

. when he was'gone, and acknowledged that no one

-one intensely dark, murky night found him alone

"'in such a dilemms, but he- was readily comforted

- opened ag his brigk, yet steady step pagse_d by, and
.-gave him & glimpse-of & squalid iaterior, or & face
~that wore .a Ssinister look; but he only stuck his

- sword hilt nearer to his hand, in case of a surprise;
. and even whistled'ag he went, or trolled, in a rich,

“‘breeze did bat make darkness vigible, and the young
., gentleman halted irtesolutely. - Tt was no use pro-

-‘doorway, into which she had retreated on hearing
-~ himdraw near, emerged from her hi
* timidly approached him,: = .:o -
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THE PATRIOTS BRIDE.

. BY LOUISA CROW..
[Rarely hes the halo of romance been flung around

Lord Edward Fitzgerald. He wasa sou of the Duke

nature with every gift that copstitutesan accom-
plished and intelligent man. Even his enemies
.combined with his friends to speak tenderly of him

could have been more high-minded or chivalrons

than the poble Geraldine. i
Any account of his political opinions, or tha

out of place here. It suffices to say that he was
an ardent lover of his country, and that it was the
purest and most patriotic motives that led him to
enrol himself in a band of dissentients from the
policy of the Government, known as the United
Irishman. 'The results of this step will be related
in the following pages.]

CHAPTER I1.—A Memorasis MEETING.

At the time that Lord Edward Fitzgerald, then
in the full vigor of his early manhood, vaid a flying
visit to the English metropolis, a stroll through its
streets wero not the simple and tolerably safe pro-
-ceeding that--thanks to gasand the police—it
has now become. All readers of tho history of their
own country will remember how, in the good old
times of George the Third, dissolute young men,
calling . themselves Bloods, and Bucks, apd Mo-
hawks, were fond of playing pranks that, in their
most innocent form, rendered pedestrianism, after

. & gertain hour, dangerous to the timid or weaker
gex. It was ot so long since actresses had been
.carried off, and duels fought in the heart of Lon-
-don; while foot-pads had molested the neiglbor-
hood of Lincoln’s Inp, and even meditated an at-
~tack upon royalty itself. . ‘

But the gay, fearless young Irishinan was not to
be deunted by any warnings he had received, and

and unattended in one of the worst purlieus of our
great city. He could scarcely grope his way along
some of the close courts and alleys through whic_h
he bad been dirccted, to take a short cut to his
lodgings in Queen Anne sireet; and ers long he
was obliged to conclude he had contrived to miss
the ronte. Still he neither muttered nor swore, as
gentlemen did in those days with impunity ; but
with that bonkomie and easy good humor for which
he was always distinguished, strodeon and on un-
itiringly. o .

It was rather awkward, certainly, to find himeelf

‘by the thought that he muost eventually _extricate
‘himeelf from the ugly, inodorous labyrinth into
which he had plunged. More thaa oncea door

laced hat more firmly on his head, and drew his

‘basa voice, one of the airs then in vogue at Vaux-
‘hall and Ranelagh Gardene.

At last he found -himself in & wider and mors
respectable thoroughfire;, but the missrable oil
lamps that flickered and:sputtered in the night

~ceeding -any further,till he .could ascertain his
" whereabouts, and he was débating how to- do this
"when a female, hitherto conoealed in a projecting
ding place and

5Almaa’ before he: knew .she'wag there, this
stranger-was accos 1 in'the:quivering tones g
treme 0ld  age; and. he saw that the hand that,

ting him In'the:quivering tones of |

will direct me there, n'est e pzs? I would not
trouble you, but that I am, as you perceive, too old
and infirm to wander much further.”

Lord Edward laughed merrily.

! Faith, madame, you could naet have made a
worse choice of a guide. I am positively in your
own predicament. I was in too great a hurry to
pay proper atfvntion to the directions given me,
and now I find myself—~where? Whether I am
in the north, south, east, or west of London, for the
life of me I cannot tell I

4 Ilelas!” sighed the unknown; “what shall T
do? The darkness aflrights me, and my friends
will be desolated at my absence 1*

“Do not be uneasy,” he good naturedly responded.
4T can see the glimmer of a watchman's lantern at
not great distance; and, with this man’s help, I
will either procure you & vehicle, or sec you safely
to your destination.”

She murmured her thanks, first in French, then
in English, and stood patiently in the background,
while Lord Edward advanced to meet the guardian
of the peacoe, and learned from him that neither a
hackney coach nor sedan chair conld be procured in
that part of the town. It was still more discourag-
ing to be told that he was at least & couple of miles
from Pall Mall, whither, however, he determined to
escort the poor, trembling old foreigner, who had
besought hir assistance with such a piteous air.

Cheerily, “ Madame,” he exclaimed, as he rejoined
her, “ I cannot procure a vehicle, but if you will
accept my protection, I engage to take yonto your
friend’s without further mischance.”

“Le bon Dieu reward you, monsieur!’she an-
swered, as she les him draw her hand through his
arm. ‘ But ought I to permit you to go so far out
of your route for a person you know not—a person,
too, who can make you no recompense but her
thanks ?"

“ Itit the duty of the young ard strong to aid all
those who need it he told her more seriously, * I
should be sorry if you were to refuse such a trifling
service from me. Itis betier that I should go a
mile or two further oa, than that you, at your age,
should be wandering bere all alone.”

The old lady made no further objections, but
trotted along beside him on her high-heeled shoes,
while he sccommedated his pace to hers with much
thoughtful consideration of her infirmities, A lit-
tle while, and she was sighing so loudly, that he
stooped to ask if he was hurrying ber too much.

"% No, no, monsieur. I was but thinking that if I
had a tall, stalwart son, a young man like this good
friend of mine who. has lent me his arm so court-
eously, I should grieve to know that he was in these
dark, dangerous streets at snch an unholy hour as
the turn of midnight.”

‘“And 50 would my dearest mother if I were
aboat any work that shamed me,” he pleasantly re-
plied. “But I have been at no greater harm this
night than visiting an vld servant who lies danger-
ously ill at his poor home in ene of these strects
you are justly abusing, and it was going back to my
lodgings that'I lost myself.”

‘' Then monsicur has a mother? Ah! but she is
very happy I

“ Yes,” he answered, simply; ¢ for she is one of
the best of women. And you, madame, have you no
children to take care of you. '

She shook convulsively at the question, and did
not answer it, till, foariog he had grieved her, he
apologized for his indiscretion.

“ Nay, monsieur, you have not affected me as
much a8 you suppose, althongh it is quite true I
have neither sons nor dnughters. But we will not
spealk of myself. Youare a habitant, a resident of
this great Londres "

# No; Iam an Irishman, and merely here for a
few days or wueks ag the fancy takes me.”

% But, doubtless, monsieur has many acquaint-
ances in the quarter to which we are going?”

“ A few,” he admitted.

“Then it is well thet the heavens are so dark, or
he might blush to be seen pacing the rottoir, or pave-
ment as you call it, with a poor, little old woman
like myself.”

“ Why should I blush at doing an act ofcommon
politeness to a female ¥ asked the nobleman
brusquely. ]

“Why, indeed ? And yet confess that it would
not be pleasant for you to find yourself at this mo-
ment face to face with any of the gay messieurs,
who swagger toand fro in this Pall Mall to which
you fake me ¥

%Why 507" he asked, again detecting the merri-
ment she was trying to conceal, and beginning to
suspect that some way or other he was being im-
posed upon. A temporary disarrangement of the
mufling cloak had euabled him to see that the dress
of the unknown was of some light, Instrous mate-
rial, and that it glistened as if Lrocaded with silver,
Buckles, too, were glittering in the rosettes of her
shoes, as though they wera set with diamonds ; and
altogether he felt conriderably mystified, es-
peciallyas the sound of bis question she broke into
a little peal of laugheer,

“ Why s0, monsieur? Eb, then because Iam so
old—so very old—have you not been compaseion-
ating my infirmities 7—and 8o ugly? Ab,butIam
frightful I" and agein the rippling lsughter conld
not be controlled. “If monsiour were tosee the
face of the poorlittle aged woman, who has no chil-
-dren to take care of her, he would—well, he wonld go
home and drecam of the wicked old fairy in the
story-book." :

# ] believe you apeak truly," he retorted,“ when
you call yourself & fairy, for 4 strange transforma-
tion has been taken place during tze last few
minutes.” . .

“ Monsieur is pleased to jest, she told him, with
a relapse into gravity,

“Not I. It is a fact that.as we passed under
your lamp I caught a glimpse of a pair of eyes too
bright to be set in the face of & decrepid old dame.”
_“Pardon,” she answered, readily. ¢ Monsieur
forgets that the orbs of Ninon de I’Enclos retained
all their brilliancy: when she was nearly seventy
years old, and why.not mine ?! X R

"% And did her lips look as rosy and poutfing as
those I beheld when your hood slipped back s min-

lamp 85 this Inow make prisoner in mine ? .Con:;

- of the features that
your one that you are

ute ago,.or . ler -little hand “fecl . as. smootk and.

But the unknown began tosol in such unmistak-
able terror as soon as he would have pushed back
ker bood, that he desisted, although he continued
to hold the hand that would have struggled out of
his clasp.

‘“ Be merciful, monsieur,” she said at last, *and
continue to protcct me as you have hitherto done.
If I bave resorted to a stratagem, it wak simply be-
cauge I was frightened when I found myself in the
streets alone.”

“But yon will tell me who you are ?" he urged.

" Ah yes! Why should I not ? she answered
after o moment's veflection, “I am Pamela Capet,
the adopted child of Madame de Genlis, and the
favorite companion of her pupils, the princesses of
France, with whom I have been ecducated. Xam
told that I am of English birth, and it was to grati-
fy my wish to sce my native ‘country thet Madame
—who is called here by her affairg—permitted me
to accompany her. It was on returning trom a
ball, to which she led me, that X discovered that the
men who carried my sedan were tipsy. They
quarrelled, and set down the chair to exchange
blows ; and I,already alarmed by their language,
jumped out and fled I know not where, without
counting the consequences of my rashness. Now,
monsieur, you will be good and geperous, and re-
store me to my friends, #'est ce pas ?”

She put back her hood as she gpoke, and per-
mitted him to behold so arch and lovely a counte-
nance that he was entranced, He could no longer
doubt that she had been telling him the truth, and
raising her fingers to his lips, lic entreated her to
forgive histudenese with such earnestness, that la
belle Pamela was quite reassurcd, aund all her gaiety
returoed.

“ I have no fears now,” she declared,* and to-
morrow I shall be able fo make merry over my ad-
venture. It has been a veritable one, heas it not ?
only I have spoiled it in permittiog Mounsicur to
learn my true character too goon. If I had kept up
ny assumed one more cleverly, you would have
evoked a blessing on my venerable head at parting,
and I should have quavered in reply, ‘ Fare thec
well good youth ! Avoid this wicked town, aud do
not lose thyself agnin 1n the streets o'nights, less
worse mischief befall th e than being tricked a little
by & woman. "

% No worse mischief could befall me than to hear
you say that this is our lest as well as our first re-
‘conire)’ hereplied, 80 ardently that the yourg lady
blushed and hung her head.

But still she was ready with a reply.

* You should wish me better fortune than to find
myselfagain in such a predicament, I have no de-
gire to be at the mercy of your tipsy chair men any
more,”

“ Your friends will guard their precious charge
too carefully, to let snch an occurrence befall you a
stcond time,” said Lord Edward, who was becoming
more and more fascinated by the bewitching little
creature wto hung on his arm so confidingly ; “and
therefore I must not hope for another chance of
being of service to you, But Imay call upon you
in the morning, to learn whether you have folt any
evil effects from this mischance, may I not 2"

¥ Madame de Genlis shall thank you to-night, sir,
for your civilities,” she sad, with dignity. @ We
do not make acquaintances herc; we prefer to re-
ceive only & few intimate friends whom Madame
has long known.”

“This {s o tantamount to telling me that if I call
I shall not obtain admittance ; and yet I cannot
consent to be deprived of the hope of seeing you |
When I tell you that I am the son of the Duke of
Leinster, you will understand that my position in
life entitlgs me to request this favor, always sup-
posing that you were as kindly disposed as you are
beautiful.”

Y But, Monsieur, it is impossible; we leave for
Paris at daybreak,” she said, in softer tones, ¢ We
have already outstayed the term for which we came
—and, behold, we are close to the house in which
we have beerr residing ; and I can sece by the open
doors,aud the lights in the windows, that I am
fought for anxiously. Will not Monsieur come
with me to my adopted mother and let her thank
Lim for Lis goodness to me this night 77

“I wantno thanks for an act of common courtesy
to a defenceless woman ; therefore, by yuur leave,
lady, it ig here we will part, But, remewmber, I
sball not say adien, If Ido not sec you in Eng-
land, I will in France, where you may expcct me
shortly.”

¥ Nay, moosisur ; this wonld be folly—madness!"
the beautiful Pamela expostulated, although she
heard his determination with a throb of pleasure,

I Not if you promise to welcome me kindly—not
if you tell me you will smile upon me

“I must not make so rash a pledge,” she answer-
ed, baghfully. * Those to whom I owe respect and
obedience would rebuke me for such forwardness;
and if Monsieur saw this poor face by daylight, he
might not think its owner worth the. trouble he
proposes to take. It is better for both to sgree to
forget what you have been sayiog.”

‘I will not ask you to do aught that is not be-
fitting a fair and discreet maiden,” was the earnest
reply. “Neither will I plague you to-night with
protustations; but my heart assures me that it will
not be my fault, if we do not mect 2gain, Tell mo
this, and this only—are your affections already be-
stowed on ancther 2

He was gratified with a low, but very decided
negative.

“Then assurely as I stand here, will I follow
you to France! And so, for the present, sweet
Mistress Pamela, adieu! You will think of me
sometimes, will yor not?"

 And by what name ghall I remember my noble
protector "' she whiapered, becoming as reluctant
a5 himself to ntter the fnal good-bye, B

* Hs told her, and sbe repeated it with her pretty
forelgn accent, - . B

‘i Edourd—I like that name; and—and I am
greatly your debtor, my lord, as 1 would-be glad to
prove to you if I knew how.” TR o

he cried,. agita-

' You conld do more thaa that!”
tedly. . % You conld send me from yon:the bappiest
of men, if only you would promise .to pardon me
. vBhe drew her hands fromi him in much confislon.

{ He, was growlog too bold ard must bs ohécked,
* S Presumption |, Ak, 'niol" I conld ‘not” forgive
that ) ~And yetI so muokl'’ Bt ' no':. I’

R rdrahy y Ot
| bave Unigeted hiére’

long.”

FEE

‘the’one little'nct of presumption I am meditating.” | :
' ‘she gaid ; ¥ and it appears that he would have given

Good-nibht, and % | Eewmlelect &’ ipouse ot

bon dieu preserve you my lord, I do pot think we
shall ever meet again, but my prayers, my best
wishes, shall nlways be yours—always!”

Yet ere she crossed the road to the dwelling of
ber fricads, the aet at which Lord Edward bad hint-
ed; was commilted. For onc moment his arms en-
folded her slight, graceful figure, and his lips were
pressed to hers. Then he did but wait to see her
fly townrds an elderly servant man, who had just
emerged from the houee, torch in hand, ere he turn-
ed his steps towards his own lodgings, to dream
away the rest of tho night in visions of the beauti-
tiful Pamela; while the object of this romantic
and singular mecting joined her friends, who had
been anxiocusly awaiting her return, ber mind full
of bright fancivs regarding hier protector.

CHAPTER IT.—A Proyisg FuLriLign.

The young lady embarked for France with Ma-
dame de Genlis on the dawa of the morrow, and at
Tournay rcjoincd the daughters of the Duke ot
Orleans, and shared their studies and amusements
as before  She had much to tell them concerning
her travels, and description to give them of persons
and places; but she had one gecret from her merry
compaoions, who, although they teased her

repeatedly about her nocturnal adventure,
little dreamed that It was to influence her
future lifo. She Thrd told them of her

encounter with Loridd Edward Fitzgerld, and how
she bad induced him to believe her an aged woman
till her own amusemnnt at her success betrayed
her ; but of his declaration that he would seek her
in France, she gaid not a word, although it was nl-
ways in her thoughts.

In spite of her natural high spirits she began to
have fits of pensiveness, and astonish her friends
by losing much of her natural relish for gay scenes
and brillinnt reunions.

“#\Whatnils Pamela 7" asked Mademoiselle D'Or-
lenns, one evening when they were dressing for a
ball. % She is careless about the etyle of her robe,
aod when I a8k her what flowers she would wenr,
scarcely answered me. The fogs of that horrid
London have so dampened her vivacity that she
cannot recover herself, and I am beginning to be
quite ushappy about her”

‘ Are youill, my child ' asked Madame de Genlis,
attentively eurveying the chaoging countenance
of her pretty protege, to whom she was mnch at-
tached.

“Nay; I have but a headache—extremely slight
—it is nothing ! she answered burriedly, for the
searching glances of her friends embarragsed her.
If Madame should penetrate her secret, and dis-
cover that shc was making hersclf unhappy because
a thoughtless young man, secn but once, had not
kept a promisc too rashly made, whut would she
thing of the silly, credulous Pamcia ?

% There is not a word of truth in those denials}”
exclaimed the amused Princess, with mock solem-
nity. “Iam ‘positive that our unfortunats little
fricnd has been suffering from severc indisposition
ever since she crossed the Chanocl.  She sighe in
her sleep ; she even miurmursa name which certain-
ly not mine I"

“For pity's sake be rilent I entreated the blush-
ing Pamcla, but Mademoiselle D'Orleans only
laughed and talked more rapidly.

Tt isa fact, o veritable fact that our belle amie
left her heart behind her, and has brought back an
aching void instead. Unlucky maiden !

But Madame de Genlis did oot joinin her pupil’s
mirth. Ifshe had looked grave before, she ap-
peared graver still when sho saw that instead of re-
forting merrily, as she had been wont to do, her
adopted child wns overwhelmed with confnsion,
She had herself noticed that Pamela had changed.
A little while ago she had been wont to reprove
ber for ber hendlessness ; uow she would have given
a great deal tosce her as light-hearted and thought-
lers as before.

In the course of the evening, weary of stimulating
a gaiety she did not feel, the young girl contrived
to escape from her partner, and made her way iato
nlatge balcony, wherc she threw herself on a cush-
ioned seat in the darkest corner.  She did not per-
ceive until it was too late to retreat, that the bal-
cony was already occupied. Philip, the Duke of
Orleanr, the father of the princesses, her compan-
ionw, the indulgent friend who bad always a kind
smile and greeting for their pretty companion, was
pacing its length with Madame de Genlis.

They did not see her glide hy, and satisfied that
they would shortly return to the saloon, ghe did nat
emerge from her retreat, but was falling into a re-
verie when her own name met her ear.

* We must find a suitable spouse for our little
girl, and withoutdelay !" the Duke was saying im-
peratively, ¢ She must not be allowed to dream
her life away in silly fancies for one of these arrog-
ant islandera.?

“1 am assured that he is both intellectual and
handsome " madame replied.

# And reckless, and a gamester |” the Duke added.

u 1 have heard too much of him to trost him with
the future of our pretty Pamela, even if he were her
suitor. But it isnot so ; he is already at the feet
of another, I have caused a goord friend +to make
searching enquiries into his character, and if the
child loved him ever 60 dearly—which she cannot ;
it is but & fancy,fleeling, evanescent,as such fancies
should be—if, I say, she loved him, she must forget
it»
_ Pamela, in her dark corner, wrang her hands ina
frenzy of grief and indignation, then hid with them
her burning face. Her secret was known not only
by Madame, but the Duke ; discussed by them, com-
mented on, her weakness ridiculed, and worse than
all, Lord Edward spoken of disparagingly! She
was -about to assure herself that he did not, could
not deaerve this, when ghe recollected the crushing
words—already he i1 at the feel of another I—and was
overwhelmed with shame at her own folly in cher-
ishing the image of one who could so soon forget
her, , :

Pragently, other feelings. had the away, and she
began to think of the part the duke ‘had played in
the matter, )

_¥To me, he has ever-heen good and generoue,”

‘me,to. Lord Edward, if—alas! how ‘can I speak the

-words 72-if 'he had beer.: wortby of me, I mustbs;
‘grateful’ for* his ‘kindness—gratefal,.and obedlent!

r me, and I shall be.cx-

[

pected to curtsey hombly, and say, ¢ I thank you
monseigoeur, for trying to heal this aching heatt
with a froussears and n casket of Jewels! But what
matters? I have dome with love; it leaves too
much bitterness behind it. Henceforth I must
strive to be a good little wifa to whomsoever my
gnarcians select ns my spouse.”

But though Pameln called pride to her aid, nnil
went back to the selon, to dance and sing, avd uteer
brilliant repartees with such vitality that every nne
was delighted, she could not get rid of the sorrow-
ful yet sweet romisiscences of that Inst night in
Englend ; nor always hide her sadness from snch
observant cyes as Madame's.

“The child is out of health and spirits,” the lat-
ter snid. ¥ We must press on the marriage.  She
w;lfl ’theu have a change of scene, and recover her-
gelf.

The daughters of onr Grllic neighbors have never
becn accustomed to have much liberty of choice in
their nuptiale  Pameln, therefure, did not dream
of remonstrating wheun informed that more than
one eligible suiter had presented himself, nnd that,
in the intervalg of political affairs, the Duke was
endeavoring to decide on which of thess gentlemen
she should be allowed to bestow herself, and the
bandsome dower with which her royal friend in-
tended to present her. Through Mademoisells
D'Orleans, who was far more inquisitive reapecting
Pamclw's futare than she was herself, the bride
elect learned that one of her suitors was a certain
Comte Montfaircon, whom she had always regarded
ns astupid, apathetic fellow, whose attempts at
couversation bored her. DBut then he was very
rich, and so the Duke inclined towards him ; though
with more consideration for Pameln's own wishes
than is often accorded to young girls in Francey, it
was whispered that she would bu permittxd to
seo the claimants for her hand, at a re-union to be
given by Mndame de Genlis, before any final de-
cision was arrived at,

But this wag an act for which Pamcla felt no
[gmtitudc. To her, in her present state of mind,
all men wery alike, and sho would far rather hava
had her fate determined for her than lead the
favored claimart to imagine that she felt a spark of
aflection for him.

“Spare me this orden), mndame!” she cried,
agitatedly. “1It is your will that [ should marry,
and obey you ; but I cannot pretend that my heart
is in the affafr,”

“You nro capricious, Pamela,’ madame rather
frigidly, replied. " Let it be as I have said ; pre-
sently you may thank moe that 1 did not yield to
your whims, Mademoiselle herself, a princess of
the blood royal, would behave with more discretion
and sense of her duty than you are doing "

Pamela humbly treated pardon and fried to keep
the word duty evor bofore her, *It is my duty to
obey and plense madame,”

In this balf restless and whally migerable moad
she made her tollctte for the cvening—Madane
superintending it, and the Princers fluttered in and
out, plegsantly vxcited at the prospect of beholding
Pamela's wooers. Even the busy maids who as.
aisted in attiring the young girl shared in thoeex-
citement, and rivelled each other in their endeavors
te mnake her appenr altogether chnrming, And the
costume of the day was pretty and coquettish enough
to have heightened the charma of less lovely wo-
man than Pumela, who, as she glanced at herself in
the mirror, was forced to acknowledge that the pic-
ture it presented was a very pleasant one.

Fora little while the fAush of conscious beauty
wag on her fair brow, but it faded when she entered
the salon, leaning on thu arm of Madame, and the
chill of indifference—that suddest of all conditions
for the young—gettled down upon her. Mer fate
was taken out of her own hands; she had nothing
to do but to ecndure. Whether they gave herton
good or a bad man, her vows at the altar would be
but mockery, and she knew this without the pawer
to utterit. . ‘

One listicss glance at the groups nround her, and
Pamela became very pale. For a moment, she
looked as if sho were about to faint, but the blood
quickly refurned to her cheeks, and the smile to
her lips, for her fingers wero in the warm clasp of
Edward Fitzgerald, The gallant Irishman had
folloewed ber to France, and hope and ¢nergy aprang
up within her throbbing bosom once more,

But her suitorse—the Duke—what would he say ?
What should sho do? And, remembering her pesi-
tion, even as she listened to the ardent whispers of
her lover, she turned affrightedly to Madame —
Hewever, a smilo from that kind lady reassured ber,
and sho learned afterwards that it was not of Lord
Edward that the Duke had spoken, but of the cele-
brated Sheridan, who bad been smitten with
i[’at:ixe]n's beauty during her short sojourn in Eng-
and.

Before evening was over the impassioned Fitz-
gerald found an opportunity of telling her them,
backed by Madame de Genlis, whom his ardor de-
lighted, he had been pleading to the Duke his prior
claim to Pamecls's favor, and that Lie had come to
Tourney with the full permission of hia noble
parents to woo and win, if he could, the fair crea-
ture whose charms Lad taken so great a hold on his
imagination.

It is not often that love of so sudden growth ends
in a bappy merriage, but the attachment of Pamela
and Lord Edward proved an exception to the rule,
Both were young, vivacions, and. generous; their
tastes aasimilabed, and the state of affairs in France
just then was to make Pamela—a frequent auditor
of the political debates carried on in the saloons of
the Duke of Orleans—thoroughly able to sympathize -
with the patriotic views of her lover, The Duke
and Madame—by many supposed to be really the
parents of the young Indy—placed no obstacles in
the way when Lord Edward pressed his suit, The
distarbed state of France, and their own doubtful
fortunes, made them -prudently .resolve to aseent ta
a marriage which would give Pamela a-hpme in
another country, and, -as- they then imagined, re-
lleve them of all anxiety concorning her fature.

And so Edward Fitzgerald won' bis' bride, and
carried her off to Ireland -in triumph, that their
boneymoon might bo spent amongst his.own rela-
tives, to whom he was esger to Introduce her,
- Théy found her as chatming as.he had described
ber. ;To her slight but well-formed figure and fo~
gular.features, she added. a. grace: only;to be:ac-

" . (Concrunap ex:SavaNTePidiy,



