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lI‘t is toop‘:trut Joyy mml-hqred Katherine;
and Father Glastonbory advanced and caught
in his arms her insensible form.

Faox the moment of this happy elumber
Ferdinand continued to improve. Each day
the bulletin was more favorable, and his pro-
gress, though slow, was declared certain, and
even relapse was no longer apprehended. But
hia physician would not allow Lim to se¢ any
one of his family. It was at night, and dur-
ing his slumbers, that Lady Armine stoleinto
his room togazeupon her beloved child ; and,
if he moved in the sligbtest degree, faithful to
her promiseand the injunction of the physi-
cian, she instantly glided behind his curtain,
or a large Indian ecreen which she bad placed
there purposely. Often, indeed, did ehe re-
main in this fond lurkipg-place, silent and
trembling, when her child was even awnke,
listening to avery breath, and envying the
nurse that might gaze on him undisturbed;
nor wonld she nllow any sustenance that be
was ordered to be prepared by any but her
own fair, fond bhands; and she brought it her-
gelf even to his door. For Ferdinand him-
self, though his replies to the physician soffi-
cieatly attested the healthycalmness of his
mind, he indeed otherwise never spoke, but
lay on kit bed without repining, and seem-
ingly plunged in mild and pensive abstrac-
tion. At length, one morning he enguired
for Father Glastonbury, who, with the sanc-
tion of the physician, immediately attended
him.

When he met the eye of that faithful
friend, be tried to extend his band. It was
80 wan that Fataer Glastonbury trembled
while he touched it.

I bave given yor much trouble’ he said,
in a faiad voice.

11 think only of the happinegs of your re-
covery,! said Father Glastonbury.

¢Yes, I am recovered] murmured Ferdi-
nend ; ! it was not my wish.’

+Oh begrateful to (iod for this great mercy,
my Ferdinand.’

< Yon have heard nothing?’ enquired Fer-
dinand.

Father Glastonbury shook his head.

tYear not to speak; I cam struggle no
more. ! am resigned. I am very much
changed.’

: You will be happy. dear Ferdinand, said
Father Glastonbury, to whom this mood gave
hopes.

¢Never,” he said, in o more energetic tone;
* never.'

-There are 50 many that love you, said
Father Glastonbury, leading his thoughts to
his family.

tLovel’ exclaimed Ferdiunand, with a sigh,
and in a tone almost reproachful.

¢ Your dear mother, said Father (laston-
bury.
+Yes ! my dear mouther, replied Ferdinand,
wmusingly. Then in a quicker tone. ¢ Does
she know of my illness? Did you write to
them ?

t8he knows of it.’

«She will be coming, then. I dread her
coming. I can bear to ses 20 one. You,
dear Father Glastonbury, you ; it is a consola-
tion to see you, because you have geen,’ and
here his voice faltered, :you have scen——
her)

« My Ferdinand, think only of vour health;
and happiness, belisve me, will yet be yours.’

«1f you could only ficd out where she is,’
continned Ferdinand,¢ and go to her Yes!
my dear Father Glastonbury, good, dear,
Father Glastonbury, go toher,’ he added in an
imploring tone; ‘she would believe you;
everyone believes you. I cannotgo; I am
powerlese; andif I went,alas! ghe would not
believe,’

«It is my wish todo everything yon desire;
said Father Glastonbury, ¢ [ should becontent
10 be ever laboring for your happiness. But
1 can do nothing unless you are ¢alm.’

[ am calm ; I will becalm; I will act en-
ilrely as you wish;only I beseech you see

er.’

tOn that bead let nsat present say no more,’
replied Glastonbury, who feared that excite-
ment might lead to relapee: yet anxious to
soothe him, he added, ¢ Trust in my humble
servioes ever, and in the bounty of a merciful
Providence.

T have had frightfal dreams,’ said Ferdin-
and. +J thought I wasin the farm-house:
everything was so clear, sovivid. Night after
night she seemed to me sitting on this bed.
I touched her; her hand was in mine; it was
s0 burning hot! Oace, ohl once, once I
thought she had forgiven me!’

t Hash! bush! hush!

tNo more ; we will speak of her no more.
When comes my mother ?'

{You may see her to-morrow, or the day
after:’ .

tAh! Father Glastogbury, she ig hers.

¢Sheis.

¢1s sho alome 7' ,

«Your fatber is with ber.

tMy mother and my father. It is well.
Then, after a minute’s pause, ha added with
some earnertness, (Do not deceive me,
Fath.: Glastonbury; see what deceit has
brought me to. Arve you sure that they are
<quite alone.

«There are none here but your dearest
frieuds ; noue whose presence should give
you the slightest care.’

¢ There is one,’ said Ferdinand.

¢ Dear Ferdinand, let me now leave you, or
sit by your sidein silence. To-morrow you

will see your mother.’

¢ To-morrow! Ah! to-morrow. Once to
me to-morrow was brighter ¢ven than ro-day !
He turued his back and sapoke no more.
Father Glastonbury glided out of the room,

It was abaolutely necessary that Lady Ar-
mine's interwiew with her son should be con-
fined merely to observations about his health.
Any allusion to the past might not only pro-
duce a relapse of his fever, but occasion ex.
planations, at all times most painful, but at
the preseut full of difficulty and danger. It
was therefore with (eelings of no common
anxiety that Father Glastonbury: prepared the
mother for this firet visit to her son, and im-
presged upon her the absolute necessity of not
making any allusion at present to Miss
Grandison, and especially to her presence in
the house, “ He oven mnde for this purpose a
gort of half~confidant of the physician, who, in

truth, had’ heard - enough during the {ever to |,

excite his suapicions; but this 1s a clags of
men ‘essentially difcreet, and it s well, for
fow are the famlly secrets ultimately con-
cealed from them; :

The interview occurred without any dis-

agreeable regulte. The next day, Ferdinand.

saw his' father for a few minuteés.. In a'short
time, Lady Armine was established a8 nurse
- to her ron; Sir Ratcliffe, easy {n mind,

amused bimself with his eports ; and Father

ita force from the voice of Adrian Glaston-
bury, it still was wondrous sweet ; his musi-
cal'accomplishments were complete; and be
ocould gulde the pencil or pre the herbal,
and Indite fair stanzas in hisfine Italian hand
writing fn alady'salbum. All his collections
too, were at Mliss Grandison's service. She
bandled with rising curiosity h's medals,
copled his cholce drawings, and even began
to study heraldry. His intereating conversa-
tion, bis mild and benignant msnners, his
captivating simplicity, and the elegant purity
of bit mind, secured her confidence and won
ber heart. She loved him as a father, and be
soon exercised over ber an influence almost
irresistible.

Every morning as soon as he awoke, every
evenlng before he composed bimself again for
the nights repose, Ferdinand sent for Father
Glastontury, and always saw him alone, At
first he requested his mother to leave the
room, but Lady Armine, who attributed these
regular visits to a spiritual cause, scarcely
needed the expression of this desire. His Srst
questions to Father Glastonbury were ever
the same ¢Had he heard anything? Were
there any lettcrs ? He thought there mght
be a letter, was he sure? Had he sext to
Bath; to London, for bis letters?”’ When he
was answered in tbe negative, he usoally
dwelt no more upon the subject. One moru-
ing he said to Father Glastonbury, ‘1 kouw
Katherine 8 in the house.

tMiss Grandison is bere, repliz:d Father
Glastonliry.

tWhy don't they mention ker? Is all
known ?

+ Nothing is known,” said Fsther Glaston-
bury.

¢ Why don't they mention hier, then? Are
you sure all js not known?

¢ At my suggestion, her aame has not been
mentioned. I was unpwsre how you might
receive the intelligence; but the true cause
of my suggestion is still a secret.’

¢TI must see her,” paid Ferdinand, I must
gpeak to her.’

¢« You can gec her when you please,’ replied
Father Glastonbury; ¢ but I would not speak
upon the great subject at present.’

« But she is existing all this time under a de-
losion. Every day makes my conduct to her
more infamous.’

+ Miss Grandison is a wise and most admir-
able youzg lady, said Father Glastonbury.
¢ like her from the bottom of my heart; I
would recommend no conduct that could in-
Jjure her, assuredly none that can disgrace
you.’

¢Dear Father Glastonbury, what shall I
o7

¢t Le silent; the time will come when you
may speak. At present, however anxious she
may be to see you, there are plausible rensons
tor your not meeting. Be patient,iny Ferdi.
nand.’

* Good Father Glastonbury, good, dear Fa-
ther Glastonbury, I am too quick and frettul.
Pardon me, dear friend. You know not what
I feel. Thank God, you do not: but my
Leart is broken.’

When Father Glastonbury returned to the
library, he found Sir Ratcliffe playing with
bis dogs, and Miss Girandison copying o draw-
ing.

tHow is Ferdinand 7’ enquired the father.
¢<He mends daily,’ replied Father (}]laston-
bury. ¢Ifonly May day were at hand instead
of Christmas, he would soon be himself
again; but I dread tha winter.

And yet the sun shiunes ¥’ said Miss Gran-
ison.

Father (ilastonbury went to the window
and looked atthesky. ‘I think, mv dearlady,
+e might almost venture upon our promised
e rcursion to the Abbey to-day, Such a day
08 this may not quickly be repeated. We
wmight take our sketch-book,’
t1t would be delightful, said Miss Grandi.
gon; ‘but before I go, I must pick some
flowers for Ferdinand.' Sosaying, she sprang
from her seat, and ran out into the garden.

:Kate is a sweet creature, said Sir Ratcliffe
to Father Glastonbury. ¢ Ah!my dear Father
Glastonbury, you know not what bappiness [
experience in the thought that she will soon
be my daughters

Father Glastonbury could not refrain from
sighing. He took up the pencil and touched
her dzawing.

1Do you know, dear Father Gilastonbury,
resumed Bir Ratcliffe, ¢ T bad little hopein our
late visitation. I cannot say I had prepared
myaslt for the worst, but I anticipated it. We
have had so much unhappiness in our family,
that I could not persunde myself that the cop
wag not going to be dushed from our lips.

+God is merciful,' said Father Glastonbury.

tYou are his minister, dear Father Glaston-
bury, and a worthy one. I know not what we
shonid kave done without you in this awful
tiial ; but, indeed, what could T have done
throughout life without you 7!

i Let us hope that everythingis for the best,’
gaid Father ilastonbury.

tAnd his mother, his poor mother, what
would have become of her? She never could
have rfurvived his loss. As for myselt, 1
would have quitted England for ever, and
gone into a monastery.'

¢ Let ua only remember that be lives said
Father Glastonbury.

¢And that we sball soon all ba happy.’ said
Sir Ratcliffe, ina more animated tone. ¢The
future is, indeed, full ofsolace. But we must
take care of him ; he is toorapid in his move-
ments. He has my father's blood in him,
that is clear. I never could well make out
why he left Bath, so suddenly, and rushed
down in so strange a manner to this place.

tYouth is impetuous,, gaid Father Glaston-
bury.

It was lucky you were here, Father Glas-
tonbury,’

1 thank God that I was,’ said Father Glas-
tonbury, earnestly ; then checking himseif, he
added, ¢ that I have been of any use.

¢You are always of uss, What should we
do without you? I should long ago have
eunk. Ah! Father (tlastonbury, God in hie
mercy seat you to us.’

¢Sce here,’ said Katherine, entering, her
falr cheek glowing with animation, ¢only
dahlias, but they will look pretty, and en-
liven hig room. Ch! that I might write him
a little word, and tell him [am here! Do
not you think I might Father Glastonbury P’

t He will know that yon are here to-day,’
sald Fatber Glastonbary. ¢To-morrow-——’

tAh! you always postpoue it,’ sald Miss
Grandison, in a tone half playful, half re-
proachful; ¢and yetitis selfish to mnrmnr.
It fs for his good that I bear this bereave-
ment, sad that thought should coneole me
me , Heigho! . ,

. 8ir Ratcliffe atepped forward and kissed his
unieco. Father Glastonbury was busied in the
drawing ; he turned away his face.

 Katherine acd Fuiher Glastonbury had not re-
turned, He was rather surprised. The
shades of evening were fust descending, and
the distant lawns of Armins were already. in-
viaidle; the low moan of the rising wind
might be just distingulshed ; and the coming
night promised to be raw and cloudy, perhaps
tempestuous. Sir Ratcliffe stood before the
sparkliog fire in the dining-room, otherwise
in dagkness, but the flame threw abright yet
gisncjug light upon the synders, 80 that the
figores ssemed really to move in the sbifting
sliades, the eye of the infuriate boar alomst
to amit sparks of rage, and there wanted but
the'sbouts of the buntsmen and the panting
of the dogs to complete the tumult of the
chase.

Just as Sir Ratcliffe was anticipating some
mischance to bia absent friends, and was
sbout to steal upoa tip-toe to Lady Armine,
who was with Ferdinand, to consult her, the
practised ear of a wan who lived much in the
air caughbt the distant sount of wheels, and he
weant out to welcome them.

« Why, you are late,” saild Sir Ratclife, as
the pbaeton approached the house, ¢All
right, I hope?

He stepped forward to assist Miss Grandi-
son. The darkness of the evening prevented
him from observing her swolien eyes and
agitated countensnce. She sprang out of the
carriage in silence, and immediately ran up
futo her room. As for Father Glastonbary,
he only obseyved it was very cold, and entered
the house with Sir Ratcliffe.

+Thiz firo is hearty, said Father Glaston-
bury, warming himself before it; tyou have
had good sport, L hope? We are not to wait
for Miss Grandison, Sir Ratclifte. She will
come down this evening; she i3 not very
well.!

i Not very well; ah!the cold 1 fear.
have been imprudent in staying so late.
must run and tell Lady Armine.’

iOblige me, 1 pray, by not doing so,’ said
Father Glastonbury; Miss Grandison most
particularly requested that she should not be
distarbed.’

It was with some difficulty that Father
Glastonbury could contrive that Mies Grandi-
son's wishes should be complied with ; but at
length ke succeeded 1a getting Sir Ratciiffe to
sit down to dinner, and affecting a cheerful-
pess which was lar from his spirit, the hour
of ten at length arrived, and Father Glaston—
bury, before retiring to his tower, paid his
eveping visit to Ferdinand.

Yon
1

Ir ever there were a man whodeserved a
serene and bappy life it was Adrian Gilaston-
bury. He had pursued a long career without
injuring or offiunding a human being ; his cha-
racter and conduct were alike spotless; he
was void of guile; be had never told a false-
hood, never been entangled in the slightest
decelt : he was very easy in hig circumstances ;
be had no relations to prey upon his purse or
bis feelings ; and, though alone in the world,
was blesged with such & sweet and benignant
temper, gifted with 80 many resources, and
adorned with so manv accomplishmeuts, that
he appearell to be always omployed, amused,
and contented. And yetf, by a strange con.
truriety of events, it appeared that this excel-
lent person was now plared in a situation
which {s generally the consrquence of impe-
tuous passions nat very scrupalous in obtain-
ing their ends. That breast, which heretofore
would bave shrunk from being analysed only
from the refined modesty of its nature, had
now become the depository of terrible secrets ;
the day conld scarcely pass over without find-
ing blm in a position which rendered equivo-
cation on his partalmost a necessity, while all
the anxieties inseparable from pecuniary em-
barassments were forced upon hia attention,
and his feelings were racked from sympathy
with individuals who were bound to him by
no other tle, but to whose welfure he felt him-
self engaged to Eacrifice all his pursuits, and
devote all his time and labor. And yet he
did not murmur, slthough he had scarcely
hope to animate him. In whatever light ke
viewed coming events, they appeared ominous
only ofevil. All thut he aimed at now was
to soothe and support, and it was his ur-
shaken confidence in Providence that alone
forbadehim to despair.

‘When he repaired to the Place in the morn-
ing be found everything in confusion. Mies
Grandison was very unwell ; and Lady Ar-
mine, frightened by the rccent danger from
which they had escaped, very alarmed. She
could no longer conceal from Ferdinand that
his Katherine was here, and perhap3 Lady Ar-
mine was somewhat surprised at the calm.
ness with which her son received the intelli-
gence. But Miss Grandison was not only
very unwell but very obatinate. She would
not leave her room, but ioristed that no medi-
cal advice should be called in. Lady Armine
protested, suplicated, abjured; Miss Grandi-
son appealed to Father Glastonbury; and
Father Glastonbury, who was somewhat of a
physician, was called in, and was obliged to
assure Lady Arminethat Miss Grandisen was
ouly suffering from a cold and enly required
repose. A warm {riendship eubsisted be.
tweont Lady Armine and her niece. She had
always been Katherine's favorite annt, aed
during the past year there had been urgent
rergons why Lady Armine should have cher-
ished this predisposition In her fovor. Dady
Armine wag n fascinnting person, and all her
powers had besn employed to obtain an in-
fluence over the heiress. They had been
quite successful. Miss Grandison looked for-
ward almost with as much pleasure to being
Lady Armine's daughter as her son’s bride.
The intended mother-in-law was in turn as
warm-hearled as her niece was engaging ; and
aventually Lady Armine loved Katherine for
heraelf alone.

In a few days, however, Misg Grandisonan.
nounced that she was quite recovered, and
Lady Armine sgain devoted her unbroken at-
tention to her son, who was now about to rise
for the. first time from his bed. Bat al-
though Miss Grandison was no lunger an jn-
valid, it is quite certain that if the attention
of the other members of the family had not
been 6o entirely engrossed, that a very great
change in her behaviour could not have es-
caped their notice. Her flowers and draw-
ings seemed to have lost their religh; her
gaiety to have deserted her. She passed a
great portion of the morning in her room;
and although it was announced to her that
Feordivand was aware of her being an inante
of the Place, and that in & day or two they
might meet, she scarcely evinced, at this
prospest of resuming his society, so much
gratification as might have been expected ;
and though she dally took care that his cham-
ber should still be provided with flowers, it
might have been remarked thatthe note she
lad been o0 anxious to send him was never
written, But how much, under the com-

- Bis Ratcliffe took up hisgun. 'God bless
you, dear Kate, he gald; ¢a ‘plensent drive

mopest course of circumetances, happens in
all domestic circles that is never qbgerved or

lows. A biack handkerchief was just twined
ronnd his forchead, for his head had been
shaved, except & few curls on tho side and
front, which looked stark and lustreless. He
was thin and palé, and his eyes and checks
were sp.wan and hollow, that it was hardiy
credible that in so short a space of time & man
could become guch & wreck. When ho Baw
Kutherine he iavoluntarily dropped his
his eyes, but extended his hand to her with
soms effort of earnestpess. She was almost
as palo as he, but she took his hand. It was
80 Might and cold, it felt so much like death,
that the tears stole down her check.

¢You bardly know me, Katherine, said
Ferdinand, feebly. ¢This is good of youn to
visit a sick man.’

Misa Grandison could not reply, and Lady
Armine made an observation to Ureak the
awkward pause.

tAud how do you like Armine?’ said Fer-
dinand. ¢I wish that 1 could be your guide.
But Fatber Glastonbury s so kind '

A hundred times Miss Graundison tried to
reply, tospeak, to make the commonest ob-
gervation, but it was in vain. She grew paler
every moment ; ber lips moved, but they sent
forth no sound.

+Rate 18 not well, sald Lady Aamine. ¢ She
has been very unwell. This visit, she added
in o whisper to Ferdinand, tis a little too
much for her.

Ferdinand sighed.

t Mother, he at length said, ¢ you must ask
Katherine to come and sit here with you; if
indeed she will not feel the imprisonment.

Miss Grandison turned in her chair, and hid
her face with her handkerchief.

¢ My sweet child, said Lady Armine, rising
and kissing her, ¢ this is too much for you. You
really murt restrain yourself. Ferdinand will
soon bLe himeelf again; he will indeed.

Miss Grandison eobbed aloud. Father Glas-
tonvury was much distressed, but Ferdinand
avoided catchizcg his eye: and yet, at last,
Ferdinand said with an effort and in a very
kind volce, ¢ Dear Kate, come and sit by me.'

Miss Grandison went into hysterics: Fer-
dinand sprang from his chair and seized her
haod ; Ludy Armine tried to restrain herson;
Father Glastonbary held the agitated Bathe-
rine.

«For God's sake, Ferdinand, be calm,’ ex-
claimed Lady Armine. ¢ This is most unfor-
tunate. Dear, dear Katherize, but she has
such a heart! All the women have in our
family, and none of the men, 'tis so odd.
Father Gilastonbury, water if you please, that
glass of water ; aal volatile; where is the sal
volatile? My own, own Katherine, pray,
pray restrain yourseli! Ferdinand is here;
remember Ferdinand ig Lere, and he will
soon be well ; soon quite well. Bslieve me,
he is already quite another thing. There,
drink that, darling, drink that. You are bet-
ter now 7

+1 am so foolish, said Miss Girandison, in a
mourpful voice. ‘I never can pardon my-
aelf for this. Let me go.'

Father (ilastonbury bore her out of the
room ; Lady Armioe turned to her son.  He
wag lying back in his chair, his hands cover-
ing his eyes. The mother stole gently to
Lim, and wiped tenderly his brow, on which
hung the light drops of perspiration, occa-
sioned by his recent exertion.

tWe have done too much, my own dear
Ferdipand. Yet who could have expected
that dear girl would have lLeen so affected ?
Father Glastonbury was indeed right in pre.
ventlng you so lopg from meeting. And
yet it is a blessing to see that she bas so fond
a heart. You are fortunate, my Ferdinand;
you will indeed be bappy with her.’

Ferdinaud groaned,

+ I shall never be happy.’ he murmured.

¢ Never bappy, my Ferdinand ! Oh! you
must not be f0 low-spirited. Think how
much better you are ; think, my Ferdinand,
what a change there 18 for the better. You
will soon be well, dearest, and then, my love,
you know vou cannot help being.’

¢ Mother,” said Ferdinand, ‘you are ds-
ceived ; vou are all deceived; 1, I——

¢t No| Ferdinand, indeed we are not. Iam
confident,and I praise God for it, that you are
getting better every day. But you havedone
too much, that is the truth. I will leave you
now, love, and send the nurse, for my pre-
rence excites you. Try tosleep, love.” And
Lady Armine rang the bell, and quitted the
room.

Lapy ARMINE now proposed that the family
should meet in Ferdinand's room after din-
ner; but Father Glastonbury, whose opinion
on most subjocts generally prevailed, scarcely
approved of this suggestion. It was there-
fore but once acted upon during the week
that followed the scene described in our last
chapter, and on that evening Miss Grandison
had 8o severs a head-ache, that it was quite
impossible for her to join the circle. At
length, however, Ferdiuand made his appesar-
ance below, and established himselfin the
library ; it now, therefore, became absolutely
necessary that Miss Grandison should steel
her nerves to the altered state of her betrothal,
which had at first apparently so much
affected her sensibility, and, by the united in-
fluence of habit and Father Glastonbary, it is
nstonishing what progress she made. She
even at last could so command her (eelings,
that she apparently greatly contributed to his
amusement. She joived in the family con-
certs, once even ruad to him. Every morn-
ing, too, she brought him a flower, and often
offered him her arm. And yet Ferdinand
could not resist obgerving o great difference
in her behavior towards him since he had last
quitted her at Bath. lar from conducting
herself, as he had nervously apprehended, as
if her claim to be his companion wers irre.
sistible, her carriage, on the contrary, indi-
cated the most retiring disposition ; she an-
noyed him with no expression of fondness,
und listened to the kind words which he oc-
casionally urged himeelf to bestow upon her
with o sentiment of grave regard and p acid
silence, which almost filled him with aston-
Ishment g

One morning, the weather being clear and
fine, Ferdinand insisted that his mother, who
bad as yet scarcely quitted bis side should.
drive out with Sir Ratcliffe; and, as be would

take no refusal, Lady Armine agreed to com-.{"

plv. The carriage was ordered, was at the
door; and a8 Lady Armine bade him adlen,
Ferdinand rose from his seat and took the
arm of Miss Grandison, who seemed on the
point of retiting ; for Father (zlastonbury re-
mained, and therafore Ferdinand was not
without a compauion. S

I will see you go off, said Ferdinand.

¢Adieu! said Lady Armine. ‘Take care
of him, dear Kate,’ and -the phaeton was soon

‘out of sight. . .

<It is more like May than Januaty, safd

Feordinand to his cousin. . +J fancy I should
like to walk a little. )

-remain at present under this roof.

+ I have semething on my mind, Katherive,
ol which1 wonld endexvor to relieve myself’

Miss Grandison, did not reply, but she
trembled. ¢ It concerns you, Katherine.’

Still she was silent, and expressed no as-
tonishment at thisstrange address.

+If 1 were anything now but an object os
pity, a miserable and broken-henrt_ed man,
continned Ferdinand, ¢I might shrink from
this communication ; [ might delegate to
another this office, humiliating as it then
might be to me, palnful as it must, under any
circumstances, be toyou. But,’ and here his
voice faltered, ¢but Lam far beyond the
povwer of mortification now. ¢The world an_d
the world's ways touch meno more. There is
a duty to falfill; I will fulfill it. I have
offended against you, my sweet, and ‘gentle
cousin; grlevously, Dbitterly, infamausly

offended.

¢« No, po, no ! murmured Miss Grandison.

+Katherlne, I am unworthy of you; I have
deceived you. It is nelther for your honor
por vour happiness that these ties which our
frlendsanticipate should occur between us.
But, Katherine, you are avenged.’

«Oh! I want no veogence! muttered Miss
Graudison, her face pale as marble, her eyes
convulsively closed. ¢Cease, cease, Ferdin-
and ; this conversation is madnsss; you will
be ill again.’

tNo, Katherine, I am calm. Fear not for
me. There is much to teli; it must be teld,
if only that sou should not believe that I
was a systematic villain, or that my feelings
were engaged to another when I breathed to
you those vows.'

+Oh! anything but that;speak of anything
but that?

Ferdinand took her band.

¢ Rutherine, listen to me. 1 honor y)u, my
gentle cousin, I esteem you, I admare ; I could
die cortent if I could but sec you happy.
With your charms and virtues, I thought that
we might be happy. My intentions were as
sincere ns my belicf in our futare felicity. Ob!
1o, dear Katherine, I could not trifle with so
pure and gentle a besom.

tHave 1 accused you, Ferdinand ¥

tBut you will, when you know atl.’

t1 do know ull; said Miss Grandisop, in &
hollow voice.

Her bhand fell from the weak and trembliag
grasp of her cousin.

¢ You know all ¥ be at length exclaimed.
tAnd can you, knowing all, live under the
same roof with me? Can yousee me? Can
you listen to me? Isnot my voicetorture to
you? Do you not hate and despise me ¥’

¢ It is not my nature to hateanything ; least
of all could I bate you.

+ And could you, knowirg all still minister
to my wauts and watch my sad necessities?
‘[his gentle arm of yours; could yeu knowing
all, let me lean upon it this morning ¥

tFerdinand, T have acted as duty, religion,
and it may be, some other contiderations
prompted me. My feelings hare not been so
much considered that they need now be
ana'ysed.’

+Reproach me, Katherine, I deserve your re-
proaches.’

¢ Mine may not e the only reproaches that
you have deserved, Ferdinand: but permit
me to remark, fiom me yom have rteceived
nove. I pity you, I sincerely pity you.

tFather Glastonbury has told you?" eaid
Ferdinand.

' That communication is among the other
good oftices we owe him,’ replied Mies Gran-
dison.

tHe told you? said Ferdinand, enquir-
ingly.

tAll that it was nacessary 1 should know
for your honor, or, 88 some might think, for
my own happiness; no more, I would listen
to no more. [ had no idle curiosity to gra-
tify. It is enough tbat your heart is ano-
ther's ; I reek not, I wish not, to know that
person’s name.’

T cannot mention it’ said Ferdinnnd;
tbat there is no secret from you. Father
Glastonbury may, should tell all)

t Amid the wretched she is not the least
miserable, said Miss Grandison.

t Entherine? said Ferdinand, after a mo-
ment’s pause, ‘tell me that you do not hate
me; toll me that you pardon me; tell me
that you think me more mad than wicked !’

¢Ferdinand, said Miss Grandison,! I think
we ure both unfortuvate.’

tI am without hope.' sald Ferdinand; ¢ but
vou, Katherine, yoor life must still be bright
and fair.

+I can never be happy, Ferdinand, if you
are not, I am alone in the world. Your
fawmily are my only relatione; I cling to
them. Your motber is my mother; I love
ber with the passion of a child. I looked
uponr our union only as the seal of that do-
mestic feeling that had long bound us all.
My happiness now entirely depends upon
your family ; theire I feel is staked upon you.
1t is the conviction of the total desolation
that must occur if our estrangement be sud-
denly made known tothem, and you, who are
8n impetuous, decide upon any rash course,
in consequence, that has induce! me to sus-
tain the painfal part that I nowuphold. This
is the renson that I would not reproach you,
Ferdinnnd, that I would not guarrel with
you, that I wonld not desert them in this
hour of their affliction.’

t Katherine, bejoved Katherlne!! exclaimed
the distracted Ferdiound, ' why did we ever
part?

tNo! Ferdinand, fet us not deceive our-
selves. For me, that separation, however
fruitful at the present moment in mortifica-
tion and uashappiness, must not be consi-
dered altogether an event of unmingled mis-
fortune. In my opinion, Ferdinand, itis bet-
ter to be despised for a moment than to be
neglected for a life.’

t Despised | Katherine, for God's sake spare
me ; for God'a sake, donot use such language !
Despised ! Katherine, at this momeat I de-
clare most solemuly all that I feel i3, how
thoroughly, how infamously wnworthy I am’
of you! -Dearvst Katherine, we canoot re.
call the past, we cannot amend iti but let me
assure you that at this very hour there is no
being on earth I more esteem, more rever-
ence than yourself. X

+It is well, Ferdinand. 1 would not wil-
lingly believe that your fullings towards me

-were. otherwise than kind- and”generous..

But let' us understand each ather, I shall
Do not
misapprehend my views, I seek not to recall
your affections, The past bas proved to me
that we are completely unfitted for esch
other. I have not those dazzling qualities
that could enchain a flery brain like yours.
1 know myself;. I know you; aud there ls’

.nothing thst would fill me with inore - terror
. now than our anticipated union.. "And ;now,

after this frank conversation, let our ifature

intercourse be cordial and unembarrassed ;

shall find me, if I live, & falthful one.

Ferdinand felt much calmer in his mipg
after this conversation with his cousin. Hep
affectionate attention to bim now, insteaq of
filling bim as it did before with remorse, wys
really a source of consolation, if that be pt
too strong a pbrase to describe the state ¢f
one so tbroughly wretched as Captain Ac.
mine ; for hig terrible illness and impending
death had not the slightest degree allayed o
affected his profound passion tor Henrietiy
Temple. Her image unceasingly engaged his
thoughts ; he still clung to the wild idea that
she might yet be his. But his health jn.
proved eo slowly, that there was faint hope of
his speedily taking any steps to induce sucy
& result. All his enquiries after her, and Fa.
ther Glastonbury, at his suggestion, had ngt
been idle, were qnite fruitless. He bad np
doubt that she had quitted England.  Whgy
might not bappen, far away from him, and
believing herself betrayed and deserted?
Often when he brooded over there terrib].
contingencies, be regretted his recovery.

Yet his fainily, thanks to the admirab]e
conduct of his admirable cousin, were stil!
contented and happy. His slow convale~
cence was now their ounly source of anxiety
They regretted the unfavorable seasoun of the
year; they looked forward with hope to the
genial ipfluence of the coming spring. That
was to cure all their cares; and yet they
might well suspect, when they watched hix
ever pensive, and often suffering counte.
narce, that there were deeper causes than
physical debility and bodily pain pain to ac-
count for that moody and woe-begone ex-
pression. Alas! how changed from that Fur.
dinand Armine, so full of hope, and courage,
and youth, and beauty, that had burst ou
their epraptured vision on bis return from
Malta. Where was that gaiety now that
made all eyes sparkle, that vivacious spirit
that kindled energy in every bosom? How
miserable to see him crawling about with a
wretched stick, with his thin, pale face, aund
tottering llmbs, and scarcely any other pur-
suit than to creep about the pleasaunce,
where, when the day was fair, his servant
would place a camp-stool opposite the cedar
tree where he had first beheld Henrietta Tem-
ple ; and there he would &it sit, until the un-
kind winter breezes would make him shiver,
gazing on vacancy ; yet peopled to his
mind’s eye with beautifal and fearful appari-
tions.

And it is love, it iz the most delightful of
human passions, that can bring about such
migery! Why will its true course never run
smooth? Is there a spell over our heart,
that its finest emotions sheuld lead on)® to
despair? When Ferd'nand Armine, in his
reveries, dwelt upon the past; when he re-
called the hour that he had fisst seen her,
her first glance, the first sound of her voice,
his visit ro Ducie, all the passionate scenes to
which it led, those aweet wanderings through
itaenchanted bowers, those bright momings,
80 ful] of expectation that was never baulked,
those soft eyes, so redolent of tenderness thart
could never cease; when from the bright,
and glowing, and gentle scenes his memory
copjured up, and all the trapsport and the
thrill tbhat surrounded them like an atmo-
sphere of love, he tnrned to bis shattered and
broken-hearted self, the rigid beaven atove,
and what seemed to his perbaps uswise and
uugrateful spirit, the mechanical sympathy
and common-place affectlon of his com-
panions, it was as if he had wakened from
some top vivid and too glorious dream, or as
if he had fallen from some brighrer planet
upon our cold, dul} earth.

And yet it would seem the roof of Armine
Place protected a family that might yield to
few in the beauty and engaging qualities of its
inmates, their happy accomplishments, their
kind and cordial bearts. And all were de-
voted to him. Jtwas on him alone the noble
spirit of his father dwelt still with pride and
Jjoy ; it was to soothe and gratify him that his
charming mother exerted all her graceful
care and all her engaging gifts. It was for
him, and his sake, the generous beart of his
cousin had submitted to mortification without
& murmaur, or indulged her wnhappiners only
in solitude ; and it was for him that Pather
Glastonbury exercised a devotion that might
alone induce a man to think withk compla-
cency both of hig gpecles and himself, But
the heart, the heart, the jealous and despotic
heart! It rejects all substitutes, it spums all
compromise, and i¢ will have its purpose or it
will break.

Tue Marquis of Montfort was the grand-
son ofthat nobleman whu bad been Father
Glastonbury’s earliest patron. The old duke
had been dead some years; his son bad sac-
cceded to his title, and Digby, that youth
whom the reader may recollect was about the
same age a8 Ferdinand Armine, and was his
companion during the bappy week in Lon-
don which preceded his firat military visit to
the Mediterranean, now bore the gecond title
of the famlly.

The young Marquis was an excellentspeci-
meg of & class inferior in talents, intslligence,
aud accomplishments, in public spirit and in
private virtues, to none in the world, the Brg-
iish nobility. His complete education had
been carefully conducted; and althomgh his
raliglous creed, for it will be remembered be
was & Catholic, had deprived him of the ad-
vantage of matriculating at an, Eoglish uni-
vevsity, the zeal oi an able and learned tutor,
and the resources of a German Alma Mater,
had afforded every oppportunity for the de-
volopment of his considerable talents. Na-
ture had favished on him otherglfts besides his
digtinguisbed intelligence and his amiable
tompec ; his personal beauty was remarkable,
and bis natural grace was -not less evident
than his many acquired accomplishments.

Oxn quitting the university of Bonn, Lord
Montfort had passed several years on the con-
tinent of Europe, and had visited and resided
at most of {ts courts and capitals, an admired
and cherished guest; for, debarred at the
period of our story from occupying the seat of

.bis ancestors.ip the estate, his native country

offored no very urgent claims upon his pre.
sence,. He bad ultimately fixed upon Rome
a8 his principal residence, for he was devoted
to'the arts, and in his palace were ' collected
some of the rarest specimens of aucient and.
medern invention. ; L

At Pisa, Lord Montfort had wade ihe ac-
quaintance of Mr. Temple, who was residing:
in that city for the benefit of his daunghter's
health, who, it was feared by her physician
was in decline. 1 ssy the agquaintance of Mr.
Temple; for Lord Montfort was.aware of the

"existence of his daughter.only by the. ooca-

sional mention of ber name, as Miss Temple
was never s¢en. , The agreeabls manners, va-
fediinformation, and, accomplished rmind of
Mr. Temple, had attracted and wor the atten-

. Gontinued_on Third Page.




