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part when be found his intended position occu- pulse, Charles seized his pencil, and with a few
pied, but after the first glimpse of the face, this graphic touches of his master hand, the rnin lay
resolution was abandoned, and minute after min- before him, certainly not such a favourable view
ute passed, and there he still remained, drinking as could have been obtained from another situa-
deep draughts of admiration. But not one tion. This deficiency, however, was amply con-

thought rose in his breast as he looked upon the pensated by a fenale figure which was seated in
fair girl which was treason to his feelings to- the foreground upon a detached fragment of ruin,
wards Constance. He saw only a lovely vision whose graceful outline and faultless profile rea-
before him, and as an admirer of ail that was lised the most exalted ideas of the beautiful.
beautiful, lie could not resist contemplating it as Charles had only given the Érishing toucl to
he would have delighted in a magniticent land- this hasty production, wben the maiden arose
scape or a master-piece of painting; and no being to depart, and a.parting glimpse of lier veil aud
possessed of an eye which could behold, no of ber dress was ail that lie caught eme
mind capable of appreciating the beautifal, could she vanished as quîckly as yesterday. QuickY
have withdrawn his gaze, and turned carelessly Charles followed, but ho saw no more of ler,
away from the face which now met the view of although he cast a searching glance at evemY
O'Donnel. female face lie passed lu the street. Next day

But beware, Charles O'Donnel! thou art young lie sougbt the chapel again, but ho found tis
and enthusiastie, and thou must not look too long ruin standing desolate aid undisturbed by buin
upon that bright maiden, lest in lier presence thou visitant except himself He took the promi5e
mayest forget the gentle, dark eyed one who sketch for Constance, and althougl for days lie
watches for thy return, whose steps will grow launted tbat min as its ghostly tenants weme
light, and whose smile will chase away the tears said to frequent it by iiight, lie saw the one
which ln thy absence steal down lier cheek, when souglit no more.
she wanders once more by thy side among the
hils and dales of Ardmore! dIÀPTËlt XI.

But the o'bject of O'Donnel's admiration now
rose to depart, and Charles felt fearful lest she I le passd the portal-cross'd the corridor,

shoud folowthe indng pth wichled ast And reachcd the chamber as the strain gave o'er;should follow the winding path which-led past Mywnedr!
his hiding place, and that she miglit discover
him. But, no! she took an opposite direction,
and with a step light as a sylph, passed iii a NTEM bad passed away, and even spring Wit
moment from his sight. its budding trees, its unfolding fiowerets, and ito

Charles now advanced and seated himself bopeful smiles was quickly yiclding to more Se
upon the detached part of the ruin which the date summer. The tino drew nigl wlen
stranger had occupied, and drawing forth his was to return to Ardmore, and ho longed te
materials, proceeded to take his promised sketch, inhale its pure atmospbere, and to look upon Its
but it would not do. In vain lie essayed to repre- verdant beauties as anxiously as ever sclool-bOY
sent the ancient ruin which stood in such venara- wearied for bis paternal bore. It was, lowevcr,
ble majesty before him, its moss-grown walls with many regrets and many kind wisles tbat
mellowed by the light of the setting sun. Im- ho took leave of Mrs. Douglas, wbonlis
patient at length at his want of success lie put studious habits, and warm, kind-hearted dispOsl
up tle sketch which was hardly begun, and took tion lai completely won. To ber conversation,
the path which led to the city. wlil displayed the rich mesources of a bighY

Netday, about the sam hour, CharlesagiNext da, aothe saine hu, Calsagain cultivated mind, lie was indebted for mail
repaired to the ruined chapel in order to fulfil pleasant winter evening.
his promise to Constance, and as lie neared the She had given Charles a history of ler
isolated place in which it stood, he threw a life, and tbe reverses of fortune to wlil it.ha
quick glance to ascertain whether the fair intru- been suljected; but altbougl she spoke la a
der was there, whose admiration of the old ruin dened tone of the happy days of leu youth a0d
was so congenial to his own. Yes! there she was, affluence, she neyer murmured at the bitter lot
seated in the same spot, with pencil obeying the wbicb had been lier portion. Her gentle, lady-

,mpulse of the ready hand; and, intent upon ber like manner, and ber personal appeamance, were
work, unobservant of all around. Aggin Charles sufficietto command respect at once, and lier
occupied his former hiding place, and again his many superior qualities lad inspired Charles
eyes rested untiringly upon the face which ever witl almost a filial regatd for ler. She had fre
and anon met bis view. But with a s udden i s- quently mentioned ler daugvetar as t e s lya
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