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the. f;:“’“ris him, Florence took ad\'fmmgc of
osely l(‘hmb.e moment to examine him more
t i““’"\‘b'an she had yet dared to do. The first
i: 1ok struck her was the singular beauty
ity t‘ad‘, which was exquisitely shaped, though
(:otmn Was in some degree concealed by
6o, eaﬁ'i clouds of his dark glossy hair, His
amyp oi: too, lofty and commanding, bore the
iy, 1ntellect and noble feeling, and as he
by °Pen°cy Presented the envelope to lady Howard,
thop, ® felt that the real Colonel Delamere,
i n; rTastIy tiiﬂ'erent in style and feature, was
hag & SPect inferior to the one her childhood
wye t8med of,
o EXcly U wish, T ean leave it for you, Cecilia,”
0y, 2, as his cousin sealed the note. 1
“ ePaSSing there,”

eti

lagg on 3t! guing sosoon? This is really ungal-
Rog ¢ _93;0““ part.  Miss Fiif-!_{ardinge, will you
i"dnce i Four usually irresistible influence znd
- 9 to remaip 77
Ve ! . ®Mixture of embarrassment and coldness,
rent from her customary elegant self-
N 98, Florence briefly replied, that ¢ when
s""cess‘:wa'd had failed, she had no hopes of
ey ¢ Again Colonel Delamere’s fine dark
gy se ed‘u.p?n her, and she felt his glance was
g o TUtinizing than complimentary. With
pening ef*s“red careless speech about 4 Guty com-
Breg, b ’n to forezo what would otherwise be a
wg . PPiness,” he bowed low to the two ladies
N Hhdrey.
H““‘ar;t .think you of him, Florence?” was lady
8 'Mmediate question.
temp, an think f nothing but the hateful contre-
_'ha . :t hﬂs'marked our first meeting. You
ing g 'S » Cecilia; of course, tis very entertain-
Be, o YO but tis not quite so agreeablo for
maé’nti: €astern grandeur of the man, too, his
b ‘cent coldness, is still more provoking, and
Jushin, o . . .
4 s, ig:;lammormg, like a schuol girl,”
Col')urs tc:d eed, you both appeared under false
¥, for Delamere, though never very

SSessi

liV(. .
“‘i:sz' 'f In gencral cheerful nndlfriendlj; enough,
; Aly e 2("“ have ever boasted a composure which
i ingy " YES of Alnacks and the erowds of gazers
te b ark could never ruffle.  Well, it cannot

“d: The next time you must be truer to

]

5 FLORENCE; OR, WIT AND WISDOM.
:::‘° dlr(‘ction, bat it was instantly averted. “p npru‘pés of our pros.ont subject. You know my
‘lmusee.mqu“:j an immediate reply.  Will you § cousin (?nly urr}vcd in town nb'out two days ago,
hilgy i““rstlf‘\v.i:hxny newalbum, dear Florence, § and he is stuppmg; with us. Yesterday we had o
"‘inuzes.um Writing it Twill not detain you five § fow gentlemen fm.nds at dn.nncr, and the conver-
3 and yay, Alfred, like a good creature, sation, after touching on different topics, turned
‘&ry_”me 82 envelope and seal out of my secre- ¢ on the orname‘nts of ereation, that is, ourselves,
Coloyy Seme one jestingly proposed that they should
degl. el Delamere obeyed, and as he drew the § choose a bdle for Delamere, as he is to remain

for some months here. Several ladies were ,
instantly named, but a fault was found to each
by some member or other of the party, when
my better half at length proposed ‘Miss Fitz-
Hardinge. Quite a contest ensued—some depre-
ciating you in the most untruthful, the mést
ungenerous manner, whilst others, and amongst
them lord HowarJ, contended warmly that your
beauty and your wit were more than sufficient
to outweigh any failing you might possess.”

“And what did Delamere say ?” asked Flo-
rence, with an eagerness of which she was herself
unconscious. «

“Oh! like & prudent politician he remained
neutral, and sfter briefly replying that he would
not judge too hastily in so important a matter,
turned the conversation.” '

In a short time Florence beginning to find
her companion rather insipid, for Colonel Dela.
mere was no longer her theme, bade her fare- -
well, having first reccived- the pleasant notice,
that lady Howard would be happy to see
herself and Miss Murray, the next evening,
as she intended having a few young friends.
First and gayest among the guests was Flo-
rence, and her smile grew strangely bright when
Colonel Delamere entered, If it were in ex.
pectation, however, of answering devotion on his
part, she must have been sadly disappointed, for
his attentions were equally impartial to all ;anda
bow and a few courteous words were all that fe]]
to her share during the earlier part of the even-
ing. To a beauty, spoiled and petted as Florence
was, such insensibility was deeply mortifying, and
as she stoud alone at one of the deep windows
overlooking the gardens, then shining dimly in
the pale starlight, she half resolved to seek Miss
Murray, and ask her to return home at once.
Soon, however, other thoughts succecded, Col-
oucl Delamere and his fastidiousness, his cold
dignity of manner ; then her first meeting with
him again recurred to her, and gs she thought of
its awkward singularity, a smile played over her
features. A shadow suddenly darkened the
ground beside her, and Colonel Delamere’s well
known voice exclaimed:

*“ Yours are pleasant thoughts, Miss Fitz-ITar.
dinge, that is, if we may judge from the pleasant
smiles that mark their passage.”

Yoy
A bug have a little anccdote to tell you,
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