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self desperately in love. As her tincle

waited for a reply she answered flip-

pantl Y- :
Il I suppose he is as good: as most men;CI

perhaps you -minrht digeover bis merits, if

you sought for them, as earnestly as you

seem to have done for bis faýults."

Why do you speak to me in that to'ne,
Kate? Have'I not been ever a kind uncle

to YOU0, In not giving my consent to this

union, I can have no motive but your wel-

fare at héart. I am au old man, Kate, and

have seen much of the world, and deeply

have I studied the humaa,,., lognomy

and &om the very first I have doubted this

Marquis-his eye corroborates not the tale

that bis mouth tells. It is--ýot an honest

eye. I have wat-ched it often Kate, when

he thought himsèlf unobserved, a-d the


