
1flrE LOV'ED TOO LÂTE :AN ENGLISI! STOUT.

irie perversity of lier sex-"l you are niisiaken.
There ii no love so constant, but that in afler
life sotie coolness niay occur : ndi whlîa, thens, is
to bring forgivoîîss-to recall Ille word, the look
of tenderness ? Mcînory il iisithat; intst rcbuild
tbe fairy castie, thaI must breatlîe upoii tbe spatk
of love ibiat elsc %vould bu extiîîguislîud. Iltisby
bringing- te rememnbrance Ille fiiîst Itours ofaillée-
tion-the stolezi bliss-Ilie ltind endearients-the
agony wc suffiered t0 obtain tlie object-thc wvild
throb of joy when il îvas ours :these are the re-
collections vhich munst now re-uinite us. Surely,
dixen, that love niust bu inost e,îsity re-kindled
that cati dlams those boly cintaims, whicbha lie
thus buun justly terined 1 tIse spîells wlîicli preservu
constancy.'

Lucy rallier regretted lier enihbusiasas, ;Nhen sIte
had finislîed. Shue lad entered on the subject in a
calin and philosophical inood, but lier osvn feel-
ings liad foîr once unconsciuusly obtruded. Sise
rose from lier saut, and tliey contiinued their wvalk
hoineward.

Yeu may becib, said Tracey, «"but if so,
the love of wlîiul Yeu speaki niay exist ilu the
breast of one svho linows net howai nîdt il recîl1y
ie. We inay fel tisat our love is constanit, is un-
dying :but we niay flot kîîovv aIl the force, the
power of ils current. Such a love as tlîis miay ex-
I.s, flot founded on a fasciniatiou caused by per-

sonal besuty, but spiinging froin tîte kno%,dedgc
and the admiiration ofnob!c character. That sucb
a lova as this may bie, of wvhose iimperi,,Iizble
truth we are conscious, altliougltiaJt alwçays awarc
of ils strength and ferveur, 1 lnow, because 1 fuel
it iii my heart.''

'rhere was a sliglit tremsor in Tracuy's vice, as
hoe said this, wvbich wvas not undcetd by te car
of Lucy. Site %vould fdin havc cbiged the sub-
ject, when the approach of thu carrnage aI titis
moment closed the conversation. Dotb liad their
eye fixed on the grounil, but as they raisud thonsî,
discovered it svas flot tîte vehicle tbey expected.
It contained a lady and gentlemians, boUs of whoisî
bowed, wvaved their liands ansd sujiled, and secin-
ed about te stop. Tlieir iottntion, liolu'îer,
thangcd, !ho carniage droie on, and could bc
again discovured, a short titue afîer, betwuen Ille
trees, as il took the road whvlîi led towvards tlie
asanor liouse. Ils maIe occupant %%as Ille Lari of
Erpinghaîs-tle feniale, Lady Florence Lithiorpe.

Tho illusion wzas renewed ; tlîe chains was
npgain wvovens around the victii-woven far more
sectircly la before. Ilis cbaracter wvas notv

* knowvn :bIis wveali and bsis strong points, bis fou;-
ings and is virtues biad been notcd down, and
coquetry, wit, beauty, tlie flio-ïusail assi.tants of'
feinale -irt %vere brou-gbt te bur uipun biin,- -and
lie f-!: tUele:iîb thetu. In bsis clmier momieniti of

* reficiion, Tracuy cotild net lbat repent that ho
had bei tliravn wsîliii tlîe influenîce cf this faisci-
nation. Ile rcsolved lu %vitlidaw inaself front.
it but bie could net do se nowv by mere caprice,

and de-tire. Wlîile Lady Florence remaincd in
tbe Itouse, te bu cold te bier cbarmis, te remaimt

undazzlud by lier brilliancy, to fortii3', te îbipport
bsis Itutter nature by a stern aîîd unaesaiilable de-
teriiatici, ruquiîcd a nmoral cne-rg,,y whvlîis
did nult bring- iei action. Did net, we say, bie-
caisse thîe povver %vas still tliere, but lie cutpably
neglected le awake il. Ilad anything ocenried
to bave ealled forth a more noble, a more tender
passion, te banve exei poveifully blis love fur
Lucy, if tliaî love artu:îlIy existed, that affection
whvlsi wvas unreal %vould bave died quieîll*v away
%witb the false and glitierin,, t itie vvbiciî had eall-
cd it iîîto being. Tl' bave nrotised tîte r.,al, tbe
loft), affection it wotî!d once have eîîfficed te hava
tvitrcliîud f-,r anlilu d;ay by day over Ille otîject
of it-to have r.cîud tlic departini roses of ber
clîeek-to have belicld lier eyc grow more dins-
aitd have lîcard bier voice become more feeble,
te have seeu lier forasî wasting away as it sbraîsk
beneats tlie baud of disease, but above aIl, to
]lave sea an e.xhibiition of affreetion in her-to
hav e seen bier amid tIse pain and langour of sick-
iieès, %vben tîtouglîts d--ep andsoleîîîn corne crowvd-
ing on the beart-to have seen ber tîxen, looking
for hit, uxpcîii bis voice te sootîte lier, aud lsis
care aîîd tenderne b te licer lier-this wvould once
have suficed-nay, susrely this sod ntw suf-
fice, te calîl back te lsis lîcart tbe truant love thal
lad gbowved tiiere. Hiow, ofien, toc, in bis mo-
mients uf reflection, dîd Tracey bitierly reprouch
limscTfîbat he bcad biaîf expressed a passionu for
Lucy, wvlile lie wvas now dravu iii a contrary di-
rection. As lie tîiouit of this, one afternoons, he
ordered bis heorse and rode over te tlîe village. lis
fround Lucy eonfined te the blouse by the datîneas
of Deceuiber. Her formn was more sligiiî, L'ut il
had lest notlîing of its sym-metry, iviie the beau.
ty cf b(r face ivas only more touclang and more
expres,,ie. Ille spolie to bier long and earnestly-
of the feelings of bis heani-he told bier of the il-
lusion under wvbicli lie knew ho yet remained-he
offcred lier his li-nd, and hoe assored ber tbat whea
ho fuit lîinsself bound by a stroug aud noble lie,
tie chain svhich now ent:iralled hins svould eastily
lio setvered. Luicy rejected hiin, not scornfully,


