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1er to cone with me into an adjoiing room, and yourself ii the eyes of all whose esteem is worthy
dry ber hair, which Tom had so unmercifully of regard ."
drencled ; and as we passed out, Mr. E. said in a Wlat have we to do with party strifes î" she ,
low voice, and with much emphasis: answered, and the colour rose to her cheeks; but

"My dear Lucy, lot me pray you to make no directly the slight spark of resentnent fled, and
useless delay; you well kniow we have need to was followed by a burst of passionate tears.
imaki- most urgent baste." My anger was instantly disarmed, and my

But one moment, dear lenry," she murmured, heart filled with pity.
with a faint .mile. " Forgivc me if I have spoken harshly, dearest

IIe still detained her hand, seemingly afraid to $ Lucy, I said, contritely, " and, believe me, I wish
tri> ber vithî me, and his looks were more cloudy nothing more earnestly than your truc happiness."
than becaume a lover at such a moment. But hie "I I do believe it," she answered, with a forgiving
suffered her to pass out; I closed the door on him, smile; ' but indeed I am very sad, and at times
and we sat down alonc togetier. There was an my heart misgives me. Oh! I could shed oceans
awkward silence; neither knew exactly what to of tears when I think of my dear parents; but I

y, so I began to dry lier hair and put fresh cannot forsake Henry-it is too late to think of iL"
powder on it anid she laid ber head on my bosom " It is nover too late to retrieve a false step "
to hide her tears, and I coud feel lher heart heat I replied eagerly; "bore i a safe shelter and
ahnost andibly beneath tfe lacings of lier boddice. warm heats to give you welcome, and bow gladly

lir siripatient -tel) w's beard iiacinr' the outer ýMr' ia twill your mother receive you to ler ann again."
roo(m; Lucy raised ber head quickly, and said: $

Do not let us waste these moments, dear E., w P
II I would fain justify myself, for I well know nover ceased, and i fact became almost a stamp,
that you blame nme-that you think I have been now tapped very cavalierly at the door, and

ash and undutiful. But could you see how muh without waiting for an answer, threw it open, and
1 have sufiered, did you know how long I have came up to Lucy, bis face seeming mightily troubled

loved Henry, and how faithful lie has been to me and anxious. Ho took her hand, and witbout a

in spite of injustice and opposition; even at times word led her back to the library. But his oye
en I have treated him coldly, and been per- è rested fondly on her, and such a lovely smile lit

uadedi to give him Up, bis love had nover faltered. up her face when ee looked at him; it minded

Ou marriage was forbidden-he was driven from e
the house; but is it right for me to sacrifice hs us blossom on the brink of a volcano. As for

aPpiness to il-foundedi prejudice1" > me, I was in no way noticed by him, and I caredllïne ot iva fone rbis diehwadreaeoftoo etitifoerwictcyel
Not so, dear Lucy; your parents can judge lttle whether lie hiad any remembrance of me;

tter thjan you do, and if Henry is worthy of but my heart was full of grief for Lucy, and I
0ou, they would not always oppose your wishes. scarce heeded that they again stood before my

nwould set all things righit, and you are uncle, and in a few moments were pronounîced
Y(>ung enoughi to wait; but my heart misgives thesolemnwords, "What Godh bath joinedtogether,

e that you have ben wrouglit upon against let not man put asunder."

Your better judgment, or« you would never have There was no gratulation of the new married
ten such a step as this. Oh 1 think of it, for it pair. Henry kissed his bride passionately, and

rinot yet too late to retrace it." hurriedi her departure; we exclanged brief fare-
"I calinot, I1.," she answered firmly; "my word wells, there were tears on her cheek, but a sweet,

18 given, and cannot be recalled. Besides," she confiding smile on lier lips; aud fron the depths
with a little hesitation, "Henry bas acA- of my heart I prayed that her fate mighît be far

cePed a mnission to New York, perhaps he may brigliter than my fears anticipated. I distrust
oli1 for England; and if wc part now, God only that man greatly, and so do all lier friends. There

wwhether wve shall ever meet again." . • is something sinister in his face, tiougi it is hand-
"And fur better 'that you should not," I an- some, and if lie does love her-and who couldi help

wered alnost indignantly; " I speak no more of it 1-there are many who think lie loves lier fortune
l hloe from vhich you arc flying; but think better, for lie wooed lier perseveringly tilt she is

Yoi it i seenly to desert a cause which your now eighteen, and has come into possession of a
kar<.t kindred have so near at heart, to fly with hiandome estate, leftby a maiden annt. And what
ne who is fals' to his country, aid who is eveit could least of all forgive in hini, he las desqertod

a ged in the councils of it enmies Oh 1 5' the good cause, and at the very moment when hie
ifflol1ve canniot mway you, do not thus degrade $bravo countrymen are arming tu defend their


