. "THE LOVERS' ,QUAI;R'EL. B

Inst lmltlo. for I t.hmk \ou must hn\e]ool\c(l _‘ust
as you do now.”

"Thereis no snym" \\-hethor his resolution would
have heen fiem cnougl te persist in his dite do-
maund, had not the Lady Sibyl'a attendant at that
moment entered with Sir Lubin's compliments,
and it was p.ist. the howr when she had engaged
to ride with him. - Childe Wilful's heart was
-armed with a thicker coat of mail than ever, and
his lips writhed into o bitter smilo.

“IJo not let me detain you, Lady Sibyl,” he
said; “perhaps’ your gentlewoman will be gnad
cnﬁxwh 10 find e the pictore athangst your east-
off ornnments.”

This was rather too much, to be exposed in her
we -zl\cstpoml: to the’ lmpcruncnt surpusc of her-
serv vant, ’

e \".1)—11-\)',” she rcplic(l in confusion, “have
done for the presenc ; if yonusk me for it to-mor-
row I will return it.”

« I shall not he here' to-morrow,
hnrdly Lmllpxltlble with L‘ul) Sibyl's
retain plcaent: which the, donor would allhxc

- Ilev answer wis llltlelmll"nnut, ro|om-
der was nhltlc more pro‘ oking,—the maid l)c'r:m

o Tangh” in Jcr slcc\o,—uud Sibyl felt: hcnclf

lllmllllllcdh Tt is buit a short step, in, mwhtv

ts, ‘from’ humll tion, to (hﬂcord and byl

. “soon c:lllc(l in’the whole ['01 e of her (hﬂ'mt_). and”
i conjured upn smllu. of us much asperity-os the.

Childe's.

#XNo I” she exclnimed; it is dot nmengst my
cast-oft ornsments, L mistook it for the simili.
tude of true allection; of generosity and manliness.

. and have worn it \\'hcre lllosc quulmes (le<cr\e(l
1 to be treasured up.” g

i The pieture was pro(hlced from its pl elbv Ind-
ing place and carclssly tendered to him.

S« Yol willy perhaps, vemember,” she continned,
I ¢ that there was a fellow to this picture, and that

the original of it has ns little nu.lmntxon as otlmr

- people to be made 1 boast of¥ -

- % Undoubtedly, Lady Slb)l—xr. wns my inten-:

txon to mnke you perluctly easy on that point.”

. The little jewel was removed coldl) from his

. I)ro.Lst, and seemed to repronch him as it pm‘lcll
for it had the same mmunful smile with which
Slll_)l sut for'it when" he was' preparing for the
“urs. e guve: it to hery and received his own

Iz was yet warnm l'rom its sm.ct de-

and it is
pride to

,seemcd fast’ coming’. mer him ;" but -then - his"
horiour !'* Was he to’ enditre the poSSlblllt) of
bq rvtnumphul over b} such’ an eternal block!

$1Sibyl, however,

Szh)l nnde her nppmr'\mc ‘in 1he dr'x\nn"--
Joum, soon’ after him, in lher riding-dress. 11er'
manner was-eold and distant, nnd she heard him
feign business at home withont condescendizgg to
(notice it, only there was n fuver ujon her check,
{ which spoke nanunwobted tumudt of focli er
§ horse was at the dooiy and Sie Lubis was réady

to escort her down, As she took leeve of her
é cousin they were hoth hanghty, and both theix
i hands tremblid, Do minute she wasseen wind-

ing through the old avenue,  Sir Lubin, who was
obacnud pulml" s head from his shouldurs with .
all the grace of & goose in & hasket, was evident-
Iy siying tender things, and, altogether, lookad
luoll) hl‘e adnn'rernus rival.  The Childe (lrew
his breiith through Lis teeth as though they had
been set on edge, and suoved from lhc window
like =2 spirit turncd out o'’ .
"’ Sir Lubin did not find his l'l(ll, ry ~'ll|>l'uc—
tory, e discovered thut it Whs 1 fitio evening ;
—unade a'clever'simile ubout Lady Sibyl's dlecl;
and a poppy—and another about her cruelty and
w'bramble; but they hail Jxltlc or ngelfect. She .
nnsv-ercd “n0™ when she onght 16 fav
“.\ s,” Ioo]\u(l lue\nhlelul’ when he: i od_ her: :
opmwn nnd,,m ﬁ\ct a8’y lwd l”) e\pms;e(l-
ity \\ns mtlnt_tmn‘ huuc) trom, the (lo ers of hee,
own imagination: ; :

e Will he indeed: h-uo the' llcmt to Ieml. me'

tlm:" aid Sibyl to herself, © Unkind—un-
arntefil—to tuke my’ little treasure from me,—
the sole companion of my bumm,—-lhe witness of
all the tears I have shed for hnn,—lhe Lomiurn.r
of ull my doubts of his fidelity ; u: is «vunc for
ever,—1 never can stoop Lo re
“never will for"nc In'u,——uo, ney
ln. rcnlly "onc. PR
“iAnd really, when she le[urncd he s );nne.‘:‘ s
would not pors umlc hura(-ll that
it was not Iuslmcnuon toreturn; nnd every night
h‘nd to (nlxc ler prulu 9 or' lm\mv' lool\wl
out upun the road all the duy., Perkaps helwonld
write ; and she stole mwy as lerctofore, alone to. - it
meet thetm‘d_) postn milealt, . There were letters
for my | lovd,—for ‘ll‘Lllblll,—-l‘Ol’lllL l.ml} .701111~ )
ma, o . :

;" No—no T \\unl, not lhem, I‘or thc L’ldy
Sll)) 1—what for the Lady Sibyl 2

“Plie lettars were turned over aml over, and still
the same deadening sound fell like a knell ufion
her lreart—* Nothing for the Lady be_)l'"

She returned uumlluwly to her. company, ,uml
rctlrell. at lhe first nppurlumq J to wonder 1(' he
-covisin wus rcnll\'m unrnesl—-n helm(l I(!xl”_} de- '

crle(l llel'. and whclhl.r she ha (I ever gnon him=
ciuse 56 to do.- Ier' prule \\ould sddom suifer
her to;w cc'i. nml the tears scemml SW cllmvnt her
hcnrt ull cnch lhrul) wasa ﬂuob of p'uu. i Some: '

wlis




