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THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

*GIVE ME THREE GRAINS ©OF CO BN,
MOTHER.” e
: nd pathetic plece was 6" agpest-.
edﬁ:)l;’:ggv‘r)?r{gl ‘:nnnpy palinf ull, incideni/s ofithe:
Taemorsble Irlsh famine of 1846, The'dtle was
thélast requeat-of an Irish ladio bis mot._nnt-; a8
he; was dylogiof starvation. Bhe found three
iins in & corner of his jacket, and gave them
him, It was alishe had. Tae whole famlly.
were perishiing from famine.] -~ - e I

@Give me thres gralus of corn, mether—
Only 'hree gralns of corny:.
It wail keep the little fe [ havo
Tii1 thocoming of the morn;
T am dying of husger and cold, mother—
Dying - f hungerand cold— ° :
Ang bsif theagony of sucha death
My (pshave nevertold, .

It has gnawed ke o woIf at my heart, mother,
A wolf that s flerce for blood—

All the liveloog day, and the night beside,
Gnawlog for 1ack of food, -

X drevmed of bread in my rleep. mother,
And the sight was heaven to me,~—

I awoke with an eager, famishing lip,
But you bad no bread1or me.

How corld Ilonk to yon, mother—
How could I look to you—

For bread 1o give to your starving boy,
‘When sou werg starviag, too?

For I rewd thefumine Iny.urcheek,
And In youreye somild,

Axnd I feltit in your bony hand
Asyoulaid ft on yonrchilld.

The queen has lands and ¢ld, mother,
‘The queen has lands and gold,

While you are rorced 10 your empty breast.
A ske'elon babe to hold,—

A babe that iz dying of want, mother,
Ag I am dying, now,

With a shastl lnok In it sunken eye.
And famine npon its biow.

What has poor Ireland dane, mother,
What hae poor Ireland done,

That the world looks on and sees us starve,
Perishiug, onc by one?

Do the men of Engl«nd care not, mother,
The great men and the high,

For the suffering sons of Erin’s Isle,
‘Whether they llveor dle®

There fs many a brave heart here, mother,
Dying of want and colg,

While onlv across the channel, mother,
Ars mrny that rollin gold,

There ar~rich and proad men there, mother,
With wondrous wealth to view,

And the bread they fling to thelr dogs to-night,
Would give life to ineand you,

Comae nearer to my xide, mother,
Come nexrer to my s'de,

And hold me fondly as yon held
My faihier when he died,

Quick, for I cannot see you, meother,
My breath is nlmost gone;

Mother dear! mather! ere 1die,
Give m e lhiree grains of corn.

HENRIETTA TEMPLE

At lengih they arrived at bis palace. A
venerasble Italinn received them.  They
passed through a vast hall, in which were
statues, ascended a magnoificent double stair-
cage, and entered a range of suloons.  One of
them was furuished with more attention to
comfort than an Ttalinn cares for, and herein
was the cabivet of urns and vases bis lordship
had mentioned.

¢ This is little more than u barrack,’ said
Lord Montfort; ¢but I can tind asofa for
Miss Temple. No saying, he arrnoged with
great care the cushions of the couch, and,
when sho seated herself, placed a footstool
near her. ‘1 wish youn would allow me some
day to welcome you at Rome,’ said the yonng
marquis. ' It ig there that I indeed reside?

Lord Montfort and Mr. Temple examined
the contents of the cabinet. There was one
vase whith Mr. Temple greatly admired for
the elegance of its form. His host imme-
diately brought it and placed it on a small
pedestal near Miss Temple. Yot he scarcely
addressed himself to her, and Hebrictta ex-
perienced none of that troublesome attention
from which, in the present state of her healfh
and mind, she shrank. While Mr. Temple
was interested with his pursuit Lord Mont-
fort went to a small cabinet opposite, and
brought forth a curious cosket of antique
gems. ¢ Perhaps,’ be szid, placing it by Miss
Temple, ¢the contents of this casket might
amuse you,' and he walked away to her
father.

In the course of an hour a servant brought
in some froits and wine.

tThe grapes are from my villa,' raid Lord
Montfort. ‘I ventured to order them, be-
causge ! have heard their salutary effects have
been marvellous. DBesides, at this season,
even in Italy they arerave. At least you can-
not accuse me of prescribing & disagreeable
remedy,’ he added with a slight smile, 88 he
handed & plate to Misrs Temple. She moved
to receive them. Her cusbion 8lipped from
bebind her, Lord Montfort immediately ar-
ranged them with skill and care. He was
80 kind that she reslly wished to thank him ;
but before she could utter a word ke was

again converring with her father.

At leogth Mr. Temple indicnted his inten-
tion to retire, and spoke to his daughter.

«This hus been a preat ezertion for you,
Henriotta,' he gaid ; ¢ this bas indecd been a
busy dap.

+1 am not wearied; nud we have been
much plessed.” It was the firmest tone in
which she bad spoken tor a long time. There
was semething in her manner which recalled
to Mr. Temple her vanished animation. The
atffectionate father looked for a moment
happy. The sweet music of these simple
words dwelt on his ear.

He weat forward nud assieted Henrietta to
rise, She closed the casket wtth care, and
delivered it herself to her considernte host.
Mr. Temple bade him adien; Henrietta
bowed, aud nea-ly extended her hand. Lard
Montfort attended them to the gate; o car-
riage was waiting there,

tAhl we have kept your lordship at home,’
sald Mr. Templa.

+T took the iiberty of ordering the carriage
for Miss Temple,' he replied. 1 feol a little
respoasible for her kind exertion to-day.’

tAnd how do you like my friend, Henrietta 7’
said Mr. Temple, as they drove, home.

‘Ilike your friend much, papa. He is
quite a3 quiet a8 you said ; he is almost the
only persen I have seen since I quitted Eng-
land wbo hae not jarred my nerves. 1 felt
quite rorry thut I had so long prevented you
both frem cultivating each other’s acqunin-
tance. He does not interfere with me in the
lenst.’ .

¢ I wrich I had asked him to look in upon
s in the evening,’ said Mr. Temple, rather
enguiringty.

t Not to-day,’ said Henrietta, ¢Another day
dearest papa.

The next day Lord Montfort sent a note to
Mr. Temple to en juire after his daughter, and
to imyress upon him the importance of her
eatipg his prapes, His servant left a basket,
‘The rext of the note was about cinerary uros.
Mr, Temple, wtile he thanked him, assured
him of the pleasure it wounld give both his
daughter and himeelf to see him in the even-
ing. 'This was the first invitation to his houss
that Mr. Templo had ventured to give him,
Ipough they had now known each other some

ime.

In the evening Lord Montfort appeared.
Hagrietta was lying on her sofa, and her fa-
ther would not let her rise. Lord Monfort
had brousht Ma. Temple some English jour-
nals, which ho had received from Leghorn.
The gentlemen talked a little on foreign
politica ; and discussed the character of sev-
-arul of the 1most celebrated foreign ministers.

‘Prince ‘Esterhazy. Honrietta was amused.
_} German politics and society led to German|
.} lterature. - Lord Monttort, on this subject, |’
‘seemed cotpletely informed. Henrictta could

1ot refruin from joining in a conversation for
which she was fully qualified. Shebappened
to-deplore her want of books. Lord Mont-
‘fort hud a library ; but it was at Rome: no
matter ; it saemed that he thought nothing
ot sending to Rome. He made a noto very.
quietly of some books that Henrietta expressed
a wlih.to ses, and begged that Mr. Temple
would send the memorandum to his servant.
¢ But surely to-morrow will do, ‘sald Mr.
Temple. ¢Rome is too far to send to this
evening.’ :
¢That is an additional reason for instant
departure,’ said his lordship calmly.

Mr, Temple summoned a servant.

tSend this note to my house,’ said his lord-
ship. My courier will bring us the booke
in four days, he added, turning to Miss Tem-
ple. tI am sorry you should have to wait,
out at Pisa, I really have nothing.’

From this day Lord Moutfort passed every
evening at Mr. Temple's honse.  Hia arrival
never disturbed Miss Temple; she remained
on the sofa, 1fshe rpoke to him he was al-
ways ready to converse with her, yet ho never
obtruded his society. He seemed perfectly
coutcnted with the company of her father.
Yet with all this calmness and reserve, there
was no air of affected indifference, no intoler-
able nonchalance ; he was always attentive,
always considerute, often kind, Howeverap-
parently cngaged with her father, it seemed
that his vigilance antivipated all her waats
If she moved, he was at her side; if she re-
quired anything it would appear that he read
her thougbts, for it was always offured, She
found her sofa arranged as if by magic. And
if & shawl were for o moment miseing, Lord
Montfort always knew where it had been
placed. In tLe meautime, every morning
brought sometbhing for the amusement of Mr.
Temple and bis daughtor; books, prints,
drawings, newspapers, journals of all coun-
tries, and caricatures from Paris and London,
wers ningled with engravings of Hearietta's
favorite Campo Santo.

Ouve evening Mr. Temple and his guest
were speaking of a celebrated Professor of the
University. Lord Moatfort described bis ex-
traordinary acquirements and discoverivs, and
bis rare simplicity. He was onc of those ec-
centric genuises that are sometimes found in
decayed cities with ancieot institutions ot
learning.  Henrietta was interested in his de-
scription.  Almost without thonght she ex-
pre~sed a wish to see him. :

¢« He shall come to-morrow,’ said Lord Mont-
fort, ¢if you please. DBelieve me) he added,
in a tone of great kindue-g, ¢ thatit you could
prevail npon ycurself to cultivate Itulian
society a little, it would repay you.'

TLe Professor was brought.  Miss Temple
was much entertained. In a few days he
came again, and jutroduced a friend scarcely
leas distinguished. The society was so easy,
that even Hearietta found it no burthen. She
remained upon her eofa; the gentlemen
drank their coffec and conversed.  ©no morn-
ing Lord Montfort had prevailed upon her to
visit the studio of a celebrated sculptor. The
artist was full of enthusizsm for his pursuit.
and gshowed them with pride his preat work,
a Diapa ihat might have made one envy En-
dymion. The sculptor declared it was the
perfect resemblance of Miss Temple, and ap-
peated to her father.  Mr. Temple could not
deny the striking likeness. Miss Tearple
smiled; she looked almost herself again ;
even the reserved Lord Maontfort was in rap-
tures,

tOh! it is very like, said his lordship.
tYes! now itis exactly iike. Miss Tomple
dees not often smile ; but now one would be-
lieve she really was the model.’

They were bidding the sculptor farewell.

tDo you like him 77 whispered Lont Mont-
fort of Mies Temple.

« Extremely ; he is full of ideas.

tShall Iask him to come to you this even-
ing 7

t Yes,do!

And so it turned out that in time Henrietta
found herself the centre of a little circle of
eminent and accomplished rmen. Her health
improved as sho brooded less over her sor-
rows. It gratified her to witness the pleasure
of her father. She was notalwayson hersofa
now. Lord Montfort had senf her an Englisb
ch-ir, which suited her delightfully,

They even began to take drives with him
in the country an hour or 30 before sunset.
The country around Pign i3 rich ns well as
picturerque ; and their companion always con-
trived that there should be an object in their
brief excursions, He spoke, too, the dialect
of the country; and they paid, under his
nuspices, o vigit to a Tuscan farmer, Al
this was agreeable; even Henrietta was por-
suaded that it was better than staying at
home. The varlety of pleasing objects di-
verted her mind in spite of beraelf. She hnd
some duties to perform in this world yet re-
maining. There was her father; her father
who had boen so devoted to her, who had
nevor uttered a single reproach to her for all
her faults and follies, and who, in ber hour of
tribulation, bad clung to her with such fidel-
ity. WWas it not source a ef satisfnction to sece
him again comparatively bappy? How sel-
fish for ber to mar this graceful and innocent
enjoyment! She exerted herself to contri-
bute to the amusement of her futhor and bis
kind friend, as well as to share it. The
color returned a little to her cheek ; some-
times she burst for a moment into something
like her old gaiety ; and though these ebul-
litions were often followed by a gloom and
moodiness, against which she found it in
vain to contend, still, on the whole, the
change for the better, was decided, and Mr,
Temple yet hoped™ that in time his sight
might ngain be blessed and his life illustrated
by his own brilliant Henrietta.

Ose delicious morping, remarkable even in
the south, Lord Montfort called upon them in
his carciage, and proposed a little excursion.
Mr. Temple looked at his daughter, and was
charmed that Henrietta congented. She rose
from her seat, indeed, with unwonted anima-
tion, and the three friends had soon quitted
the city and entered its agreceable environs.

tJt was wise to pass the winter in Italy,
gaid Lord Moutfort, ¢ but to see Tuscany in
perfection T should choose the autumn, I
know nothing more picturesque than the
carts laden with grapes, and drawn by milk-
white steers.’

They drove gaily along at the foot of green
hills, crowned ever aud anon by a convunt or
a benntiful stone-pine. The landscape at-
tracted the admiration of Miss Temple. A
palladian villa rose from the tosom of & gen-
tle elevation, crowned with these picturesque
trees. A broad terrace of morble extended in
front of the vills, on which were rangea
orange trees. Ou either side spread an olive-
grove. The sky was without a cloud, and
deeply blue; bright beams of the sun illu-
minoated the building. Thbe road had wouand
so curiously into this last branch of the Ap-
penines, that the party found themselves in n
circus of hills, clothed with Spanish chest-
nuts and olive trees, from which there was ap-
pareutly no outlet. A soft breeze, which it
was gvident bad pasged over the wild flowers
of tha mountains, refreshed and charmed their

Lord Montlort gave an account of his visit to

sonses,

¢t Conld you. believa we were only two hours’
drive from a.city 7 sald Lord Montfort.
tIndeed,’ sald Henrletta, ¢ if there be peace
in ‘this world, one wouid think that the
dweller in that beautiful villa evjoyedit.’

t He Lag little to disturb him, said Lord
Mon,\fort; ‘thanks to hus destiny and his tem-
per,

+] belleve ¥e make our miseries,’ sald Hen-
rietta, with a sigh. ¢After all, nature always
offers us consolation. Butwho lives bere?’

1] sometimes steal to this spot,’ replied his
lordship.

+Oh! this, then, is your villa? Akl you
have surprised us!’

i I only aimed to amuae you.'

¢ You are very kind, Lord Montfort, sald
Mr. Temple, tand we owe you much.’

They stopped, they aecended the terracethey
enterad the villa. A few rooms were furnished,
but their appearance indicated the iaste and
pursuits of its occupier. Busts and books
were scattered about; a table was covered
with the implements of art; and the princi-
pal apartment opened into an English garden.

+This is one of my native tastes, said Lord
Montfort, ¢that will, I think, never desert me.’

The memory of Huenrictta was recalled to
the Howers of Ducie and of Armive. Amid
ull the sweets and sunshine she lovked sad.
She walked away from her companions ; she
seated herself on the terrace; her eyes were
suffused with tears. Lord Montfort took the
arm of Mr. Temple, and led him awaytoa
bust of Germanicus.

¢ Let me show it to Henrietta,’ said Mr. Tem-
ple ; I must fetch ber.’

Lord Monfort laid his hand gently on hia
companion. The emotion of Henrietta had
not escaped his quick eye.

t Miss Temple has made a great exertion,’
hs said. ¢ Do not think me pedantic, but 1
am something of a phyrician. I bave long
perceived that, although Miss Temple should
be amused, she must sometimes be left
alone.’

Mr. Temple looked at his companion, but
the counienance of Lord Montfort was in-
scrutable. 11is lordabip offered him a medal
and then opened a portfulio of Mare An-
tonios,

+ These are very rare,’ said Lord Montfort ;
¢I bring them into the country with me, fur
really at Rome there is no time to study them.
By the bye, I have a plan,’ continned his
lordship, in a romewhat heritating tone; 1
wiah I could induce you aud Miss Temple to
vigit me at Rome.’

Mr. Temple shrugged his shoulders,
sighed.

«1 feel confident that a resideuce et Ro
would benefit Miss Temple,” said his lordsh.
in a voice n little less calm tban usuay,
¢ There is much to see, and 1 would take care
that she should sve it in a wanner which
would not c¢xbnust her. It is the most de-
lightful climate, too, at this peried. The sun
ghibes here to-day, but the air of these hills
at this season iy sometimes treacherous, A
calm life, with a varicty of objects, is what
she requires, Pisa is calm, but for her it is
too dull.,  Belivve me, there is something in
the blended refinement and interest of Rome
that she would find exceedingly beneticial,
She would see no one but curselves ; societ
shall be at her command it she desire it.

« My dear lord,” said Mr. Temple, ¢ I thank
you from the bottom of my heart for all your
considerate rympathy:; but I caunot {iatter
myself that Henrietta could avail herself of
your really friendly offer. My daughter is o
great invalid. She——’

But here Miss Temple joined them.

¢ Wu have a relic of a delicate temple bere,
said Lord Montfort, directing her raze to
another window. ¢ You gee it now to advan-
tage ; the columns glitter in the sun.  There,
perhaps, was worshipped some wood-nymph,
or rome river-god.’

The first classic ruin that she had yet he.
held altracted the atteation of Miss Temple,
It was not far, and sheacceded to the proposi-
tion of Lord Montfort to visir it. That little
ramble was delightful. The novelty and the
beauty of the object greatly iaterested her.
It was charming also to view it under the
auspices of a guide so full of information and
feeling.

tAh? said Lox1 Montrt, ¢1f I might only
he vour cicerone at Romc !’

t\What say you, Henrietta?’ said Mr. Tem-
ple, with a smile. ¢Sball we go to Rome?’

The proposition did not alarm Miss Tem-
ple as much as her father anticipated. Lord
Montfort pressed the suggestivn with deli-
cacy ; he hinted at some expedient by which
the journey might be rendered pot very la-
horious.  Dut ag she did not reply, bis lord-
ship did not prees the suhject ; sulticiently
pleased, perhaps, that she had not met it with
an immediate and decided negative

When they returned to the villathey found
a collation prepared for them worthy of s0
elegant an abode. In his capacity of & host,
Lord Montfort departed a littie from that
placid and even constrained demesnor which
generally characterised him. His manner
was gay and flowing; and he poured out a
roblet of Monte Pulciani and presented it to
Miss Temple.

¢ You must pour a libation,” he said, : to the
nymph of the {ane’

nd

Anoot 8 week after this visit to the villa,
Mr. Temple and his dnughter were absolutely
induced to accompany Lord Montfort to Rome.
It is impossible to do justice to the teuder
solitude with which he made all the arrange-
ments for the journey., Wherever they
halted they found preparations for their re-
ception ; and so admirably had evervthing
been concerted, that YMiss Temple at length
found herselt in the Eternal City with nlmnst
ag little {atigue as she had reached the Tus-
can villa, .

The palace of Lord Montfort wasin the
most di-tinguished quarter of tho city, and
situate in the midst of vast gardens full of
walls of Jaurel, arches of ilex, and funntains
of lions, They arrived at twilivht, and the
shadowy hour lent even ndditional space to
the huge halls and galleries. Yetin the
suite of roomws intended for Mr. Temple aud
his daughter, every source of comfort sermed
to have been collected. The marble floors
were covered with Indian matr and carpets
the windoxa were weoll recured from the air
which might bave proved futal to an invalid,
while every species of chair and eouch, and
gafn, courted the languid or capricious form
of Miss Tempie, and she was even favored
with ar English stove, and guarded by an
Indian rcreen. The apartments were sup-
plied with every book which it could have
been supposed might amuse her ; there were
guitars of the city and of Florence, and even
an English pisno; a library of the choicest
mucic; and all the materials of art. The air
of elegonce and cheerful comfort that per-
vaded these apartments, so unusual in this
land, the odrizht blaze of the fire, even the
pleasunt wax-lights, all combined to deprive
the moment of that feeling of gloom and ex-
baustion which attends an arrival ata strange
place at a late hour, and Henriotta looked
around her, and almost fancied she wan once
more at Dneie. Lord Montfort intreduced
his fellow-travellers to their apartmeats, pre-
sented to them the servant who was to as-
fnume the management of their Tittle house-

hold, and then reminding them of their mu-
tual promises that they were to be entirely

their dwn masters,and not trouble themselres
about him apy mnope than if they were at Pisa,
he ahook themi'by the band, and bade them
good-night. o

It most be confessed that the acquaintance
of Lora Montfort kad afforded consolation to
Henrietta Temple. It was impossible to be
insensible to the sympathy and salicitude of
one g0 highly gifted and so very amiable. Nor
should it be denied that this homage, from:
one of hia distinguished rank, was entirely
without {ts charm. To find ourselves, when
decelved and deserted, unexpectedly au object
of regard avd consideration, will bring balm
to moet bosoms; but to attract in such &
situation the friendsbip of an individus)
whose deferential notice under any circum-
stances must be flattering, and to be admired
by one whom all admire, these are accidents
of fortunes which few could venture to de-
spise. And Henrietta had now fow opportuni-
tivs to brood over the past; a stream of beau-
titul and sublime objects passed unceaslogly
before her vision, Her lively and refined
taste, and her highly cultured mind, could not
tefeuin from responding to these glorious spec-
tacles, She saw before her all that she had
long read of, all that she had long mused
over. Her miud bacame each day moru se-
recc and barmonious as she gazed on theso
ideal creations, and dwelt on their beautiful
repose.  Her companion, too, exerted every
art to prevent these uinusements from degener-
ating into fatiguing expeditions. The Vati-
can was open to nobne vthers, Short vixits,
but pumerous ones, was his syetem. Some-
times they entered merely to see a statue or a
picture they were reading or convers{ng about
the proceeding eve; and then they repaired
to some modern stadio, where their entrance
made the sculptor’s eyes aparkle. At dinner
there wad alwaps some distinguished guest
whom Henrictta wished to see; and a8 sbe
theroughly understood the language nad spoke
it with fluency and grace, she was tempted to
enter into converrations, where all secmed
delighted that sbe played bher part. Some-
times, indeed, Hearietta would fly to her cham-
ber to sigh, but suddenly the palace resounded
with tones of the finest harmony, or the ho-
man voice, with its most felicitous skill, stole
upon her from the distant galleries. Although
Lord Montfort was not bimeelf a musician,
nad his voice could not pour forth those fatal
sounds that had ravished her soul from the
lips of Ferdinand Armine, he was well ac-
quainted with the magic of music ; and while
he hatad & formal concert, the most eminent
pertormers were often at hand in his palace,
to contribute at the fitting moment to the de-
light of hisguests.

Who could withstand the soft inlluence of
a Jife =0 elegant and serene, or refuse to yield
up the spirit to its gentle excitement and its
aild distzaction?  ‘T'he color returped to
. eurictta’s cheek and the lustre to her lan:
vuid eye: ber form regained its giry spring of
health ; the sunshine of ber smile burst forth
once more,

It would bave been impossihle for an in-
different person not to perceive that Lord
Mountfort witnessed these chauges with {ecl-
1ngs of noslight emotion. I'erhaps he prided
himgelf upon his skill s a phrsician, but be
cortainly watched the apparent convales-
ceuce of his friend’s danghter with zcalous in-
terest. And yet Henrietta herself wus not
awarg that Lord Montfort's demeanor to her
differed in any degree from what it was at
I'isn. She bad uever been alone with him in
her life;, she certainly spoke more to him
than she used, but then, +he spoke more to
everybody; and Lord Montfort certainly
seemed to think of nothing but her pleasure
ant convenience and comfort; Lot he did
and said everything so quietly, that all this
kindoess nnd solicitude appeared to be the
habitual impulse of his generous nature. He
certaiuly was more intimate, much more
intimate, thun during the tirst week of their
acquaintaunce, but scarcely more kind; for
she romembered he bad arranzed her sofa the
very first day they met, though he did not
even remain to receive her thanks,

One day & dircussion vore about Italian
rociety between Mr. Temple and his host
His lordrhip was r great admirer of the do-
mestic character and private life of the
Italians. He maintained that there was no
existing people who more completely ful-
filled the social duties tban this much scan-
dalised nation, rerpecting whom so many silly
prejudices are entertained by the English,
whose travelling fellow.countrymen, by-the
hye, reldom enter into &ny society but that
tainted circle that must exist in all capitals,

tYou have no idea/ he said, turning to
Heuorictta, ¢ what amiable and accomplished
peopls are the better order of Italians. 1 wish
you would let me light up this dark house
some night, aud giveyou an Italian party.’

+ I ghould like it very much,’ said Mr. Tem-

le.

P Whenever Henrietta did not enter her ne-
gative Lord Montfort slways implied her as-
sent, and it was resolved that the Italiam
purty should be given,

All the best families in Jome were present,
and not n single English persun. There were
some, perhups, whom Lord Montfort might
have wished to have invited, but Miss Tem-
ple had chanced to express a wish that no
Eunglish miglt be there, and he instantly
acted upon her suggestion.

The palace was magnificently illuminated.
Henrietta had scarcely seen before its splen-
did treasures ot art, Lord Montfort, in an-
swer to her curiosity, hud always playfully de-
preciated them, and suid that they must be
left for raipy days. The most splendid pic-
tures and long rows of graceful or solemn sta-
tues were suddenly reveuled to ber; rooms
and gnlleries were opened that had never
been observed before; on all sides cabinets of
vuses, groups of jmperial busts, rare bronzes,
and vivid masses of tersclated pavement.
Over all these choice and beautiful objects a
clenr yet soft lizht was diffused, and Henrjetta
never recollected a spectacle more complete
and effective.

These rooms and galleries were soon filled
with guests, and Henrietta could not be in-
sensidile to the gracetul and engaging dignity
with which Lord DMontfort received the
Roman world of fashion. That constraint
which at first she bad attributed to resorve,
but which of late she bad ascribed to mo
desty, now entirely quitted bira, Frank, yet
always dignified, smiling, apt, and ever feli-
citiony, it seemed that he had « plersing word
for every ear, and and a particular smile for
every fuce. She stond at some distance lead-
ing on her father's arm, and watching him.
Suddenly he turned aud looked around. It
was they whom he wished to catch. He
came up to Henrietia and said, ¢ I wish to in-
treduce yon to the Princiss—— She is an
old Iady, but of the first distinction here. I
wonld not ark this fuvor of you unless 1
thought you wonld be pleased!

Henvietta could not refuse his request.
Lord Montfort presonted ber and her father to
the princess, the n.ost ngreeable and im-

portant person in Rome; and baving now
provided for their immediate amnsement, he
had time to attend to his guests in general.
An admiralMe concert now, in some degres,
hushed the goneral conversation. The voices
of the most beautiful woman in Rome echoed
in those apartments When the music
ceased, the guesats wandered about the galler-

ies, and at longth the principal saloons wero

filled with ‘damcers. Lord lontford ap-
proached Miss Tepple. ¢ There is one reom
in tbe palsco you huve naver yet visitet,' he
said, ‘my tribnge ; ’tis open to-night for the
firet time. A
Henrictta sccepted his profiered arm.
1 And how do you like the princess ¥ he aaid,
a8 they walked along. ¢It is agrevcable to
live in & country where your gnests amuse

themsuives.

-"At the end of the principal gallery, Heorl-
olta perceived an open door which admitted
them iuto a small octagon chamber, of Jonfc
architectmie. The walls were not hung witn
plctures, and one work of art alone solidited
their attention. Elevated ob a podestal of
porpbyrv, surrounded by & rail of bronze ar-
rows ot the lightest workmanship, was the
statue of Disua which they hed s0 much ad-
mired at Pisa. The cheok, by an ancisat pro-
cess, the secret of which has been recently re.
gained at Rome, was tinted with a delicious

low,

8 +Do you approve ofit?' said Lord Mont-
fort to the admirlng Heurictta. ¢Ab, deares
Miss Temple, ha continued, ¢ it is my bappl-
ness that the rose har atso returned to A falrer
cheek than thir!

Tirs reader will not perhaps be much sur-
prised that tho Marquic of Montfort scon be-
came the declared admizer of Misa Templa
He made the important declardion after u
very different fashion from the unbappy Fer-
divand Armine; he made it to the lady’s
father., Long pemsuaded that Misa Telnple's
lluess bad ita origin in the mind, acd beliov-
ing that in that case the indirposition of the
young lady bad protally arisen, from one
cause ot arother, in the disappointment of her
affections, Lord Montfurt resol 7ed to spare ber
feelings, nuprepared, the pain of o personal
appeal. The beauty, thy tatent, the engaring
disposition, and the languid melancholy of
Miss ‘Femple, bad excitod his admiration and
pity, and bad finally won a heart capable of
deep aftections, but gifted with great self
control. He did not concesl from Mr.
Templo the conviction that impelled him to
the course which he had thought proper to
pursue, and this delicate conduct relieved
Mr. Temple greatly from the unavoidable
embarresment of his position. Mr Temple

contented himself with communicativg
to Lord Montfort that his dugh-
ter had iodeed entered into an  en-
gagement with  one  who was  not

worthy ot her affections, and that the moment
her father had been convinced of the character
of tho individual, be had uitted Fogland with
his daughter.  He expresed bis unqualified
approbation of the overtureof Lord Montfort,
to whom he was indeed sincerely attached,
and which grtitied all those worldly feelings
from which Mr. Temple was naturally not
exempt. In *uch an allisuce Mr. Temple
recognized the only mode by which hix
Cnughter's complete recovery could  be
secured. Lord Montfort in himself offered
everything which it would feem that
the reasonsble faney of woman could
desire. 1o was young, handsome, amiable,
accomplished, sincere, and exceedinply
clever; while, at the same time, os Mr. Tem
ple was well aware, his great position would
ensure that reasonnble gratification of vanity
from which none are free, which is a fertile
rource of happiness, and which would, at all
times, subdus any bitter recollections which
might occasiopally arise to cloud the retro-
spect of his daughter.

1t was Mr. Temple, who, exerting all the
arts of his abandoned profession, now indulp-
ing in intimations and now in pauegyric, con-
veying to his daughter, with admirable skill,
how much the intimate acquaintunce with
Lord Montfort contributed to his happiness,
gradnually fanniog the feeding of gratitnde to
so kind a friend, which already had been ex-
cited o his daughter's heart, into one of zeal-
ous regard and finally seizing his opportunity
with practised felicity, it was Mr. Temple
who at length ventured to communicate to
his daughter the overture which had beon
confided to him.

Heunrietta shook her head.

+] have too great a regard for Lord Mont-
fort to accede to hia wishes,' said Mirs Tem-
ple. ¢He deserves somvething better than a
bruised spirit, if not a broken heart.’

t But, my dearest Henrietta, you take a
wrong, an impracticable view of afiwirs. Lord
Montfort must be the best judge of what will
contribute to his own happivess.'

¢ Lord Montfort is acting under a delusion.’
replied Miss Temple. ¢If ho knew all that
had occurred he would ehriok from blending
Lis life with mine.’

+Lord Montfort knaws everything, eaid the
father, | that is, everything he should know.'’

+Indeed ¢’ sald Misas Temple. I wonder
he does not lock upon me with contempty at
the least, with pity.’

« He loves you, Henrietta, said her father.

tAh! love, love, love! name not love to me.
No, Linrd Montfort cannet love me. Itis not
love that he feels’

¢You have gained his heart, and he offers
you his hand. Are not these proofs of love?’

tGenerour, good yonng man!' exclaimed
Henrietta; ¢ I respect, Iadmire him ; I might
have loved him. But it is too late.

¢ My beloved daughter, oh! do not say #o!
For my sake, do not say 8o, exclaimed Mr
Temple. ¢I bhave no wish, I bave had no
wish, my child, but for your happiness. Lean
vpon your father, liten 1o him, be guided by
hiz advice. Lord Montfott possesses every
quality which can cootribute to the happi-
nezs of woman. A man ro rarely gifted I
never met. There i8 not A woman in the
world, however exalted her rank, however ad-
mirable her heauty, however gifted her being,
who might: not feel happy and konored in the
homage of such a man. Bslieve me, my dear-
est daughter, that this isan union which must
lead to happiness. Indred, were it to occur,
I conld die content. I should have no more
chres, no more hopes. All would then have
happened that the most sanguine parent, even
with such a child as you, could wish or
imagine, Wae ahould be 8o happy ! For his
snke, for my sake, for all our sakes, dearest
Henrletta, grant his wish. Believe me, be-
lieve me, he i8 indeed worthy of you.’

¢] am not worthy of him, said Henrietta,
in 8 melnncholy voice.
¢AlL, Henrietta, who iz like you! ex-
claimed the fond and excited futher.

At this moment a servnnt annonnced that
Lord Montfort would, with their pertnission,
wait upon them. Henrietta seemed plunged
in thought. Suddenly she raid, ¢1 canmnot
yest until this is settled. Papa, leave me
with him a few moments alons.’ Mr, Tem-
pleretired.

A faint blush rose to the cheek of her vi-
sitor when he perceived that Miss Temple
was alune, He sented himself at her side,
but he was unusually conatrained. .
‘My denr Lord Montfort,’ snid Miss Tom-
ple calmly,¢ I havo to spesk upon e painful
subject, but I have undergone so much snffer-
ing, that I shall not sbrink from this. Tapa
bas informed me this morning that you have
been plensed to pay me the highest compii-
ment that s man can pav s woman, I wish to
thank you for it. I wish to acknowledge it
in terms the strongest and the warmest L can
use. Iam sensible af the honor, the high
honor that you have intended me.  Itig in-
deed an honor of which any woman might be

proud. You have offrred me a heart o

which I know the worth. No one can lprve.r
ciste the value of your character better thap
mysell. I dojustice, full justice, to your vir.
tues, your accomplishments, your commang._
{ng taleats, and your generous soul. Except
my father, there is no one who holda so high
a place in my afluction as yourself, Ygy
bave boen my kind and true friend ; and 5
kind and true fricndship, falthful and slocere,
iretu .- More than friends wo berver can
be, for X have no heart to give.

1A, dearest Mise Temple,' sald Lord Moy;.
fort, agzitated, ¢ I ask nothipg but that fricn,).
ship ; but let me enjoy It in yonr constay
socicty ; let the world recognise my right 1.,
be your consoler.'
¢ You deserve a betler and a brighter fa,.
1 sbonld not be your (rlend i( I could enter §,-.
to such an engagement.
tThe only aim of my life i3 to make vy,
happy,’ #aid Lord Montfort.
‘Y am sure that I ought to be bappy witl,
such a friend,” sald Heprietto Temple, cand |
am bhappy. How diftervnt {8 the wotld to nue
from what it was befure I knew you! A,
why will you distarb this life of conxolation -
Wby will you call me back to recollection-
tuat I would fuin bavish? Why—

tDoarest Miss Temple,’ said 1.ord Montforr.
t¢do not reproach me! You make wme
wretched. Remember, dear lacy, that I have
not sought thls couversation ; that if § were
presumptuous in my plans and hopes, 1 at
least took precautions that I should be the
only suffurer by thelr non-tulilment.’

‘Beat and most gencrousot men! I wonl!
not for the world be nokind to you. JFardor
my distractod worda. But you know a!i-
Had Papa told youall? It iz wy wish.'

¢+1t is not mine,’ replied Lord Montiort: - i
wish not to peuctrate your sorrows, but unly
to sootbe them.’

tOb, if we bad bLat met carlier,’ sald Henri-
otta Temple; ‘il we bad but known enk
other a year sgo! when 1 was, not worthy
you, but more worthy of you. But now, wiil:
bealth shattered, the lightnesa of my spirit
vanished, the freshness of my feelings wone,
no, my kind friend, my dear and gentle frieny
wy affection for you is too sincere to accede
to your request ; and a year hence Lord Mort-
fort witl thank me for my denial.

I scarcely dare to speak,’ said Montfoit, i

I were to express my feelings, I might agitato
you. I will not then venture to reply to
what you have urged ; to tell you I think you
the most heautiful and engaging being that
ever breathed ; or how I dote apon your pen.
ive spirit, and can 8it fur hours together gu..-
ing on the language of those dark cyes.
Miss ‘Temple, to me you never could bave
been more beautiful, more fascinating.  Alas:
I may not sven breathe my love; I am un.
fortunate.  And yet, sweet Iady, pardon thiz
agitation I have ocenrioned you; try to fov.

et me continue to cherish that intimacy tha
bas thrown over my existence a charm o ir-
expresaiible.)  So saying, bo ventured to tal.
her band, and presred it with devotion to his
lips.

Lord Montfort was scarcely disheartenc
by this interview with Miss Temple.  His
lordship a devout Leliever in the iutluence o
time. It was uonatural to suppose that ons
so young and 6o gifted as Henrietta canld vl
timately maintain that her carcer was termin-
uted because ber affections had been dissap-
poinied by ap intimacy which was confessedty
of 50 recent an origin ns the fatal one in ques-
tion. Lord Monfort differed from most men
in this respect, that the consciousuess of this
intimacy did not cost him even A pang. e
prefered indeed to gain the heart af a4 woman
Iike Miss Temple, wao, without having in the
lcast degree forfelted the innate purity of her
nature and the native frexbness of her feelings,
bad yet learnt in some degree to penetrate
the mystery of the passions, to one so untu.
tored in the world’s ways, that she misht
have bestowed him a heart less experisnced
indeed, but not more inuocent. Ho was con-
vinced that tbe affection of Henrietta, if once
obtained, might be relied on, and that the
painful past would only make her more fin :ly
appreciate higa high-minded devotion, aud
amid all the dazzling characters and seducing
spectacles ot the world, cling to him with
afirmer gratitude and a more faithful fond-
ness.

And yet Lord Montfort was a man of devp
vmotions, and a very fastidious taste. He
w«s & man of a8 romantic o temperament @
Ferdinand Armipe ; but with Lord Montfort,
11fe was the romance of reason ; with Ferdin-
and, the romance of imagination. The first
was keenly alive to sll the imperfections of
our nature, but he also gave that nature cre-
dit for all its excellencics, He obrerved
finely, he calcnlated nicely, and his resnit was
generally happiness. Ferdinand, on the con-
trary, xeither observed nor calculated, i
imagination created fantasies, and his impe-
tuous passions etruggled to realire them.

Although Lord Montfart carefully abstained
from purauing the subject which nevertheless

skilfal ully in Mr. Temple. That gentleman
lost no cpportunity of plesding his lordrhip's
cnuse, while he appeared only to advocate his
own ; nnd this was the most skilful modo of
controlling the judgment of his daughter.
Henrietta Temple, the most affectionate
apd dutiful of children, left to reflect, some-
times asked berself whetber she were justi-
fied, from what she endeuvored to believe was
a mere morbid feeling, in not accomplirhing
the happiness of that parent who loved her 0

her situation, or of her gentiments. There
had been no deception as to the past. Lord
Montfort knew all. She told him that she
could only bestow a broken spirit. Lord
Montfort aspired only to console it. She was
young. 1t was not probable that her duuth
which she had once sighed for would be ac-
corded to her. Was sho always to lead this
life? Was her father to pres the s_till !opg
career which probably awsited him in minis-
tering to the wearigome capricea of a queral-
ous invalid 7 This was a sad relurn for all
his goodness ; a gloomy catastropheto all his
bright hopes. And if she could ever con-
sent to blend hor life with nnother's what in-
dividual could offer pretensions which might

¢qual to thosa proffered by Lord Mantfort?
Ah! who was was equal to him ? so amiable,
8p generous, 8o interesting ! .
It was in such a mood of Wind that Henri-
ottn would sometimes turn with a glance L}
tenderness to that being who sec_qwd
to Lreathe only for her soluce and gratilica-
tion. Ifit be agonising to be deserted, there
is ot least consolation in being cherished.
Aod who cherished her? Ono whom all
admired ; one, to gain whose admiration, of
oven attention, every woman sighed. What
was 8lie before she knew Montfort? Ifsho
had not kuown Montfort, what woutd she bave
been even at this prescnt? She recalled
the hours of anguish, tho long days of bitter
martification, the dull, the: wenrisome, the
choerless, hopeless, uneventful hours that
were her lot when lying on her eolitary sofs
at Pira, brooding over the romance of Armino
and a1l its passion ; the catastrophe of Ducle,
and all its basoness. And now there was ot

Continued on Third Page.
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well7 There had been no concenlment of i

enstire - her tranquility, or even happiness,
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