
THE PRIDE OF LORETTE.

not the strength of mind to withdraw himself from ber soft dark eyes sought the ground, as she stood be-
side : there was such intense happiness in sitting for fore Constance, in that nild, meek attitude, habitual
hours with ber in some romantic spot-in wandering to ber, with ber hands crossed on ber bosom, and
together through the woods, or in skimming on the ber head slightly bowed over them.
smooth lake in ber light canoe, admiring all the "Ah, my pretty Aulida, whither are you bound,
sights and sounds of nature. From ber mother so gaily decked 1" inquired Madame Montresor,
he met no opposition. A few useful,' and to gazing on ber in admiration.
ber valuable presents, had raised him in ber estima- "I am going with Eusena, and some of our peo-
tion to a demi-god, and simple-minded as sbe was, ple, to visit the noble frigates at Quebec, lady,"
she beheld no danger to ber innocent child in the replied Aulida, with a heightened colour; "and I
winning society of the handsome stranger, whose thought I would come first and show myself to you.'
respectful bearing, to his credit, had never been laid Constance started, and an expression of sorrow
aside. The faults of Bouverie ivere of the head crossed ber interesting features.
rather than the heart. Self control was to him un- " Aulida, I regret to hear it," she returned, in a
known. He folloived the bent of every wayward saddened tone. " Such visits are fraught with peril,
inclination, with a forgetfulness of consequences, especially to one young and lovely as yourself.
which, when they arrived, would 6l11 him with re- Think you Father Clement would sanction your
morse and vain regrets, but produced no amendment. doing so1"
None needed more the outstretched arm of an AI- "lndeed I know fot; yet 1 cannot suppose it
mnighty power to restrain him; but the hour had nat wrong; my motbr gave me ber consent, lady,"
yet arrived for this to be exercised, since it is the will replied the beautiful girl.
of our Heavenly Father to lower us from our shrine Ah, dear Aulide, your fond mother can refuse
of self-idolatry-to teach us our own vileness in His you notbing; yet if she had refiected on the evil
sight-our utter helplessness and inability to act consequences wbicb have arisen in more than one
well and wisely without his assistance ere He affords instance to your companions in these amusements,
it to us, else should we ascribe the good to some- 1 tbink she would bave paused ere ah. permitted her
thing in ourselves, rather than to his restraining cbiid to venture into a temptation wbere she cannot
grace, which is never denied to those who seek for expect the protection of God ta follow." Aulida
it in prayer, earnestly desiring to obtain it. now looked very sorrowful, white tears sprang to

Aulida looked up to Bouverie as to a being of a hereyes. I argrievedtadistressyou," cantinued
higlier order, different in all respects to any she bad Constance, in tbe kindest tone, and taking ber band;
hitherto been accustomed to associate with, and to "but i sbould not prove myseif your friend if 1 ab-
have thwarted his slightest wish, she would have stained from telling yau the trutb. You mentioned
deemed the utmot ingratitude. Consequenty, she t me hat you Iere goingt e co uo

wrn;mymte ga e e the coenoy,

cherishcd the feelings with whicb be bad inspired ber, is tbe scene of revelry you wou d enter a fit prepar-
vitbout an idea that tbey couid Iead t a ugbt but tion for so sacred a duty wid it not rather draw

what was pure and bright and full of happincss, and your heart and thougbts aside froin your dear Sa-
witb a devotion tbich belongs ta women atone. viaur, w ose sufferinga and death you would com-
Sbe bad accompanied ber sister severa ties ta se memorate. You weep, Aulida trust that your
Madame Montresor, and bad gained from tbe ricI conscience accuses you not; tat you bave set up
stores of ber piaus mcd many valuable admonitions, no earthly idr on tbe altar sacred ta God alone.
as well as tokens of ber regard, for with Constanice, Aies ! if you bave, poor girl, it will neyer repay yau
"ta do good and ta distrbutee" seemed the study of for the poss of that inward peace, that oly cali,
ber life ; and tbe interest sbe feit in the welfere of vbicb las bitherto marked your course."
the beautiful Indien increased witb the suspicions Madame Montresor gazed earnestly, seriously,
&lhe coutd not but entertain of ber danger, and whicb but uot severely, upon ber, as she made this inquiry,
were strengtbened by the palpable cofusion in the wbie Aulida, unable longer to restrain ber feelings,
hanner of Bouverie, whenever the nae of Aulida cast hersehf oerier knees by the side of ber youthful

was suddenly mentioned in bis presence. monitress, and concealing ber face witbin ber bands,
One evening she was sitting aone in he veran sobbed eloud. For a litte time thi me unable t

dab, intentry engaged ih ae perusal of a volume speak, et length she ad
which rested on ber knee, wben on raising her eyes "If there is sin in loving one good, brave, and oh
she perceived Aulida approaching, and evidently o kind, then am I indeed guilty."
attired for sine fete, in al ber holiday finery. In It is then as 1 feared, unappy girl V returned
addition to ber embroidered dres, sbe wore on ber Madame Montresor, awher e brie pause, and in a
arms a pair of silver banges, and througb the knot tone of the deepest cOuldmiseration: Aulida, dear
of ber luxuriant hair a sma l arrow, exquisitely child, my beart beeds for you, since you are yied-
wrought in tge sane material. Her smootb cheek ing to an attacbment> utterly bopcless in itself, and
was tinged wit the rosete hue of health, and her n ch can only end in misery and ruin. Tell me,
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