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#Was his health good, when you last visit-
o him 7*

«It was,” said I, *as was that of the beau-
ol Constance, his grond-daughter.”’

~Indeed? You seem to know all about
wm. Is Constance so zery beautiful "

“8he is,” 1 replied, ** as fair a creature as
ever breathed.”
. “How came you acquainted with Mr. diont-
sse?”
i Irelated every thing as it appeared in my
purodectory chapter, and concluded by telling
km that  he had done me the honour torelate
T;he particulars of his life.”
“Then, he of coursc told vou about the
fther of Constance, the unfortunate Osborne?”
“Yes,” I answered, “1 heard ail about the
kfferings of that much injured young man—
knd have even shed tears at the recital of his
KOC&”
#] thenk you sincerely,” he replied, “nor
il you wonder at my expressing my thanks,
fben I inform you that he who was Charles
Ddborne, and who is now the Ear. or Bax-
k105, is the man with whom you are con-
pusing. (1 bowed.)
*1 am happy,” he continued, “ to have met
wh a person who knows my father, and as
Ey arrival is unexpected, you will do me a
pvour by proceeding to the cottage before me,
hd mving him these letters, as well as pre-
nng him for the event of my arrival.”
1assented, and in twenty minutes wasinside
Eontrosc cottage. In as few words, and in
3

delicate a manner as I could, I acquainted
1. Montrose of his son's armrival, and deliver-
K the letters.  He opened one which bore a
ack seal, it announced the death of the Earl,
i Danswe, the brother of Mr. Montrose, with-
2t 1ssue, by which cvent the title devolved
fon the latter. The lovely Constance was
Frenjoved at the idea of meeting with her father,
nd her beautiful eyes were suffused with tears
f0y. At this moment the door slowly open-
K, 204 Lord Bancroft cntered.  Mr. M. rose
om his chair.  * Charles, my dear boy,”
s all he could utter, then poinung to Con-
fance, she was the next moment in the arms
ket father.  Such a scene was oo sacred to
e witnessed by a stranger, so leaving the cot-
ke unobserved, I returned to Fort Chariotte.
* ® L] . * £
“Hallo, you sir—going to sleep all day ?—
2. man, here's a darky been wating for you
=5 haif hour, and you've been slecping as
band as a top—come, rouse and give the fol-
b= his answer.”

“Eh' rubbing my eyes, “cursed cruel of
you, Mr. Henry, to disturb a fellow after that
manner. I had a delicious dream concerning
Constance, when you awoke me by your con-
founded bawling—hang your ugly throat, its
enough to make a parson swear.”

“Oh, very well, Mr. M., if that’s the way
with you, le there if you choose, but as yon
were dreaming of Constance, here’s a juvenile
specimen of Warren's blacking, who canillus-
trate the particulars of your dream, better than
any thing I can say or do for you.”

“No more Warrcn brackmn® dan be your-
serref, Massa Henry, but praps Lord Danswa,
or Bancrof’ no tink me serve dis way, when
me bring message from dem to misser M.”

*What 7" said I, “a message froam the cot-
tage? give it me, my sable mercury, I'll at-
tend vou ir an instant.”

% No, know noting ’bout sabre mercry,
Massa M.—mercry in de grass yander, dem
call 'mometer, wat tell ’bout de wedder.”

“*Why, confound it Sambo, you are rather
saucy this morning.”

“Be sure I saucy, masser M., Garramighty !
prirty ting, me head futman to two great lord,
and must be sarv’d dis way, when mecomeon
errand, nebber sabey sich a dem ting in me
hfe.”

The above conversation occurred one morn-
ing about a fortmght after the arrival of Lord
Bancroft. I had rather overslept myself, hav-
ing only returned about four o’clock that morn-
ing from playmg at a ball which was held in
the Court House on the previous night.—
Having avose, and hastily dressed myself, I
took the note from the hittle slave, who had
come from the cottage, and having broken the
seal, read as follows—

# As Lord Danswa and my father contem-
plate proceeding to England, ina few days, the
former has desired me 10 request your attend-

ance at the cotiage, as soon as you can make
it convenent. Yours,

Coxstaxce.”

1 lost no time in complying with the request
contawned in the above notc, and in about two
hours from the ume 1 recaived it, 1 was again
at Montrosecottage. Upon entering the place,
I found Constance alone. She had, since I
last saw her, assumed a dress of the same
sable hue as that worn by her father, which
scemed to give additional tustre to her charms.
I entered unperceived, she was cmployed in
giving the finishing touches to a miniature. 1
caught a ghmpse of it and was beyond mea-

sure gratificd on percciving my own fcatures.



