
WOODLAND MANOR; OR, THE DISPUTED TITLF.

4"1s it possible," returned Blanche, much shocked;
" and lias she still the charge of him 1l"

"Oh no, I disnissed her at once ; I could not bear
lier in miy sight -she very gladly accepted the pro-
mise of an allowance in lieu of her charge until the
trial cornes on, when her evidence will bc required."

" Jacintha won't corne again, will she V asked

the dwarf, looking up anxiously.
She shall nt harui vou if she doues," said Lord

those who are anxiously watching over lier. She is
indeed too good, too sweet a creature, tu bc sacri-
ficed to One incapable of appreciating her.'>

The hunchback still continued to cast furtive
glances on Blanche, nuttering to hinsclf, and at
length venturing to take one of her hands, which he
pressed on bis forehead. There was a gentleness
in his touch, and an expression of siuffering in his
strange countenance, wlich struck ber with pity.

I trust she is not seriously attaclhed to Captain For- nuence wficF nad taken place ucmwien e and ne
ester, whose private character is not, I fear, of the iwardlyrejoiedltthe ofhappiness whkh

highest stamp. I met him last evening at Lady hdoee ntept fhsdsrigcid hl
Owen's, wlen I admired him less even than i did ho prayed that no eartly prosperity iiiiglit lessen
before. I happcned to overhear a few of his senti- that consistent piety which had hitherto snarkcd ber
ments, which scarcely redounded to his credit." course, or draw ber aside from the thoughts of that

'Whatever may have been dear Rosctta's feel- inmortal croivhliher Saviour lad purclascd
ings towards him," replied Blanche, " she now secs for her by his sufferings and death.
lier cruor, and iw aU, 1 ain coivinecd, be guidcd by ofter a d hli eratfus %alk in the rothantic and thaded

De Melfort. " This ercature never could have required harsh

'T'hanik you, thank you, that's a good brother." treatment," she said, gazing on hin kindly.
The attention of the crcatuee was now drawn to- "[le is subject to violent paroxysms of rage, I am

wards Blanclic--he looked at lier for several minutes, told," replied Lord De Melfort ; "but of late, in-,
and then burst into one of those idiotie laughs which creasing weakness bas subdued him. Hugh, you
is so painful a mockcry of nirth. arc in pain, you had better go to bed," and ho rose

" la this your wife, brother '" he enquircd, point- to ring the bell as ho spoke.
itig at lier; " what is that sparkling on her breast, " I like to stay here-you must not send nie
nay I touch it 1" alluding te a rich gold cross sus- away," said the wayward idiot; "sec, I will sit quite
pended by a string of pearls on lier ncck. still, and lay my hcad here," and ho would have

Lord De Melfurt leld up his finger, accompanied rested it on the knee of Blanche.
by a frown of displcasure, while Blanche turned "Nay, this is too much," said Lord De Melfort,
away lier blushing face. haW angrily, and slightly pushing him away.

"You are not accustomed to these objects, as I The countonance of tse dwarf instautly assumed
have been," he then said to her, "while travelling a ferocious expression, as he glarcd upon hini; but
through Switzerland, I encountered many, and far ou meeting the fîxed deterriucd gaze of tue Earl,
more formidable in appearance than this unfortu- again the idiot laugh burst forth, vhile hc muttered
nate, particularly in the Valley of the Rhone, where Why I meaît no barrn, don't be angry brother
cretinism, with the addition of the disgusting goitre, shako hands, good fellow, and le friends."
abounds ; the cause by some bas been attributed to Anger wer- indeed wasted on one like yen,"
the climate and the impurity of the waters, but it is replicd Lord De Melfort Inow go away, there is
difficult to say whether this is actually the case- Maurice core for you. Blanche, dearest, shah we
certain it is that in the valley where mountains rise juin jour father on the lawn-tbis eîf bas made you
on every side, preventing the free circulation of air, pale ?
whbile the holluw itself ricis and cultivated in soene As he led ber from the reoom, the vuice of tise
parts, but in others presentiug onîy swamps and dwarf stil ringing harshly in their cars, Lord De
îeadows and wild pine foresta, appears the chosen Melfort prcssed bis hand o his ye, vhile for an
abode for the disase, whioh ceases as you gain t nme instant a look of ago y crossed bis face. Blanche
bicghuer ranges. Blanche, youuanust visit Switzer- fat deply for him-the presence of this creature
land vitli me une of these days, it is a country w "ich was inded a bumiliating trial-ho seemed bikthe e
would deight your romantie and enthusiastie mind, eclipse to cast a gloomy darkness on a l around,

"Nay, my father wishes to steady these quali- and to stand between bis noble brother and al tat
tie31 while yep would encourage thelie rplied the was bright and beautiful.
happy Blanche, smiling. cTMie chastenino is grievous," said Blanche,

"clu you thcy are se blended witb sense and jud- mentall, as sah stole a timid glance upon hm;
ment, that I cannot wish yod without tem-when but iL is nerdful, else it would nth have been sent;
pus accompanied, they sem te gild every thing in if the power is granted me to alleviate it even in a

mUe witi a peculiar fascination; i is only in the smalr degree, sishanl net have cause for deep and
land of the weak a d iche vain, tlat tbey prove dan- fervent gratitude e
gerous, and degenerato into fo s I fwe uneasy el. Neville perceived et once, on the approaci of

sonetitmes on accouit of our pretiy cousin, Rosetta. Lord De Melfort and bis danghter, the mutua con-

-


