Dmothy Jooked Y s'ulk‘y‘. amd twitched her
- apron string \nllmut nswering o word.
Rl .L\"n) do not lm)l\ ~osull\\,1)all).. 1 love her
ngmust my:will = you by choice. - Now you vould
help me, it you had & mind, 1o get vid of thistor-
menting passion, for whilst Dame Brumlon lives,

- T tell you candidly, I never can muLc you my
Cwife”

41 wish she were den(l"' muttere(l Do]l_y, and
her hrow contracted, and her cheek grew very
white. “Bug I hiope you don't mean me to kill
her ” T

“IKil her! Ol o that would be too bad.
But, hu.rl»)e,])olly Youknow thatshe guined, by
that' mad frolic in the park, the reputation of &

. witeh. T want you to strengthen that impression.
. Could you not feign sickness, nud ocensionally full
; into fits 2—pretend to vomit toads and frogs, bits
‘ - of :hloady straw, pins. and such like trash 2 It
would not be very diflicult to deceive your father
’und brothers §.and c‘: end anon, when the dovil
comes slron"l_) to )our md ‘cull out,’ ‘D.um. Bran-
:don' Dume Brandon!; Tuke,away the wxu.h,
o torments me in this flame?’,” 1
“An excellent joke!” quolh Dorothy, clnp-
pmw her hands ; “and one llm.l:Icould play off to
“the life. " But how \\ould it:work n«mmsb Dame
Brandon?” g [
1t would raise such |3 huo und cry nv st
: hr.u' tl)nt shio wonld be obliged to quit the . coun:
ould brtuk the spcll which shio hathi

thrown ovcr me.” b

7T see, T see,” eried Doralh_), who' hated thc

innocent - Monica for :the passion . which her

charms had inspired in Fenwick; and who would

' have felt.no seruple in reurdering ler, could she

have perpetrated the deed without the fear of
detection.  “When shall I begin the furce? ”

% XNut yet,” returned her tempter,  “ Wait
¢ patiently..until the curly days of her widowhootl
. are pust, - The public would feel too much sym=

puthy wicli ker ut present.” . '
- “And what is to be my reward?” asked Dolly,
-44§f-1 bring this about to suit. your huntour?”
“wA holuln) suit of rich sille.”
Dolly shook her. head,
“What'would be the-use of & dress which I
could not;: wear, wllhouu betraying - myself. I
trow, my futher, \vuuld soon tln'ust. it behind the
fire, [and thc wearer out: of doors. ' G ‘o me n
~title to w car the.silk, end I will luLo the bnhe

¢ Trust Lo, my hunour, Doll nnd )ou shnll uot.

ch rewnrd,” - - Sl

“This will not snusfy me, Smd.}ho gxrl

- have, proved, to.my. cost, what.truth thiere is in a
rich man’s:vows. -Nothing . less than o.solern

covenunt (o make me your wnfe, will winme to
~work )our will i in this matfer.

“The fincry and the person that. it adorned were

+*Then T must scel another n"ent, returned
Vu.ltcr, coldly, for the idea of - promising to
wed such a |Ic-'rmlcnl bum" was revolting to him.

“ Plense  yourself, Sir J\umht,”" id Dolly,
tauntingly, * You have nrmed me “with power-
ful weapons ; ‘take care that I use them not
against yoursell”

Sir Walter started, his lip quivered, and the
working of , the museles of his fm.o o‘plesﬁcd
(.onsuluruhle alarm, .

“You think to deceive me." conlinuml Dollv
“but Tam just as crafty as youare.. I 1 hnd ’
an end to answer, I would not fet it out as -
easily ‘s you have done, This story “of Dame
Monica having bewitehed you is all o flam. - She
isno more & witeh than I am. - But you love her,
and always did lovaher, more than ever you loved
me,-and I-vow to be revenged upon you both. or
my name is not Dorolh) » .

. Dorollly‘ dear Dorolh) " exclaimed the asto-
nished knight," smlm)" on his knees' hcfore her;
“why uet in this per\erso maimer ?'1 ve T not .,
given yon ullmusund proofu of my aft un"“uhll

if any, were yet \\‘unlm"——look hereiny 'lovo
nml hed e\l.t.luu:l_) dlsplu) el the ¥
vc(l mantun cloak, and u small’
clasped with u gold sprig.” "
oy

of pcnrls .

“sight of thust. gewgaws “sn! t.mnplelu]y
e " the cyes' of the evari xuou< vain” grirl,
llml: in‘order to ‘possess trensures | of \)lm.h alm

Tl vonly - ‘dared to_dréam, she, prét "
appeased, and throwing -the mantun’ round her
shoulders, and winding the.peurls. in her. flaxen
hair, she stood ‘smiling before her perplexed
lover, and putting on a thousand affected airs,
Her vanity would have sflurded him amuse-
ment at any other time ; but he now looked
upon her with nsors of lvathing, for he felt keenly
that he i conuniltcd‘himscH,:‘ and wis in her '
power ; and he knew not how; fur such power,
Jodged in the hands of o wicked, malicions,
revengelul woman, might aperute agninst himself.

“so il suited 10 each otherthat he thought she,
Tooked marvellously like n mess of ‘heans mnd
bicon: in a silver dish. - Butiin the degruled -
position i, which he stood, he wos obh-'cd to. .
have recourse to flatiery. e
“"lhy vrntments become theo. bravely, Doll_
or riither thou Lct.mnum tlmm. Our Queen' woul
give holf’ thc L} euhh ot‘ the u.-ulm 'ould shu lool: "




