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tnnately for Emily,—who, however much
she might have relished the discourse in pri-

R, THE BOW OF PRONISE.

BY M L T vate, intuitively fele that it was one which
: . her cousin, who was seated opposite her,
( Continued from page 134.) very silent all the while, could not or would

not appreciate,—a sudden turn in the road
gave them, abruptly and unexpectedly, a glo-
The first summer month had arrived,irious view of the sea ; and George’s attention
bearing with it gracious gifts of {ruit and|being avrested by this, to himg-unwonted
flowers,—hat June’s roses, peeping into the|spectacle, his friend was for a time forgotten.
Iatticed windows of Emily’s chamber, failed} ~ «What a beautiful night ! said Edward,
1o encounter the admiring gaze of its fair oc-{some hours after, as, tolerably recruited by
cupant,—for Mrs. Derwent’s health having|a comfortable repast, they stood gazing out
rapidly and alarmingly failed within the last|on the wide expanse of ocean; for the apart-
few months, the invigorating effects of thejments which they ocenpied were contiguous
sea-breeze have been preseribed,—and ac- to the sca.  « Clear, soft, and starlight,” e
companted by Iidward, togethe: with Lmily[continued, * Emily, what say you to a ram-
and her brother, she is now journeying to-ible on the beach? My mother, I kuow, is
wards o neighbouring watering-place.  Afier)too much ftigued to accompany us, but you,
a few days somewhat tedious travelling, they [ 1mily, with youth and health in your fa-
arrived at the place in question, and as the, vour, can plead no such cxcuse.”
weary horses were driving slowly thvough] « You must forgive e for declining, Ed-
the principal street, an elegant carriage pass-! ward,” was the reply; “but, indeed, I am
¢d them rapidly by. Emily, whose glance. too much fatigued to Le able to appreciate a
was turned in a contrary dircction, would'ramble,—and you are so enthusiastic an ad-
have passed it unobserved, had not Gcorge‘s'mirer of the wild waves, that if, while gaz-
exclamation of “ Lmily ! Emily ! I am sure!ing on them, my weariness should cause me
that is Mr. Percy I” arrested lLer attention.|to regard them rather indifferently, you
She turned, but only in time to see the cloud; woula, I am afraid, consider it as a want of
of dust, which the carriage bad raised, half; taste, or something of that sort.”
overwhelming some poor pedesfrians.  “He| “I never knew a woman who could not
was seated inside,” continued George, “but assign some reason—not always satisfactory,
the window was open, and I saw him with{however, for non-compliance with a reason-
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CHAPTER X.




