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j farewell liappincffs.' conipelled to esteein him n'q a Dirai.

'bastiy raised iber lhead (iromn my brcast
swao proudly beibre rire, and cnsting

rightlhlC eyes upon mine, witli a look
ýing îr.quirY said-

tWard 1 what would you have me to do
-, v my love for you is--and 1 biush flot
ro it-ivould you have me to fly withi
.rospanied by the tears of bliglited ro-
trý-foliowed by the grorans andi lamen-
-of a heart-broken father-pointed rit
bger of the world as an outcast of
qttiuty ? Wouid yen have me te
le last cord that bintis ta existence the
-.ng ta wham I amn relateti on earth-
ira have I but -ny father? My hanti
tarer give ta another ; but 1 cannot,
i, leave my father's house. IffCatit-
?arRcter has gaineti your love, she
i ,ýrfeit your osteem. I may droop in
M1ward, as a buti broken on its stem,
Inat be trampleti on in public as a
-wecd.,

tmy beloveti, mistake me no, me-
'wberr the lamb has changed na-

Ili te wolf, then, but flot tilt then,
brethea* thought, a word in your
that 1 would blush to, utter at the
-eaven. Within two tinys yaur fa-
hisintended son-in-law will return,
zther's threats and toars wiii subdue
hter>s purpo,-e. Catherine will bo a
tward ad

Wo inipious1y,l she cried,imploring-
t! what can ivedo'

erit moment orrly is left us,' repli-
aight became the wiîe of*Edw~ard
uad bappiness wilI bc ours.'

'tstood stili; rhe blooti rus-heti ia
A4 back ta lier heart, white hier

dreti and hoe checirs g iowed ivith
Of incertitude, as sbe resolvei and

refore shaulti 1 tre yeu withi a re-
'tYou aiready know. That night
ina became mywiife. For a fèW
father disowvned us; but when
Ofa the Prince beg-an te ripen),
instrmnTtality we wvero a-gain
ta is favOur. Yet 1 was grieved
tWâ COIsequence of aur marriage,
lak'Ve mind hiat becorne affect.-

B3ut now, Letv;., comrs the is.ery of my
etcry. X'rtu are atware th;.rt bclibe I saw my
Cathrerine, 1 was a ruiiieti tai. Yonthiui
indiwretions-but whiy cal! them indiscrc-
tions ?-rathcr let nie say my hcadlong gins,
before 1 hiad weli1 attainedl the age of man-
hood, contributed to undermind mny estate-
and the unhiappy political contest in whiclr
we were en,-,ged biat wvrecked it stili more.
I had ventured ail that my follies hiad leftrme
upon thre fortunes of' Prince Charles. 'Yon
kûcw that 1 bought arms, kept men ready
for thec field, I made a voyage to France, 1
a.5sisied others in their distress; and in doing
ai this, 1 anticipaled nothing less than an
earldom, whcen the Stuarts shouid again sit
on the throne ol' tIrir fathers. Yon had more
sagacity, more of the «tvorld's wisdom ; andi
you told me 1 was wron-that 1 was in-
voiving- myseif in a labyrinth from ivhich 1
might neyer escape. But 1 thoirght myseif
wiser than you. I kneiv the Ioyaity and the
integrity of my own actions, andi vith me at
ail times to feel ivas toacmt. I had dragged
muin arouird me, indulging in a vague dreani
of hope ; andi row 1 liat obtaineti the handl
of my Catherine, anti 1 had flot the cceurage
ta inform lier that she had wed a ruineti
mani.

It was %ivhen you anti 1 were, at the Univer-
sity togrether, that the spirit of gambiing
threw its deceitftrl net around me, and my
estate ivas sunkl to half*its value ere 1 ivas of
age to erjoy it ; the other hal f 1 hiad wrecked
la idie schemes for the restoration of the Stu-
arts. When, therefore, a lew -,veehs arter
our marriage, 1 remnovod with my Catherine
to London, 1 was a beggar, a bankrupt, liv-
ing- ina fashionable misery. 1 became a uni-
versai borrower, makïrrg rIOw creditars to
pacify tire ciamorars oU tho oic], and to hiide
fromn niy ife the ivretchediress of which, I
had made lier a partner. 'Aznd, 0 Lewis !
the thoughlt thiat she alhoulti dil-cover our pa-
verty, was tome aperpetuai agany. Lt came
over the fônidest tlrrobbings of my sou[liil<e
the echo of a f'uneral bell, for ever pealing its
sepuichral boom throu-gh the music oU bridai
joy. 1 careti fot for sufl'ering as it might af-
fect myself, but 1 could flot behiold iber suifer
-and suifer for my salie. 1 heard words of
tenderne-ss fall fiomf hcr tangue, in accents
sweeter than the meiody of the IarX's evening
saong, as its chirming descends to foid its


