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1 a day or night until sIe reached my dwelling. alone makas me shudder-samei1ce it that Amy, our

d, hearing er story, whiîich was given more in beloved chiid, was dragged from us,.-amWdst cries
ithans I have ventured to do to you, I imme- and shrieks, and I sav her no more for five vears.

Ilmade arrangements for our residing toge- MrshSomerville hre paused fron strong emo-(ber reidn MrsSoCrtc
as a mutual comfort and protection-but iie tion, while the Earl's interest more than ever awak-

olIdst een many weeks with me, ere I made the ened. made him impaticnt to hear the conclusion of
arble discovery that her health, fron protracted her story-in a few' minutes she was able to pro-

ties, and xposures in her journeyings, had cerd.
the o that fatal disease, consumption, and I had Life nov became a blank to me-I had been con-

d Orrow to witness ier strength daily and houriy tent to live alone before the coming of niy beloved
ng. The dear little Amanda, now six years Agnes, but sbce may home had been cheered by ber

pI, as a sacred charge she gave to me, with a prescnce and that of ber sweet child, to be so sud-
Prd tse that she never should be forsakeni by me, denly and cruelly deprived of both, overset all my

l tat she should be educated in the purest prin- fortitude, and a severe illness vas the consequence.

siPes of the Protestant faith-not, she said, with Foor Ursula pined after ier treasure, and would lis-

buet solemnity, merely as a nominal Christian, ten to no words of consolation ; she would sit for

rt Il the blessed spirit of the Evangelist, which I bours weeping and wringing ber hands. At this

tieelved from the best of men. This was the onily tryin.g pcriod, the minister of our parish was called
y A'gnes ever alluded to her former lover. away to visit his friends in England, and another

dery w as she watched over by Ursula and my-' was appointed in his absence. The first Sabbath I
and every thing donc to endeavour to save her ; felt equal to attend churcli, I wps accompanied by

btricivithout avail-the barbed arrow had been Ursula. Our sorrowing appearance attracted the
heriken toO far. And ere many more weeks passed, pitying gaze of many. As 1 passed the pulpit, I met

Pure spirit had fled to its eternal rest. the eyes of the new minister intently fixed upon
a da, or rather Amy, (for that is her pet me-in him I discovered the much altered Henry

ful ) eonly felt the loss of her mother,-wonder. Martyn, the early friend of Agnes."

gy 0 for so young a creature. Even at that early Hlere the Earl involuntarily started-but as he

pa'she seemed to have an instinctive horror of made no remark, irs. Somerville proceeded.

bathr Anseln, for she implored me not to send ber "Of course, in so sacred a place, not the slightest

b uhi. I folded ber in my arms, and pro- recognition followed; but I fancied there was a
dthat she never should be taken from me. slight tremor in his voice as he commenced, which

il a fdnot then know all the difficulties of keep- soon was overcome by higher feelings. His ser-
.I that Promise. About this period, ie lost our mon that g, upon the subject of human trials, was

b or, in lUrsula's husband, who was carried off the most eloquent, the most beautiful discourse I

t, aupox. This was an unexpected, sad addi- had ever heard. As I listened, a calm stole on my
ereat.our sorrows-and for a long time, she, poor spirit, which until now I had been a stranger to.ere asr inoslal-u at Cegh m
endar, as inconsolable-but at length Amy's I looked at Ursula, to sec what effect it made on

n ,engaging qualities became paramount, her-her attention was fixed, and piety mingled vith
p0l e etely engrossed our affections. Richly hope, scemed to have succeeded the look of anxious

tr 'repay us, and we were beginning to feel misery her countenance had lately assumed. We

un1e If not happy, when a letter was delivered spoke little on our way home, but each retired to
orning into my hands, which completely des- her oivn room, and on again meeting, we em-

ther al hope-it was from Mr. Denison, the fa- braced, and tears, refrcshing tears, rclieved our

kgnfredgnes, inclosing another from the Duke de hearts.

ierr, e1onia-both couched in the most violent The fol'owing morning, Mr. Mlartyn called on me ;
Ld nouncing their determination to recover the it ivas a meeting full of interest-full of sorrow. I
h Yanda, and punish me, if I dared to with- related all that had transpired connected with Ag-

no •iThe bearer of the letter said they were nes. His Christian sense of duty had taught him to
their way, having arrived the night before combat his attachment to her from the moment he

learnt ber marriage-he spoke of her mort? with th-
o ly residence had been discovered, I never tenderness of a brother-but the idea of ber child

rn-it mattered not. As I communicated being in the power of the wicked Father Anselm he
e tidings to Ursula, I thought her senses seriously felt, and we held a long consultation upon

f le ave fled-we had no time to act, for in a the most probable means of recovering her. He
doo nutes the Duke's carriage drove up to the strongly advised my going to reside on the contin-
p when he, accompanied by Mr. Denison and ent as the most likely. Ursula was well acquainted
t Anselm, burst into our presence. The dis- with the localities of the Duke's different residences

scene vhich followed, you may perhaps -and by taking a trusty courier we should not
or i cannot describe it-the remembrance only have a guide but a protector. Amongst aïl ný


