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Wlion Claude Ind proceeded tlitis f;ir a yonng Londoner
cIiImknI ill witli "That ere is bciti'M'^o liardon a free and

easy for I kiiow.i"'— •' Siloiiee yon eat faced luhber," said

the hoatawain, '•
i.; lliatyoiir mainicrs to cross the course

of a story ?" ClaJidc proceeded—
'• It \v IS a fine iiioniiir' in the sprin?,\vhcn old Haydon

pat ill his f,'arden \rith his d Ui:,fhter.— It had cost liiin a

,stri!ir:^hj to forbid lur: intimacy with Ciiarlo^, and tho' ho

f«iili i(»\ed him hetler than he aeknow Icd^ed to himself, lio

could not hear the idea rd* her hei:i^- tho wife ofa man who
liad hecomea professed iihcnine. ;itill Iii-- heart was pained

as he saw lur pile and setrlcd •ountenariee.—Siic was still

as liusily omphiyed as ner ; hut tiicr.,> v.as no song heard

now in the cottii^e of Uaydon ; th ; favouiite gray linnet

Stretched in vain, aui! ii-vti lud fur the notes he svas wont

to emulate.—As she now sac sewing, »he old man rcgard-

e 1 her earnestly. At tliis mouient a little dog camo into

the i^arden, and ercepiii:r (.K.v-e to Catherine, aiid looking

ivistfuily in lier lace, laid him-;(df down with a low whine

at her feet. It was Charles's favourite iloj Fidelc ; sho

took no apparent notice of it, but in a mome'.it or two

after, her face sank down, and tears fell fust upon her

hands.

" Old Haydon re-u!ned tiie perusal ^f a now^jjaper ho

had been reidinijr ; a [lara^rapli met hi^ eye coupled with

the name of Ciiarlcs. As he proceeded he breathe I hea-

vily. ' Uidorinnate man !' he said.— ' Who. doar father?'

said Catherine. 'Ch:irles is'
—

' what .'" s.iid she, starting

on her feet. ^ A nvirutrci- '.' She heard no more, l)Ul

sank on t!i(^ firroiind in tijiit kin 1 inseusibili'v t!;jl It'unt'

for a time the fcnnje of allliction 'J'.'k- idd i: ;;!i b .e !i •).•

into the cot';agc, ajid th'ew hii.n.-elf '.

lier, the most niiscr-iidvj ,"alhi-r ii i!jo

pi re.

" At the iurniner ivS.-ii.es \ >c 13— th
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