
Canadian Heroine.

uncomfortably divided between his real interest in

his old friends, and a temptation to pretend that he

was not interested at all. He remembered, too,

with a serio-comical kind of remorse, the nianner

in which he had spoken to Mrs. Costello about

Maurice. He was obliged tô confess to himself

that Maurice had never said a word to him whieh

ýould be- taken as expressing any other than a

brotherly feeling of regard for Lucia; he had cer-

tainly fancied that there was another kind of affec-

tion in-his thougbts; but it was no part of thé old

soldiers code of honour to sanction the betrayal of

a secret discovered by chance, and he felt guilty *

remembering how far the warmth of his friendship

bad carried bim. He considered, by way of tor.

menting himself yet further, that it was perféctIyý

possible for a young man, beincr daily in the com.

pany of a beautiful and charming girl, to fancy

himself in love with her, and yet, on passing into a

different world and seeing other charming girls, to

discover that he had been mistaken. It is true that

îf any other person had suggested that Maurice

Might have done this, Mr. Leigh would have been

utterly offended and indignant; nevertheless, hav-

ing proposed the idea to himself, he tried to, look


