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forsake ber masculine employments, and feel a cousin ant fnebd, ant ai war with himpelf1  t
relish for more feminine pursuit." thony could fot sieep. Hour aùer heur, found bini

He spoke with much earnestness, until perceiving pacing bis chamber with restleas stps, striking hi*
that Juliet regarded him with a sad and searching béart against tbe fetters that bouné him, and strY
glance, the color rushed tq bis paie cheek, he hes- ing i vain to be free. The very idea that he W0
tated, became embarrassed, and finally stopped. the son of the miser-that 4. must blush for biA

" When I first saw Mary Mathews," said Juliet, father wherever bis name Was named, was fot the
" she was very beautiful, and as blithe as a bird. For least of bis annoyances.
the last few weeks, a melancholy change has taken Vas it possible that a girl of Juliet's poetiS
place in the poor girl, which grieves me to witness. temperamenicould love the soi of such a man? And
Her cheek bas lost its bloqm ; her step ils elasticity. as ha pressed bis banda against bis acbing brow;%'3
Her dress is neglected. Her garden, in whicb he wished that haa been the son of the popret Pe-
took such delight, is oyerrun with weeds, and ber sant Lpon his rich parent'& vaut estate.
whole appearance indicates the most poignant grief. Ha did fot appear al tbe breakfast bable, and
when I question her upon the subject, she answers ivhen summoned tu dinner b. vas met by Godftej>
me with tears. Tears, which seem so unnatural for the glow of pleasure mantling bis richly tibw
one of ber disposition cu shed. Preapp, atr. An- cheeko.
tbonl,"I sbe conpinued, wita great earnesaness, hi W hy, Go wrey, my boy," said te Colonel, b
" you can give me some due t dîscover lb h cause garding hm with parental pride, what baie ji
of ber distrais 1» bean toing witb yourself aIl the morning h

Defdre Anthony could reply, he wus called upe Il Making love to Miss Waimore 1 said bnsoh;
by bis uncle, to, decide some difficut point in bis leant upon my word, air, s h is the most chérinilt
gane et backgammn.. and Godfrey, who bad been and accomplised girl in the worldo She singi potd
a painful observant listener 10 the conversation, play divinely too. Her personal hama1ns i A
alipoei into bis vacant seat, andreplieti to Miss have witstod; but that voice bas taken re bf
Wbitmore's inlerrogatories in a carelesa lone. surprise. Tou know 1 was always a devout 190r'

"Iknow very little, Miss Wbitmore, of tha gos- shipper of aweet sounds. Tha olti Captai%, ban
aip of the village. The person of the yotn woman aiked me te bring over my slute te accompany pes
te wbomh you allude, is not unknown te me j but to daughter on th piao. have ne doub t that an

ber privat. hislory w am a perfect stranger. My sha m gel on deligbfully togeher." y
cooin, Anthony, will b.e able b give you the ifor- IltWel, Ibis las ardly fair, Godfriy. cyu P '
mation you requit, for be takes a deep interet in mised Anthony to start fair, in atempting h'eeks
al that concernn this pretty ruti . n good graces of e lady, and now you aro trYle

What matie poor Juhiet'. cbeck at that moment bo tbrow bim altogellier int lbe back grouati."
"o very pale 1 Wby did ah.e g o deeply, ant drop "dAh! my dear air, that was al veryWe y
a convrsatien ah. hat commeneed wihh ducb an îbeory; but i founr mysef unable to reduce il g
apparent conoern for the pereon who bati formed praclice. 1 tell you, Antboîîy, thal 1 amn 0,Cr boend
the srbject of il. Lve may bave ilsjoys-but oh ! and ears in love witb Misa Whitmore and if onI
how painfully are they contrasted with it doub anti wish to die a natural dea , you i ust not attciP
feas. She a t suffare the serpent h coil around b rival me wit the lady."
ber hear , and br te first time fet ils envenometi "Anti wat will becoma of poor Mary I'
sting. Anthony returned te bi seat, but e fundt bis Go ithry flase back t upon him an apgry glmfeb
fait companion unouually coti and reerved. A uew IHow can you aine that peasant in to 9ar-
minutes after, te complaine of teadache, anti leit breatr wi ee Miss Whu.more V o
the reof , to retit no more that evening wI only followe i your example. A faccmayhs

That nig t Jdllu isp herself tn ot eep. t Was it ago, you prefarret the simple graces of he o t5tht
not mora thio vient" she salt tr haersMf, that girl bo the refingt lady."
cois porgtlon sw i love with Anthony Huriestone, My aste is improving, you sey. said Gou"Y

anti coul req consent he atak anothr pang t a flling bis glass to tha brimt ; f I a tin er, in t

earl alteay eeply ounhp edt No, ah. would sparkling juice of the grape, Ind no remembri0n
bais hlm fdm ber thoughts, would neyer make my boyis m love b. drowned." g

im the subject f ber day eream p again. dh. Anthony sigbed, ant sunk ie-a et o w a
wihed rat she had nover seen bim-btiu neyer tion, wbile Colonel Hurdlstonaboe to ed it t

aearntb rich lone cf bis mellow voice, or sufoered a bumper to the eali of the lady. o
the glan e of bi dark serious eyes te penetrale o In spite of Godfrey's avowal, AnhonY d if y
ler soul. Ah, Juliet I enjoy wle thou canbsl, ty bring tim ef t regard Julleat Whitot a1te
trouble alumbers. Thou mut yet awake to wep. diferenc; nor iti h consider il any bm woib

Waa the oject of ber dreaming thoughts more honour, endeavouring t maka bims.If aget 90
ha n J herself t Alas, ne! insul"e by bis ber eyes. Hi attentions, though leua


