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o hus seat, covering lus face with ius hands,
4 bending so as to lay both on the table; he
ned and sobbed like an infant forsaken by
parent.
Mr. Weston regarded the anguish of Lionel,
th all the sympathy a fond parent should
| for the sorrow of a beloved child; but well
owing that 1o offer lum consolatic . by ex-
ung false hopes of any probability that the
ynon would relent, or that hems W would
znge his views, would not only be a breach
the faith he had pledeed to the Canon, but
s 1end 10 weaken his influence wih his son
persuading him to act as iie wished lum;
d belicving that when the first feelings of
nel’s anguish should subside, he would be,
row suffered to indulge them witheut inter-
ption, more ready to listen to and obey his
pommands; he reframed from any attemnpt to
wothe him.
Atlength, after some time had passed, Lion-
) rmsed his head, and with more colimness
han might have been expected, asked his fa-
her’s advice and assistance—implored him
ot to send him away, but that he would aliow
m to remain, that he might be enabled to
ze any opportunity that would be likely to
dace him in circumstances which might cause
he Ganon to rehinquish hispresent determina-
. His fa.her replied, that his wish remain-
unaltered ; that any expectation or hope that
e might cntertam respecting a reversion of
ihe Canon's present resoluttons, he had better
rdinquish—reminded him of the promise Mar-
garet had given to ha father, and added, in his
spmion, that arcamstancs alone shonld be
aficent 1o derermine him how o act; for he,
knowmg her so well, should be well aware
that a promuse once wade by her wanld never
e broken, and that 10 doubt this, would be
tqual 10 a declaration an lus part, that the con-
fence he had placed in bier firmaess of dis-
positon was shaken, and that he beheved her
Iable to change. This was touching Lionel's
heatt inavenderpart, andhefeltis. “ Father,”
exclamed he, “one favour—go 10 Canon De
Vere, tell him ¥ wish onece more to acet Mar-
“gavet, and alone, that she mavy spenk frecly,
with none by o influence wer. I from her
own month I hear that such a promise has
been made, and firmly resolved 10 be kepy, 1
will then cheerfully obey vour desive and de-
part; I will shew her that I 100 can be firm,

]

aad as worthy of her confidence as she of |

mine
Pleased with this determination of T.oncl
and his display of epiri’s pride, Mr. Weston

waited on the Canon and made known to him
Lionel’sdetermination and request. The Can-
on pondered for some time deeply, but at
length replied that although he considered it a
dangerous expcriment, so confident was he in
the purity of intcntion and honour of Lionel
as also that of his daughter, that, with her con-
sunt, the interview might be had, and in the
manuer requested.  Leaving the apartment,
he went to that of his daughter, and having
mformed her what had been Lioncl’srequest—
asked her if she could command suificient
firmness 10 supp.ort SO trying a scene as must
necessarily take place.  She, after some con-
siderations and many 1cars, gave her consent;
and it was decided that it shou'd take place
that very evening.

Mr. Weston returned, informed his son of
the arrargement, and hegged him to conduct
himself with firmness and bear its trials with
fortitude. The evening came, Lionel and his
father proceeded together to the house of the
Canon. On their arrival, they were shewn
into the parlour where they were soon joined
hy the Canon who had just left his daughter
whom he had been endeavouring to comfort
and prepare for the approaching interview.—
He took Lionel kindly by the hand, enquired
with much tenderness ofithe state of hishealth,
assured him that his opinion of him was un-
changed, that he would ever be his friend, and
leading him to the door and pointing toward
the apartment of his daughter, bade God
strengthen, and left him.

With scarcely poswer to breathe, Lionel, un-
derstanding Jie Canon’s motion, cntered the
apartment. Miss De Vere occupicd exactly
the same station on the couch, as she did on
the day when he first entered that apartment
two years before. Ah! with what diffarent
feelings they now met;—on that former occa-
sion all was bliss and joy; they met dreaming
not they ever should be separat-d—they now
met to part, belicving that they must never
mect mote.  Both were pale and trembling—
both were silent.  Lionel stood before her and
at length broke silence—

“Tell me dear Margaret,” said he, *is it
true—"*

“Lioncl! dear, dearest Lionel ¥ exclaimed
the agitated girl, *question, upbraid me not,
it 1s my father's will—it is his command—I
have promised to obiey him, though my heart
break—Iet the firm and unchanged affection 1
have borneand ever will cherish for vou, be a
token of my regard of duty and obedieace for

my father.”



