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but with a hard strugzle of thaheart!  Sho fur;'ed those oceasions his manner had boen constrained
to accept him—she¥uw that though he was a- | and cold 5 at first beeause he wus offended at her
ware of the enchintnant which had luied hin, | refusal of him, and afterwards because feeling that
ha was too eacrvated to deaw fom his own mind | be bad injored her, piide prevented him from

the power which <iould fiee him.  She feared to |

bind him by a promise, which, amidst the allure-
men's to whiah hs was subject, he never might
fuifil. Perhaps too, there was another motive,

seenling as if desirous to retain her favour. A
thousand times a day he reproached himself for
his conduct, and even the gaiety of a London
scason, und the smiles of Lady Florence had in

lior own failiag ha1'th, wuzh prevented her from | vain endeavomed to chase it fiom his thoughts.
comwplyizg.  %h:woull fuia have said somi thin$ | As his narriage was to take place in Jue, ho
to huve warnad bim against 1he fuscination, and : had now returned to D » and thither the Earl
have Lought him biclk to furmer siuplicty 5 but "aud his Dunghter had accompanied him. The
while she feit that it would te useless, ‘she was ' sight of cvery well remembered seene seemed
feuful lest it should <cem to proceed fiom a self now distasteful 1o him, e called to mind the

ish or an envious motive. [or Tracey, vwhun
he retuined hon.e on that day, he gave up all 1e-
sisance, und swrrendered hinsell entice'y o the
influence of the wiles which beset bum j and us
he sut thet evening at the tedt of Lady Dlorence,
and gazed upon her haeghty beaaty, who shall
wonder that he vejoized thai bis sici Consin had
refused him? And thus in the succes:ful cm-
ployment of every att which might lure, be win-
ter bore away, - aud eve it lind prssed, Treacey
was the affiunted busbard of Ludy I'lorence Ei-
thospe.
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The spring had now retarned, waking into Life
the blossom and the flower, and Seaiingon its
wing the -housand odvurs of the Sonth. But it
brougit not back its bloom to the cheek of Lucy
oward. At first, itis tiue, she somewhat ie-

viied beneath the warmth and cheefulness of the
opening yewr. A smile of pleasare divelt upon
her fuce as she gazed agiin vpon the beautics
which to her had been a delight. Cnee more
came the melody of nature to her ear, once moie
did her ey dwel upon the 1ich prospect, which
many a time before had called up the baied emo-
tions of her breast.  She walked along the green
Janes of the wood with a mournfii yet a deeper
- oy than when heaith had called its roses o her
¢heek. Bat hie was not there upon whose arm
she should have leaned, and whose care should
havé sought 6ccasion for the tender offices of
love. This momentary renovation scon censed
as her spirits becaine more depressed, her mielan.
choly mare deep. The Physicians spoke of a
removsl to Italy as likely to'afford a restoration
to health. To this however, she showeda de-
termined opposition, nor could the entreatics of
the fond friends with whom she resided, indsce
h‘or to cansent. Treacey had scen her but a fow
times sinee the interview wo last relatd. On

! last tuse he bad wandered over them, when there
{ had not been the mere enjoyment of the seuses,
" but when intefiect and instruction had added to
“his pleasme. Iie grew moiose and testy. Lady
Fioience, now that she was less i.tent upon her
wiles and less analous to display her charuis both
ofbedy and wind, los: much of her bewitching
power over him. lier suciety became hy de-
guees Jess pleasant to him.  ter fuilings and im-
peifections were now less dizguised, aud he was
moze capable of discerning them.  And this gave
greater poignancy to his remorsc. as lus thoughts
continually reveited to Tucy. ‘She regret when
we find that the object of which we have been in
pursuit is but a shadow, is heightened by the
reflection, that for it we have deserted the sub-
stanee.  Aud 50 our remorse for not having sought
teat whicli is really estiniable, is inereased, if we
discover that that which we have obtained is not
werely undeseniing our consideration, but has a
thousand defcicncirs which we were not only
prevented from seeing by the veil that our per-
veited funcy had diavn before our eyes, but
which a cunning wmt had conceded, beyond the
reach of the most :izid observation. And that
object must be iudecd woithiess, which, afiera
lengthened chase does not equal our expect itions.
If there be in it any 1edeening qualities we call
1o mind the anxicty and the trepidation it hus cost
us, and thus create a funcy which euhances every
thing that is really of value. But if there be in
the object uo mesit, nothing noble or good, we
can creaie no such ideal, and remembrance doe$
but preach to us bitterly of our folly, and tanut-
ingly of our loss. And thus it was with Tracey.
As his delusion melted away many defects which
it had concealed became visible in Florenee El-
thorpe, and many other defects he saw which her
artfulness (discarded when no loager of use) had
rigourously studied to hide. Awauke to his folly,
his feelings became morbid. His was a spirit




