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zumnons, exclaimed, as she beheld the wildness of it was himself, who, on beholding her thus, aaid, asher appearance: he raised lier im bis arms:

"La, Miss Beatrice, what ever is the matter ? "Good God ! Beatrice, what is the matter---whydear, dear, see how you have torn your beautiful are you !xrc in this wild state V)dress," lifting it from the flaor; " what a thousand -hc gasped, she tried ta speak, but she could not,pities VI and imI muclh alarm he carried her into hi roma,oDon't stand lamenting over the trash likc a nwhere, placing her on a couch, he held her handsfoe," returned Beatrice, very pctulantly ; "but he!p which were cold as death, between both his, as hotfe ta get to bcd, for I am dying with fatigue-off, repeated his anxious enquiry of " vhat had dis-'Offwth this horrid wreath, there, thank goodness, 1 tubcd ber ?!
aN released I I Oh! I know you hava quarrelled with thatNor is kneiv her yaung lady too ivell ta offer any horrid man," at length sobbed Beatrice; "and Iexpostulation ; she assisted her as quickly as possi- am sure you are going ta fight him, for your horse isle, oithaut venturing ta enquire the cause of her at the door. Oh Claude d l iPerturbation. At length Beatrice laid be aci- Oh- , Cad, dar Caude, if you lovehera t d ier ach; me, orgive mr, and do not break my heart."head on ber pillwi fretful of ter prayers and o. She tnrew her arms round his relck as she saidler duty t Gad, imhile the bail, the music, tc gay this, while her teais fell in showcrs on his boson;fnrms, and the image of Colnel reon falling i ha seeaed affected by !.s dplay of her affectiontinder i adversary's hand, tortured lier imagi- and nressing her tender!y, ho askednation for heurs, tilc she feia aslecp. Norris " My poor ehi:d, who has turriied you with suchWatched by ber side a cmnsiderable time, vhen per- thoughs- do not comprehend you ?"Civing with thtankfulness that she really siept, she "Oh; yes you do-I saiv it alI myscit Iat niht,Placed the lamp at soine distance from her and thcn afier I ad dkzobCyed you by l meing with Lordretired. 

Steptiey, yoli looked dreadiful'y an,,)ry, and 1 cannotNot long, however, after her departure was poor tell you hi unhapp yit made me."Beatrice suffered to enjoy repose; feverish dreams " You acted ke a very silly girl, I confess " re-haunted her, and waking with a start, she sat up in turned Colonel Brereton, noi smiling, and .ý*rokinglier bed, while a confused recollection of her fears Cer face au she looked imploringîy în bis . "but foruhed an her mind ; she drew aside her curtains and leain's sale compose yourselif, or you will be ill.Perceivd the grey morning breaking in the east, and I lad no quarrel with Lord Stepney, who ientindoable ta rest bch left it and valked over ta the away early ist ni;;ht; neither am I gaing ta meetwindwa loked cheerless and gloomy without; him thi3 morning."hestrained her eye3 in the directon ofColonel Brere- " Are you really telling me the truth V" inquiredshn'a apartinte; a ligt was still hurning there ; Beatrice, imtcntly surveyingis countenance. " WhatSho cuntinued watching, pale, and shivering with then did Major Boileau wi.h ta say to you, and whycold, until she fancied that she beard footsteps and is your horse awaiting you ?'the tramp f a hrse an the terrace beneath. She " Boileau wished ta arrange the hour whien thehelosed ber latice and loked eagcrly frth, when bounds were ta meet, and you see me bootcd and
ber worst fears scemed ta be rcaliscd. on beho!din0 ,y spurrcd for t1he chasc. Nowv are YOU sa1iif1cd, youAntonio leading his master's Weil klnon n charg i re fot cs Na
equipped for gomng out.ei l for t • Oh, thank Cod ! thank Gaid !" fervently ejacu-caercifu G d, wbat will becone of me," cja. lated Beatrice, with a deep-drawn sigh; "a wcightcilated the terrifid girl, clasping her hauJl. "An- of mrry has been removod from mv heart. Claude,
ther moment and this agony wil destroy me; le. I iill nevr offend you again, I am determined."the corstquences be what they may I ill learn " Make nla rah pronises, dear," returned Colo-the worst.h) 

nel Brereton, tenderly pressing his lips ta hers. "IgWit these words she threw on her dresssin'g 'efr mrany dark days, many storms are gatberineownt and reardless of who she might mect, or over us ; but we mus.t bow before them, since wewattheY B ounl say, se left her apartment ta seel cannot resist their violence, or the fate which hasel sseBrereton. Ali the roons through vhich ordainîed that our destinics shou!d be united."he Palsed ver st l in darkness. On rcaching he " It is n&i yct toi late to avert themi, if you thinkgallery aver the entrance hall she fled down fli so, or repent vour choice," said Latrice, with emo-eticase, where she oncountered one or two of the tion, while her yeys asumed an almost unnaturaldneatics, Who gazcd upon lier in astoishnient. but brightness. " Perhaps Miss Gaveston-."She paused n t until she gained the door of Co!oncl " hinterrupte 
Colonelcreom Pivate sitting roon, wrhere, enticely over Brereton, holding up bis figer, and smiling. "Hcrm e bY ber feelins, àhe feil down wvith a faiint I not krown is Gaveston for tiro years ' and had

rtatm sma na hatily unclosed it from within ; i wihd t , ight I not have taught ber to love me


