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1 do not think, of-all men, you are most
caloulated to afford one.’
* What you say has long Dpressed itself npon

ine.
. resumed I/;rd Montfort, * the
Teelings and even interests of your friends are
10 be considered. FPoor Fatser Glastenbury! I
love that old man myself. The fallof Armine
t break his heart; ae would pot llketo
leave hin tawer. You ses, 1 know 3;““ place.
Poor Father Glastonbury ! sald Ferdinand.
B alow o Tfo o yOUE
nay. the ver, n,
parents, n'on:y whom an"in now ed,would
Perhaps b the last and costliest sacrifices of
your rashnees.
mhrdinnad threw himself on the sofa and

‘oovered h .

* Yet all this misery, all ihese misfortunes,
maybeaveided, and you yourself becone acalm
and happv man, by, for I wish not to understate
Four view of the aubjeot, Armino putting your-
self under a pesunfary obligation tome. A cir-
cumstance to be avolded in the common course
af life, no doubt ; but it is better to owe mex
favour and save your family estate, preserve

our position, maintain your friend and prevent
{he misery, and probable death, of your parents,
or be able Lo pass me in_the street, in haughty
gilence I you please, with the consclonsness that
the luxury of your pride has been satikfled at
the coat of every clrcumstance which malkes ex-
istence desirable?’

*You put the case sirongly,’ sald Ferdinantt;
¢ but no reasnning can ever pursuade me that L
am jus‘ifled In borrowing 3,004, which Ican
never repay.

¢ ‘A}ncoe t it w“il’:l satd Ferdinand

N e same ng,’ 3 8

‘1 tl:l:nk not,’sald Ijnd Montfort ;* but why do

1) never ?’
’933.1"“ 1t Is utterly Impossible that T ever
t

‘How do you know you may not marry i
woman of large fortune?' said Lord Montfort
 Now you seem to me exact!y the sort of man
who would marry an heiress.’ .

‘You are thinking of my cousin,’ sald Ferdin-
apd. ‘I thought you had discovered, or that you
might have icurnt,that there was no real inten-
tlon of our union®

‘I was not thinking of vour coustn,’ said Lord
Moattaort ; ‘ thaugh, to tell you the truth, [ was
once in hopes that you would marry her. How-
ever, that | well know I8 entirely out of the ques-
tion, for I bellieve Miss Grandison will murry
some one else’ .

s Indeed !’ exciaimed Ierdinand a little agi-
tated, * Well! may she be huppy! Ilove Kate
from the bottom of vy heart. But who s the
fortunate fellow?

<*Tis a Indy’s secret.’ sald Lord Montforl. * Rut
let us retarn to our argument. To be brief;
elther, mv dear Armlne, you must be convineed
by my ressoning, or I must remsin here a

risoner like yourself; for, to tell you thetruth,

here !s & fair lady before whom I eannot pre-
sent myself except in_your company.’

Ferdiuand changed countenance. Thereo
wanted but this 1o confirm his resolution,which
had scarcely wavered. To owe his relecase to
Henrietta's infinence with Lord Montford,itwas
too dezra-"ing.

* My lord,' he sald, * you have touched upona
string thal I hoped might have been spared me.
This oconversation must, indeed, ceare. My
mouth ig sealed from glving you the ronsons,
which nevertheless renders it imperative on me
todecline y ur generous nfler *

* Well, then,’ sald Lord Montford, ‘I must sce
if another can be more suecessful.’ and he held
forth a pote to thoastounded Ferdinand, In
Henrletta's writlog. It dropped from Ferdin-
and'shaod as he took it. Lord Montfurt picked
it up, gave it to him again, and walked tothe
other end of the room. It was with uvxtreme
difienlty that Ferdinand prevalled on himself
to break the seal. The note was short ; the hand
t{xat traced the letters must have trembled. Thus

ran —

' Dearest Ferdinand,~Do everything that
Dl‘;by wishes, He is our best friend. Uigby is
goingto marry Katherine ; are you happy?

* HENRIETTA.'

Lord Montfort iooked yound: Ferdinand Ar-
mine was lying senseless on the sofa.

Our friend was not of o swooning mood, but
wé think the cireumstances may excuse the

weakness,

As for Lord Montfort, he rang the bell for the
1ittle walter, who, the moment he saw what had
oceuired, hurried away and rushed up siairs
ﬁlin with cold water a bottle of brandy, and n

azing sheet of brown paper, which he declared
was an infalllable specific. By some means or
other Ferdinand was in time recovered, and the
Iittie walter was fairly expelled.

* My dear friend,’ said Ferdinand, In a faint
volce, ‘I am the happlest man that ever lived;
I hope you will be, 1 am sure you will be;
Katherlne is an angel. Bat I cannotspeak. It
15 rO BIrange.’

‘My dear fellow, yoti must take a glass of
bran ty,' sald Lord Montfort. * It isstranpge,cer-
talnly., Bul we areall happy.’

' Thardly knew where 1 am,’ said Ferdlnand,
aftera few minutes. ‘Aml really alive?’

‘Let usthink how wearetoget out ofthis place.
I anpwe they will take iny cheque, If notl
must beoff.’

1 Oh, do uot go,’ sald Ferdinand. *If you gol
shall notbelieve itis true. My dear Montfort, s
itreallytrue?’

*Yon ree, my dear Armine,’sald Lord Mont-
fort, smillng, * 1t was fated I should marry a lady
you rejected. Axd to tell you the truth, the
reason why I did not get to you yesterday,as I
ouﬁhl to havedone, was an unexpecfed conver-
satlon I had with Miss Grandison. I really think
this arrest was a most {ortunate incident. It
brovght affairs to erisis.  We should have gone
o? aying at cros:Purposea for ever.'

erethe little walter entered again with a note
and s packet.

‘The same messenger brought them ?* asked
Ferdinand.

* Ko, Rir; the Count’s servant brought the note,
and walts for an answer; the packet came by

another person.’ :
opened the note and read as fol-

Ferdlnm:d
* Berkeley-square, half-past 7, morning.

lows:—
‘Mon ami. Best joke in the word! I broke
Croeky'sbank threeifmes. Of course; I told you
- 80w Iwin 15000, Directly I am_awake I will
send you the three thousand, ard I will lend you
the rest till »our marriage. It will not bevery
Jong. Iwrite this oefore I go to bed, that you
may have it early. Adieu, cher ami.
*Votre affectio! ne,
*DE MIRABEL.’

* My arrest was ceriainly the lucklest incident
inthe world,’sald Ferdinand banding the note to
Lord Montfort. *Mirabel ¢ined bere yeaterday,
and went apd played on purpose to save me. I
treated itas & foke. But whbatisthis? Ferdin-

. ‘and opened the packet.  The baudwriting was
" ubknowntohim, Ten bank notesof 3001 each
Tellto the ground. :

‘Delllvein falrvland !’ he exclaimed. ‘Now
who oan this be? It cannot be you; it cannot be
Mirakel. Itis wondrouestrange.’

‘ Ithink I can throw some light upon it,’ sald
Lord Montfort. * Katherine was mysteriously
engaged with Father Glastonbury yesterday
morning.  They were out together, and I know
they wertio herlawyer's, There 1s no doubt
1t 18 Katherine. I think,underthe circomstahces
of the case, we need have nodellcacy in avail-

- Ing ourselves of this fortunate remittance. It
“will atleast s8ave us ilme,’ sald Lord Montfort
:rlngng the bell,

' Send your master bhere directly,' he continued

- tothe waller. .

- The sherifl’s: officer . appeared ; ' the debt,
.the fees. .all. _were pald, and the discharge
. dulytaken.  Ferdinand inthe meuantime went
“uap-siaira to 106k up his dressing-case, the little

* walter: rushed after him to pack his portman-
t{ean. Ferdinand did not forget his zealous

_ friend, who whispereo hope. when all was black,
The little waiter chuckled as he put his ten

* gninear in" his ket. *You see, 8ir? hesald

. *Iwas quite right. ~Knowed your friends would

;. Stump down. Fancy a nob llke you belng sent

10 m;g;od |'Fiddlededee!" You see, air, you weren’t

Cusedtolyt R Ak R el ial

1. And. vo Ferdinand Armine bid adien to the

) :Ttmglng-hopse where, in the course of Jessthan

* elght-and-forty hours, he had known allke des-

_pair and rapture, - Lord Montfort drove along

..-;vy‘lthgzajetyqnumal'to Wim,. ;.- - .0

.« Now, my dear Armine,” he sald, ‘T am not a

“'~ Jot the less in love with Henrlettathan before. I

: jove her as youlove.Katherine, What folly to
. /Iarry s woman who wasin love with anoiher
., person! "1 shyuld have mrnde ‘her miserable,
* when ‘the great objéot of all ‘my conduot was'to
».-make her happy.  Now: Katherine really. laves
X0 88 much as; Henrletta loves you,. I have had
this plan in my heed for a lonyg time, ' T calcu-

- s\e&, “finely ; 1'was convinced it was the onl

wn{eto make us ail’ha Ey.r m:d'nowwe-shaﬁ
3

i..all he related ;| we;shal
R Ty I Seas Hontiory sald’ Ferdinai ¢
e ‘'my de. ontfort, : i d.
e h‘nb-lﬁMly'..'- !l‘emplas%y..’-;-g; oo _erdlg.m:‘?,-
;denve him to me,’ raid Lord Montfort, |
trembly;’ sald Werdinand, ‘if
b3S to'apl nlpate dificnlties to-day,

-

8 conetantl ie ]
Songently together;

IN moments of deep
bursts of prosperity as lo darker hours. man
must be aloné. [trequires some sell-commuajon
10 prepare ourselves for good fortune, as wel] as
to encounter difficulty and danger and dis-
grace, Thnis violent aud triumphant revolution
10 his prospeocta and his fortunes was hardly yet
completely comprehended by our friend, Ferdin-
and Armine ; and when he had left & note for
the generous Mirabel, whase slumbers he would
not disturb st this early hour, even with
news, he strolled ulong up Chartes.gtreot. and to
the k., In one of those w'ld and joyons
reverles in which we brood over coming bliss,
and create a thousand glorious consequences,

It was one of those soft summer mornings
which are so delightful in & t city. The
sky was clear, the alr was bland, the water
sparkled in the sun,and thetrees seemed doubly
green and fresh to voe who so recently had
gazed onlyon iron bars., Ferdinand felt his
freedom as well as his bappiness. He seated
himself on 4 bepch and thought of Henrletia
Temple ! he took out her note, and read 't over
and over again. It wasindeed her handwriting!
Restle:s with impeding joy, he sauntered to the
bridge, And leaut over the balustrade, gazing on
the waters in charmed and charmiog vacancy.
How many incidenis, how many characters,
ard how mapy feelings fllited over his
memory! Of what sweet aud bitter experience
did he not chew the cud! Fourand-twenty
hounrs ago, and he deemed himself the most
misernble and forlorn o human beloga, and now
all the blessings of the world secmed showered
at his feet! A beautiful bride awalted him,
whom he had loved with Intenso passion, and
who he had thought but an hour ago was an-
other’s, A noble fortune, which would permit
him to redeemn his inheritance, and rank him
amounyg the rirhest commoners of the realm,was
to be controlled by one a few bhours back a
prisoner for desperate debts. Thamost gifted 1a-
dividuals tn the land emulated each otherin
proving which entertained for him the most sin-
cere aflection. Whit man in the world had
frivnds like Ferdinand Armine? Ferdinand Ar-
mine, who, two davs back, deemed himsell
alone in tho werid ! The unswerving devotion of
Glastonbury, the dellcate affection of his sweel
cousin, a1l the magnanimity of the high-soaled
Montfort, and the gencrosity of the ge-
complished Mirnbel, passed before him, and
womlerfuliy affected him. He could not fiatter
himeself that he indecd merited such singular
blessings; ard yet with all his faults, which
with him were but theconsef‘uences of hix flery
vouth, Ferdinand had been faltliful to Henrietia
His constancy Lo her was nuow rewnrded. An for
Lit- frleads. the future must prove his gratitude
1othem. Ferdinand Armine had great tender-
ness of dispositios, and somewhat of a medita-
tive mind ; schooled by adversity, there was
lttle doubt that his coming career would justify
his favourable destiny.

It was barely a year sinee he had returned
from Multa,but whntaneventiful twelve month!
Everythivg that had occurred previously seemn-
ed of another life; all his experlence was con-
centrated In that wonderful drama that had
comnienced at Cath, and the 1ast seene of which
was now approaching; 1he charnctors, his
parents. Father Glastonbury, Katherine, Hen-
rietia, Lord Montfort, Count Mirabel, Uimself,
and Mr. Temple!

Ah! tbat wasa nrRmo that a little disturked
him ; and yet he felt confidence now {n Mirabel's
prescience ; he could not but belleve, that with
timeeven Mr Temple might be reconciled! It
was ut this moment that the sound of military
musicfellupon hils ear: it recalled old days ;
parades and guards at Malta; times when he
did net know Henrletta Temsple ; times when, as
it seemied to him now, he had pever paused to
think or moralise, That wasam dlife. What
a Neapolitan ball was hls career then! It was
ind dancing on a velcano. And now all had
ended so happily ! Oh! conld it indeed be true?
Was It not all a dream of his own creation,
while his eye had been fixed In abstraction on
that bright and tlowing river ? Butthen there
was Henrletta’s letter. He might be enchanted,
bal that wasthe tallsman.

In the present unsettled, though hopeless state
of affuirs, Ferdinand would n~t go home., He was
resolved to avold any cxplanations until he
heard from Lord Montfort, He shrank from
Father Glastonbury or hig cousin, As for Hen-
riet'a, it seemed 10 him that he never could
have heart to weet heragaln, unless thay were
alone. Count Mirsbel was the only person te
whom Le could abandon hls sou!, and Count
Mirabel was still in his first sieep,

80 Ferdinand entered Kensington Gardens,
aud walked in those rich glades and stately
avenues. It seams to the writer of this history
that the Inhabitants of London are scarcely
sufflc ently rensible of the beauty of 1ts environs.
On every side the most charming retreats open
to them, nor {8 there & metropolis in the world
surrounded by 50 many rural villages, pletu-
l‘?s(lue parks, anc elegantcasinos. With theex-
reption of Constantinople, there 18no ¢ity in the
world that can for & moment enter inta com-
petition with it. For bimself, though in his
time something of & rambler, he {3 not ashamed
in this1espeot to enufess to a legitimate Cock-
ney taste; and for his part he does not know
where life can flow on more pleasantly than in
slght of Kensington Gtardenn, viawing the silver
Thames winding by the bowers of Rosebank, or
inhaling from {its terraces the refined alr of
graceful Richmond.

In cxactly ten minutes it isin the power of
every man to free himself from all the tumnlt
of the worid; the pangs of love, the throbs of
amblition, the wear and tear of play, the recrim-
inating boudoir. the conspiring club, the rat-
tling helt ; and find himself1a & sublime syivan
solitude surerlorto the cedars of Lebgnon. and
Inferloronly in extent to the chestnut forestsof
Anatolia 1t is Kensington Gardens that is
almost the only place that has realised hls idea
uf the foreats of 8penser and Ariosto, What a
pity,that instead of a prineessin distress we
meet only & nursery-maid! But here 18 the 1t~
ting and cocvenlent locality to brood over our
thoughts; to project the great and 10 achieve the
happy. It is bere that wa should getourspeeches
by heart. invent our Impromptus; muse over
the caprices of our mlstresses, destroy a cabinet,
and save & nation.

About the time that Ferdinand directed his
steps from tbese green retreats towards Ber-
keley-square, a servant sumnmoned Miss Temple
to her father. .

‘Is paps alone?’ enquired Miss Templa,

' Only my lord with him,” wasthe mfly.

*1s Lord Montfort here I’ said Miss Temple, a
little surprised.

My lord has been with master these three
hours,’ sald the servant.

*Isnot it wonderful?’ sald Ferdinand, when
he had finished his story to Count Mirabel,

* Not the least,’said the Count,‘I never knew
anything less surprising. ’Tis exactly what I
saidi(;t’ls the most natural terminauion in the
world.

‘Ah, my dear Mirabel, you are a prophet !
‘What :!a,lucky fellow I am to have such a friend
as von :

+'7g be sure you are, Take some more coffee.
What are you going to do with yourself?’

*Ido notknow whatto do with myself. I resl-
ly do not l1ke 10 go anywhere until I have heard
from Montfort. Ithink I shall go to my hoteL!

*Twll] drive you. It ls now three o'clock.?

- But Just at this moment, Mr. Bevil ocalled on
the Count, and another hour disappeared.
When they were fairly in the cabriolet, there
were g0 many places to call at, and somany per-
sons to see, that it was nearly 8lx o'clock when
they reached the hotel. Ferdinandran up stairs
to see If there were any letter from Lord Mont-
fort. He found his lordship's card, and also Mr,
Temyple's ; they had called about half an hour
z'zfo t.'s there was 8150 & note, . These were its con~
nts:— )

: - - {@rosvenor-square, Thuraday.
‘MY DEAR CAPTAIN ARMINE, C

*Ihaveprepared myself with this note, asI
fear I shall hardly be so fortunate as to find you
athome.. Itig only very racently that I have
learnt from Henrietta that you were in London,
‘and'I muchregret to hear that you have been
80 great an - invalld. Iti8 so Jong since we met,
that I hope you will dine with us to dag' an
indeed T am s0 anxious to_see you, that L frust,
if you have:unfortunately: :made any other en-
gagoement, that you may yet contrive to -gratify
‘my request. It is8 merely'a famlly party ; you
will only meet our triénds from’ gt. j;!'ne's"-
Square, and your own elrole: in Brook-street. I
‘havs asked D0 one elss, gaveold- lair,
and your friend Count Mirabel; ard Henrletta
is s0 anxlous to secure his presence, that I shall
‘bé greatly: obliged by your :exerting your :influ-
SRore . l1iti6 hobe of AecamIpar

ere-{4.1fitle hope of Anding him free. . !
' Henrletta joins withme "in kindest regards;
and I beg yod to belleveime, : - . .. - 7
St - *MydearQapiain . Armine, .
o . ! Mostcordially yours, |-
o B . 'PELHAM TEMFLR.
" “Well, what 1g’ the matter? sald’ the Count,
‘when Fordinand returned to the: os.brlolug. :ﬂ% .
‘she note-in his hand, and looking very agitated.

‘The strangest notel’ sald Ferdlnand. .. i

" *Give'it me,’ said the Count. ‘Do yon ¢all that

were pos- |
TP straotat Fia e most roguiar ehisls I aver | aa ik vamec

im t0 accompany you, asI fear |
1

.thing.:: Hepr

Temple'’s house. Indeed, had Itnot been forthe
cuoounﬁment and jolly ratllery of his light-
heartea friend, it 1s not quite clear that he would
have succeeded In ascending the stalrcase. A
mist came over his vision as he entered the
room ; varions forms, 1 . glanced befors
him, but he could distinguish none. He felt so
embarrassed, that he was abasolutely wlserable.
It was Mr. Temple's hand that he found that he
had hold of: the ealm demeanor and bland
tones of thatl gentleman somewhatl re-assu
him. Mr. Temple was cordial, and Count Mira-
bel hovered about Ferdinand, and ocovered his
confusion. Thenhe nised the duchess and
bis mother; they were &l together, and he
went upand saluted them. He dared notlook
round forthe isdy of the house, Bellair
was talking tohia father, Atlast he heard his
pame called by the Count.

+ Armtne, mou cher, seathlis beautiful work!’
and Ferslnandadvanced, orrather staggered, Lo
a window where stood the Count before a group,
and 1o a minute he clasped the hand of Hen-
ricita Toemple. He could not speak. Katherine
was siiting by her,and Lord Monttort standinyg
behtnd her chalr. But Count JMirabel never
ceased talking. and with 80 much art and tact,
that in a few moments he had succeeded 1n pro-
dueting comparative ease on all sides.

“ 1 am s0 glad that you have come to-day,’ sald
Henrletts. Heor eyes sparkled with a strange
meaning, and then she suddenly withdrew her
gaze. The rose of her cheek alternately glowed
and faded It wasn moment of great embarass-
meant, and afterwards they often talked of It.

Dinner, however, was K00n announced as
served, for Mirabeland Ferdinaud had purposely
arrived at the last moment. Ar the Dukead-
vanced to offer his arm 10 Miss Temple, Hen-
rletta presented Ferdinand with a flower, as if
to consale lvm for the seprration. It was a
round tnble ! the dochess and Lady RBellair sat
on each side of Mr. Temple, thr dukeon the right
hand of MissTemple; where there were so many
members of the same family, It was difficult to
arrange the guests. Ferdinand held back, when
Count Mirabel, who had secured n._seat by Fen-
rietta, beckoned to Ferdinand, and saying that
Ladv Bellair wished him to sit next to her,
pushed Ferdinand as he himself walked away,
into the vacated seat. Henrletta caught the
Count's eyeas he moved off'; it was a laughing

aye.
% I am glad you sit next to me,” said Lady Bel-
lalr to the Count, *because you are Lumous, I
love mmous eople, and you are very famous
Why don’tyou comesnd see me? Nowl have
cauzht you at last, and sou shail come and dine
with me the 7th, §th, or 9th of next month; I
havo dinner parties every day. You shall dine
with me on the §th, for then Lady Frederick
dines with me, and she will taste yon. You shall
8it nextto Lady Frederick, and mind yon flirt
with her. I wonder if you areas amuslng as
your grandfather. 1 remember dancing a
minuet with kRlm at Versaliles seventy years

ago.’

g‘cit 18 well recollected in the family,” said the
Count.

*Ah! yon rogue? Rald 1he 1lady, chuck-
ling, *vou lie! I like a lie sometimes,’ she re-
sumed. *but thea it mnst be n good one. Do you
know, [ only say it to you, but I am haif afrald
liex are more amusinpg than truth.’

«Naturally, sald the Count,*because truth mnst
in general be commonplace, or it wonld not be
true.’

In the meantime, Ferdinand was seated next
toHenrletta Temple. He mizht be excused for
feeling A littie bewildered. Indeed the wonder-
ful events of the Iast four-and-twenty hours
were epough to deprive anyone of a complete
demand over Liis senses. What marvel. then,
that he nearly carved his soup, ate his fish with
a spoon, and drank water Instead of wine! In
fact, he was labouring under a degree of nervous
excitement, which rendered it (]une impossible
for him to observe the proprieties oflife. The
presence of all these persons were insupportablo
to him. Five minules alone with ber in the
woods of Duele, and he would have felt quite
re-assured. Mias Temple rather avolded his
glance! Sho was, In trutli, a3 agltated as him-
self, and talked almast entirely Lo the duke; yet
sometimes she tried to address him, and say
kind thiegs. She called bim Ferdinand; that
was quite sufficlent to make him hsappy,
although he fell very awhkward. He had been
seated some minutes before he observrd that
Fatber Glastonbury was next tohim.

*I am 80 nervous, cear Father Glastonbury,'
satd Ferrinand, that I donot think I shall beable
to remain {n the room.*

*] have heard something,’ said Father Glas-
{ng:(!l)qry. with a smile, ‘that makes me quite

¢ I eannot help faneying that it is all enchant-
ment.' said Ferdinand.

‘There 18 no wonder, my dear boy, that you
areenchanted,’ said Father Glestonbury.

* Ferdinand,’sald Miss Temple, in g iow_volce,
‘paga ia taking wloe with you.’ Ferdinand
}oo ed up and caught Mr. Temple’s kind sa-

ute.

*That was a fine horse you were riding to-day,’
sald Count Mirabel, across the table to Miss
Grandison.

*It is not pretty? It is Lord Montfort’s.’

‘Lord Montfort's !’ thought Ferdinand. ¢ How
strange &ll this geems !’

*You were not of the riding party this morn-
lmi.‘ sald bis graceto Henrletta.

‘'l have notbheen very well thisaday or two,’ sald
Miss Temple.

‘*WeliI think you are looking particularly
well to-day,’ replied the duke. * \What say you,
Captain Armine?’

‘erdinand blushed, and looked confused at this
ﬁpeal ;md muttered some contradictory com-

ments.

‘¢h! I am very well now,’ said Miss Termple.
“You must come and dine with me,’ sald Lad
Bellalir to Count Mirabel,‘because you talk well
across & table. 1 want a man who taiks well
across a table. So few can do withont bellowing.
Ithink youdo it very well.?

‘Naturally,’ replied theCount. ‘If I didnot do
it well, I should not do it at all.’

vAh! yvou are audacious,’ said the old lady* ' I
like g little impudence. It isbetterto be impu-
dent than to be servile,’

* Mankind are generally both,’ said the Count.

‘Ithink they are, sald the old lady. *Pray, is
the old Duke of Thingabob alive?” You know
whom I mean:he was an emigre, and arelation

of ﬁ)eurs.’

*DeCrillon, He is dead, and bis son too.

*He wae 8 great talker,’ sald Lady Bellalr,
‘but then, he was the tyrant of conversation.
3?1?; men were made to listen ss well a3 to

‘Without doubt,’ sald the Count: ‘for Nature
bas given us two ears, but only one mouth.’

*You said that we might all be very happy,’
whispered Lord Montfort to Miss Grandison.
‘What think you; have we succeeded ?*

‘I think we all look very confused,’ said Miss
Grandison. ‘What a fortunate idea it was in-
viting Lady Bellair and the Count. They never
could lonk confused.’

*Wateh Henrletta, sajd Lord Montfort.

‘It js not fair, How slilent Ferdinand ig!

'Yes, he i8 not gnite sure whether bhe is Chris-
topher 8ly or not,’ sald Lord Montfort, ‘What
s fine embarassment you have contrived, Miss
Grandjson !’

‘Nay, Dighy, you were the author of it, I can-
not help thinking of yout interview with Mr.
Tample. You were prompt !’

[ ¥, I can be patient, fair Katherine,” said
Lord Montfort; ‘but in the present instance [
shrank from suspense, more, however, for others
than mysself. It certainly was a singular inter-
niew.’

. *And were

a
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ou noi nervous ?’
‘Why, no; I felt convinced that the interview
could onl¥ have ane_result, ' I thought of your
memorable words; I felt I was doing what you
wished, and thet Iwas making all of usbappy.
However, all honour be toMr. Temple! He has
proved hi mself a maan or sense.’ S
-As the dinner proceeded; there wasan attempt
on all sides to be gay, . Count Mirabel talkeda
great dea), and Lady Bellalr langhed at what he
said, and maintained her reputation for repartee.
. Her ladyship had been for:a:long time anxious
to relze hold :of her .gay neighbour, and It was
evident that he was quites ‘ fayourite.’ Even
Ferdinand grew & little more at his ease; He
ventured to relleve the duke from some of -his
lab%%rs£ and carve for Myiss Templ
_*Wha
Henriottato Ferdinand, in & low voige.
) '-g ocon think only of one. thing,’ said Ferdin-
and, ... .- oo L e
‘I am sonervous,’ she continued, ‘that it seems
to me,I shall every minute shriek, and leave the’
roomd:: . .
-] feel the sarae ;. I am stupefled.’ . | s
“Talk to Father Glastonbury ; drink wine, and
talk, Look,look at your mother; she s watohlng
: g;. B Sl:x:.-,ls dying to speak to you, and s0ils some
B ©! el e T Te oy i R
.. At length 'the ladies withdrew. Ferdluand at~’
tended them tothe: door of the dining- y
Lady Beliair shook her fan at him, bat said no-
eased his .mother’s; hand. ! Goo
‘erdinand,’ sald Miss Grandison in

‘bye, cousin

8'laughing -tone. Henprletta'smiled upon him-
; glanoce, and

by, 1twasa gpeu;lnz

e .
do you think.of our family party ?' sald }

hlmself once more in his old yoa

d | cashire with the duke and duches

told all. Were Lord Montfort's famlly iothe
secret? But what use wore these perplexing
enquiriea? It was certain that Henrietla was
to be hia bride, and that Mr. Temple had sanc~
tioned thelr alliance. There could be no doubt
of that, or why was he there?

At length 1he genileman rose, and Ferdinsnd
oance more bebeld Henrletta Tomple. As heen.

, she was crossing the room with some
music in her hand, she wasa maomsent alone.
He stopped, he would have spoken, buthislips
would not move. "

‘Well,' she aaid, ‘are youhappy ?

‘My head wonders. Assure me thatit is all
true,” he murmured in an agitated voloe.

‘It 1sall true; there,go and speak to Lady Ar-
mine. Iam as nervousas ion are.!

Ferdinand seated himself by his mother.

* Well, Feruinand,’ shesald, ‘I have heard woan-
derful things.’
th. AP'd 1hope they have made you happy, mo-

er?
+ I'should, indeed. be both unreasonable and
ungrateful if they did not; but I ennfess tn you,
myttliftle:; ?hlld. 1 am even as much astonished as

(1) .
s And my father ho knows everything?’

sEverything, But we have heard 1t only froin
Lord Montfort and Katherine. We have had
no communieation with anyone else. And we
meet here Lo-day in this exctraordinary manner,
:!mdkbgu for them we should be completely inthe

ark.
» And the ducbess ; do they know all

¢ I canclude s0.’

©*Tis very strange, 18 it not 2’

« 1 am quite bewitdered.’

‘0 mox&mr! {8 sho not beautiful? Do you not
love her? Shall we not all bethe hupplest family
in the world ®?

* T jhink we ought to be, dear Ferdinand. But
I have not recovered from my fstonishment, Ah,
;niyochild, why did you not tell me when you were

l 1]

¢« Is 1t not for the best that allairs should have
taken tne course they nave done? But you
must blame Kate as well a8 me ; dear Kate !’

‘I think of her,’ said Ltady Armine;*1 hope
Kate will be happy.’

*~he must be, dear mother; only think what
an excetlent person is Lord Montfort.”

s He Is indeed an excellent person, sald Lady
Armine; but if 1 had been engnged to you,
Ferdinand, nnd it ended by my marrrying
Lord Mauntfort, I should be very disappointed.’

* The du~hess would be of & different opinfon,
faid Ferdinand.

Lady Vellair, who was ritting on a sofa op-
posrjte and had hitherto been conversihe with
1he duchiess, who bad now quitted her and jolned
the musiclans, began shakiog her fan at Fer-
dinsnd in R manaer whicl signified her extreme
desire that he should approach her.

¢ Well, Lady Bellalr,” sald Ferdinand, scating
himself by herside,

¢ I am Inthe secret, you know,’ sa'd her lady-

ship,

' Qtht- secret, [ady Bellair

‘Ah! you wili not commlit yoursell. Well, |
like discretton. I bave alwaysseen it from the
first. Noone has worked for you AsI have. [
like true love, and I have left herallmmychina in
my will.’

I am surethe legatee I8 very fortwoate, who-
ever she may be,

* Ahyou rogne, you know very well whom I
mean. YOu are fsucy ; you never had a warimer
friend than myself. I always admired you ; you
have a great manv good qualities and a great
many had anes. You always were o little sauey,
But I like a little splce of sanceness; I thiok {t
takes. I hear you are great friends with Count
Thingabob ; the Couut, whose graadfather [
danced with seventy years ago. Lhat 18 right;
alwavs have distinguished friends, Never have
fools far friends ; they are no use. Isuppose he
is In thee seeret oo’

‘ Really, Lady Bellalr,I am in no secret. You
quite excite mv ourjosity.’

* We'l, I can’tget anything out of you, I see
that. However, it all happened at my.house,
that ¢an't be aenied. Itell you what I will do;
[ will glve you all a dinner. and then the
warld willbe quite certsin thatI made the
match.’

Lady Armine Jolned them, and Ferdinand
slelizetli the opportunity of effecting hls escape to
the piano.

‘1 suppore Henrietta bas fouud her volce
again, now.’ whispered Katherine to her cousln,

*Dear Katherine, renlly ifyouaresomaliclous,
1 shall punish you,’ sald Ferdinand.

* Well, thecomedy 18 nearly concluded. We
ghall join hands, and the cartain will drop,’

* And I hope in your opinion, not an unsuc-

cessful performavce ?'
*Why. I certalnly cannot quarrel with the
catastrophe,’ said Miss Grandison,

1n the meantime, the Count Mirabe! had
obtained posgession of Mr. Temple, and lost
no opportunity of coufirming every favorable
view which that gentleman had been in-
fluenced by Lord Montfort to take of Ferdin-
and and bis conduct. Mr. Temple was quite
convipced that his daughter must be very
nappy, and that the alliance, on the whols,
would be productive of every satisfaction that
he had ever anticipated.

The evening drew on; carriages were an-
nounced ; guests retired ; Ferdinund lingered ;
Mr. Temple was ushering Lady Bellair, the
lagt guest, to he: carringe ; Ferdinand and
Henrietta were alone. They looked at each
other, their eyes met at the same moment,
there was but one mode of satisfactorily ter-
minating their mutual embarrassments ; they
sprang into each other's arms. Ah, that was
a moment of rapture, sweet, thrilling, rapid!
There was no need of words, their snuls
vaulted over all petty explanations; upon
her lips, her choice and trembling lips, he
sealed his gratitude and his devotion.

The sonnd of footsteps was heard, the agi-
tated Henrietts made her escape by an op-
posite entrance. Mr. Temple returned, he met
Captain Armine with his hat, and enquired
whether Henrletta had retired ; and when Fer-
dinand answered in the affirmative, wished
him good night, and begged him to breakfas
with them to-morrow. :

Oor kind reader will easily comprehend
that from the happy day we bave just noticed,
Ferdinand Armime was seldom absent from
Grosvenor-square, or from the society of Hen-
rietta Temple. They both of them were so
happy that they soon overcame any little em-
_barragsment which their novel situation
might first occasion them. In this effort,
however, they wers greatly emcouraged by
the calm demeanor of Lord Muntfort, and the
complacent carrlage of his Intended bride.
The world wondered and whispered, marvelled
and hinted, but nothing disturbed Lord Mont-
fort, and Katherine had the skill to silence
raillery.  Altbough it was settled that the
respactive marriages should take place as
soon as possible, the settlements necessarily
occasloned delny. By the application of his
funded property, and by a charge npon his
Yorkshire estates, Mr. T'emple paid off his
mortgages ‘on. Armine, which wijh & certain
life-charge in his own favour, was settled in
strict entall mpon the issue of hia daughter,
A certain portion of the income was to be set
aside annually to complete the castle, and
until that edifico was ready to réceive them,:
Ferdinand and Henrietta were to live with
Mr, Temple, principally at Ducie, which
Mr, Temple had now purchased. . =

In gpite, however, of the lawyers, the event- |
fal day . at length arrived. Both happy
couples were married at the sauie time and
in the same place, and Father Glastonbury
performed  the ‘cetemony.” Lord and Lady.
Montfort . @eparted. for a seat in Bussex; be-
longing to his father; Ferdinsnd and. 'Henti-.
etta ‘repaired to" Armine ; whilé Si¥ Ratliffe
and his.lady paid & visit to Mr, Te
Yorkshire, and. Father Glastonbury fonnd

3 ¢rs 1n Lan-
8. .
wandering~ once

..Once  more at’ Armine;

! more together in the old; ploasannos; it was !

emple in | .

bounded blessings.

When the honeymoon was falrly over, for
they would nelther of them bate a jot of this
good otd-fashioned privilege, Bir Ratcliffeand
Lady Armine retarned to the Place, and Fa-
ther Glastonbury to his tower; while Mr.
Temple jnined them at Ducle, accompanled
by Lord and Lady Montiort. The autumn
also brought the Count Mirabel to slanghter
tho pheasants, gay, brilliant, careless, kind-
hearted asgver. He has ever remained one of
Ferdinand’s most cherished friends : Indeed,
I hardly think that there ie any individual to
whom Ferdinand 18 more attached. And
after all, as the Count often observes, if it bad
not been for Ferdinand's scrapes they would
not have known each other.

Nor was Lord Catchimwhocan passed over.
Ferdinand Armine was not the man to ne-
glect a friend or to forget a good aervice ; and
he has conferred on that good-natured, though
somewhat jmprovident, young mnobleman,
more substantisl kindness than the hospital-
ity which is always cheerfully extended to
bhim. When Ferdinand 1epaid Mr. Bond
Sharpe fifteen hundred pounds, he took care
that the inter~st should appear in the shape
of a zolden vase, which is now not the least
vorgeous ornament of that worthy's splendid
sideboard. The decr have appeated too
again io the park of Armine, and many a
haunch smokes on the epicurean table of
Clevelaod-row,

Lady Bellair is as lively as ever, and bids
fair to amuse society as long as the famous
Couutees of Desmond.

Who lived to the age of a hundred and ten,
Anddied by a fall from a cherry tice then;
What a frisky old giri?

In her annual progresses through the king-
dom she never omits laying every cstablish-
ment of the three families, in whose fortunes
she was so uneypectedly mixed up, under
contribution. Aws ber ladyship persists in as-
serting, and perhaps now really believes, that
both matches wers the result of her matrimon-
ial craft, it would be the height of ingrati-
tude if she ever con’d complain of the want of
a hearty welcome,

In the daily increasing bappiness of his be-
loved daughter, Mr. Temple has quite for-
potten mny little disappointment which he
might once have felt at not having & duke for
a sou-in-law and such a duke as his valued
triend Lord Montfort. But Ferdinand Ar-
mice is blessed with go sweet a temper, that
it is impossible to live with him and not love
him ; and the most cordial intimacy and con-
fidence subsist betwueen the father of Henri-
etta Temple and hia son-in-law. From the
aspect of public affairs also, Mr. Temple,
though he keeps this thought to himself, is
inclined to believe that a coronet may yet
grace the brow of his daughter, and that the
barony of Armine may be revived. Soon
after the passing of the memorable Act of
1828, Lord Montfort became th- representa-
tive of his native county,and an active and
influential member of the House ot Commors.
After the reform, Mr. Armine wae also re-
turned for & borongh situate near the duke's
principal seat, and although Lord Monttort
and Mr. Armine brth adhere to the Whig
politics of tkeir families, they have both also,
in the most marked manuner, abstained from
voting on the appropriation clanse; and
there is little doubt that they will ultimately
support that British and national administra-
tion which Providence has donbtless in store
for these outraged and distracted realma. At
least this is Mr. Temple’s more than hope,
who 18 aleo in the House, and acts entirely
with Lord Stanley. :

The Montforts and the younger Armines
contrive, through mutual visits and a town
residence during the Bession, to pass the
greater part of their lives together; they both
honestly confess that they are a little in love
with each other'’s wive's, but thia only makes
thelr society more agreeable. The family
circle at Armine has besn considerably in-
creased of late ; there is a handsome young
Armine who has been christened Glaston-
bury, a circumstance which repays the tenant
of the tower for all his devotion, and this
vlending of his name and memory with the
illustrious race that has 8o long oecuplied his
thoughts and hopes, {8 to him a source of
constant self-congratulation. The fature Sir
Glastonbury bas aiso two younger brothers
quite worthy of the blood, Temple and Digby ;
and the most charming sister in the world,
with large violet eyes and long dark lashes,
who is still in arms, and who bears the hal-
lowed name of Henrietta, And thus ends
our Love Story.

THE END.
——te et AR s

We regret that through some cause or other
the story which we advertised would appear in
the TRuE WiTNese has not arrived from New
York. We are therefore compelied to substi-
ute another in its place, but one that will be

found equally charming.
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Profit, 81 200,

«To sum it up, six long years of bed-ridden
sickness, costing $200 per year, total $1,200—
all of this expense was stopped by three
bottles of Hop Bitters, taken by my wife.
She has done her own housework for a year
since, without the loss of a day, and I want
everybody to gnow it, for their bemefit."—
N. E. Farmer,

paFEvery Catholic who wants adaily paper
should subscribe for the Montreal Posr;
only $3.00°a year, postage included.

_ Bpring work is opening, and all baving
Farms, or' Garden plots, will find valaable

"ald In the’ Arierican Agriculturist for Aprll,

now at hand, *withi its hundreds of practical
‘directions, hints' and ' suggestions, illustrated |

Iénding ‘toplos are’ Work for -the:Month ;-
‘Ddirying; “Sheep and Poultry Fsrming; s
'$1,500 Fatm House, With plans a specifica-
tibns’; details of $5 fmportant farm ‘experi-
niénts’ with Pertilizers ; Treatment 'of Gne
Grape Vine; Humbugs expoied; Honsshold
and Childfen’s Department, ‘ato.~—~$1.50 ' per.
annum ; [5 cents per number: 'Orange Judd
Company, New' York, Publishers.: - @° !

" —Mr. Bonner ‘of ‘the Adstralian cricket
team, now on its way-to.Bngland, ¢ stands six
feet six inches, can run like 5 .deer, bowl like

tho frat try. 7

a catapult, and thiow a cricket ball' 393 *reet
.-..l_x.{ [N ,:.v !“."'l“,’

b

‘'with some 90 original engravinga, - Among |

rows of straggling tin-roofed house
that wink and twinkle back the frosty ry B
sunshine—houses uniform in nothing except |
their dullness and their gllstening mety
roofs. Dull, very dull they certainly are.
two-storied, many-windowed, of dingy re
brick or gloomy gray &tone; depressing he.
yondall telling to the eye and mind of ty, |
solitary stranger doomed for his gins to dng
ont a fow weary months In the stagnant..
well, let us say—town of Petit St. Jacques.
Stagnant—thatis the word. Life loug apg
ley down for a siestra there, and never wole
up. Religlon {8 the only thing that seemg at
all brisk. Many gilt spires point npwarg to
the blue Canadian heaveu; a full score of
bells clash forth each Sunday, and thrice o [
that day, and thrice on each week day, the [
great booming bell of the dim old Cathedra} §
de Notre Dame chimes forth the « Angelus
Domini,” a8 you may bear in some dreamsy,
world-forgotten town of old France Beneath
its gray stono arches tall pines and testhery
tamaracs toss their green plumes in the sult
brevzes from the etormy gulf, and brilliant.
plumaged, shrill-voiced Canadian birds fit
among the branches. In the fiercely lLint,
short-lived Cavadian summer grass grows
green in the market places and busiest streets
of Petit St. Jacques.

In the summer. But the summer, briefan¢
sweet as a pleasant dream, is atan codjthe
ides of October are here.  Shrill Octular
winds whistle down the wide empty strects;
drifts of scarlet maple and orange lLemlok
leaves swirl in your face; a black frost ho!ds I

the earth iron bound ; your footsteps ring like
steel over the unpaved sidewalks: the keen '
breath of coming winter sets your blood leap-
ing, your eyes sparkling, the lights in dusi ‘i
Caunadian cheeks a hue rosier than all ths
rouge regelul on earth can give.

u And the last of October will be Hallow-
e'en! Thisis the twenty-ninth—only two
days more. Girls, do stop whooping like »
tribe of Mic-macs gone mad, and list, oh ! list
to me. Friday next is Hallowe'en.”

But the speaker’s voico was lost in the up-
roar of five-and-thirty school-girtls «on the
war path.” Afternoon school was over, the
day schiolars gons home,and the boarders, ont
in the playground for tbhe last half-bour’s re-
cess before evening study, were rending the
heavens with the deafening, distracting din
that five-and thirty of those rose-cheeked,
golden-haired, corseted angels alone know
how to raise.

If there was one thing besides its churches
for which Petit 5t. Jacques was famous, it was
the establishment of the Demoiselles Cha-
teauroy for young ladies. 1t stood in the cen-
tre of Rue St. Dominique; and if there was
anythipg to choose in the matter of dullness
and respectability among all the dull and res-
pectable streets of the little town, the Kue
St. Dominique should be awarded the palm.
There were no shops, thero were no people:
the houses looked at you aa you passed witha
gad, settled, melanchely mildew upon them:
the doors rarely opened, the blinds and car-
tains were never drawn ; prim little gardens,
with prim little gravel-paths, shut in these
gad little houses from the street; now and
tnen a pale, pensive face might be gleam at
vou from some upper window, spectre.like and
vanish. The wheels of a passing waggon echo
and re-echo dowan its long silence; the very
dogs who snesk out to waggle their tails in
the front grass plot have a forlorn and secret
sort of alr. Take Y for all in all, you might
travel from the 8t. Lawrence to the Rio Grande
and not find anotherso absolutely low-spirited
and drearily respectable a sireet az the Rue
$t. Dominique. 1ndeed,as MissSydney Owen-
son often and justly remarked, it was a poor
compliment tn St. Dominique to christen it
after him at all. Miss Sydney Owenaon was
one of the Demoiselles Chateanroy's five.and
thirty boarders; it may as well be stated here
as elsewhere, had made the Demoiselies Cha-
teauroy more trouble, broken more laws, been
condemned to solitary coufinement oftener,
been the head and front of more frolicsome
offendings, and withal been better loved by
both pupils and teachers during the past three
years than the other feur-and-tthirty put to-
gether.

« Miss Owenson is in disgrace every week
of ber lite,” Mademoiselle Jeanne Chateauroy
was wont to observe, taking a surreptitious
pinch of enuff, “and if strict justice were
administered, would be in punishment and
dlegrace every day iu the week ; but, ma foi!
what would you? Itis only high spirits and
good health, after all, She keeps tho school
in a ferment, that is true ; there iz no mis-
chief of which she is not ringleader, but it is
innocent mischief, after all; she has the
smile and voice of an angel ; it is impossible
to be ag Bevere with her as she deséerves, and
then, Mon Dieu, it is the best heart that ever
beat . :

This pensionnat des demoiselles of the sisters
Chateauroy was situated, as has been said, in
thecentre of the Rue 8t. Dominlque, frouting
directly upon the street—its extensive gar-
dens and plavground in the rear. A wooden
wall eight teet high shut in this sacred inclo-
sure aad its angelic #jeunes fillea™ from the
sacrilegious eye of man. In the face of the
fierce summer sun, in the teeth of the flerce
winter blasts, the twelve green shutters that .
protected the twelve front windews were
kept jealously cloged and barred. No pryfog,
curfous daughter of Eve might by any chance
look upon the gay and festive dissipations of
the Rue 8t. Dominique—no daring masculine
eye might ever in passing glance in. This pri-
son discipline had only existed within the past
two years, and a dark and dreadful legend was
wispered about through the dorwmitories in
the dead waist and middle of the night” teo
all new comers of the reasons why., As
nsual, 1t was all Sydosy Owenson's fault.
Perched ‘on’ top of the highest ‘dedk in the
schonl-room, her eaget head thrust out of the
window, this " daring, ill-tehaved girl had
deliberatsly winked at'a padsing soldier from

the dingy old stone barracks outeide the town.

The soldler bad winked back again ; then this
“totglly depraved Miss' Owenéon had thrown
‘him'a kiag';, then this’ dreadfal soldier threw
her a kigg, and grinned, ind, went by. 'Next
day be came agaln; next day’ Miss Owenson
was perched up onthe window sill, like sister
Anne on the watch-tower, to see if there was
alijbbdy coming. Sent by hiéer guardian:angel,
‘10’ ddubt, at this dreadful juncturé, Madeinol-
-gélle’ Chateauroy the::eldar' came into - the-
'schoolroom ;- Mademoiselle Ohateatiroy's hor-
‘rifiéd ‘eyen beheld Miss Owenson with all the-
guperior halt'of hér person’ projebiinginto the -
‘Rue’ 8t. Dominiqus; Madémoisellé: Chatean--
roy’s-Btunned ears overbedrd these words:: -
‘- eayy Mr, Lobsterback, who s that lovely
young" officer T isa‘mpra’dolpg*nll 'you -fallows-
R -0,‘ I"“i'l"'i.‘o‘.:x;z e cait
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