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fohllow the cirront of his affetions, yet
he rsolved te behold anco more tihe
inaidei lie Ioved with an ardor alimost,
surpassing his owni bolief.

Onei cold, duill mi'orniing, towards the
wane of the year, wihuin the heavy drops
lay long on tde Ianik herbage, no sun-
be:nn ye t loiterinîg thîrough the dampî,
chill atmosphare, but the sky one Vide
and nivaryinig expaInse-a sea of Cloud
here and thero a black scud passing
over, liko a dim bark skweeoping acioss

thie boson of that "waveless doep," a
stranger stood by a low wick(et near
the mansion of Grislehurst. 'He looked
wistfully at the gloony windows, an-
lighted by a single refecotion from w'ith-
out, like the rayless night of his own
soul: they wore nostly closed. A
iy steriolus and unusual stillness pre-
vailed.. Tlie brown ]oaves flnttered
abou t, unswept frein the dreary avemies;
docayed branches obstructed the paths;
and overy object wore a look of wretch-
eilness an dilapidation. The only sign
of oCcupancy and lifc was one groy
wreath of smoke, curling heavily froin
its vent, as if oppi-essed vith the sur-
roundinggleon. Thre nelancholy note
of tie r'edbreast w'as the only living
soind, as the bird caine hpping
towards himn with its usual air of milimi
iiy and respect. Envepmed in a mili-

tAry cloak, and in his cap a dark fo-
ther drooping gently over his pi-eud
enatures, tie stranger slowly approach-

Cd [ho hulise; a side-dOOr stood partly
opei; lie entered ; a narreowî passage led
int the hall. No embers brightened
the huge chimney; the tables showed
no rolics of the foast-no teîens of Lie
past night's revel. The deer's antlers
still hu1ng over the master's.place at the
board, but the oaken chair was geo.
DIst and desortion lIad played strange
amîlies in theose high pIhmces.' le
buîsy spider had wreathed her dingy
fcstoons in nocoery over the pomp she
degr'aded. le listened, but there was
no solind save the last faint clho o his
faetstcp. Turning towards [he stair-
case, a beutiful spaniel, a sort of privié
lege(l favouriteto Coenstancecain e,

ith a doop growl, as if te warn avay
flie intrudor. Bat the sagacious amiimal
suddenly faivned apon hiim, and witli a
lo' whine ascended the stairs, looking

back wistfully, as though inviting him.
co follow.

Scarcely knowing why, or bestowing
one thought on the nature of this in-
trusion, ho ascended. The place seemed
familiar to him. lie entered a narrow
gallery, where he paused, overcoenm by
some powerfuil emotion. The dog stood
too, looking banlc with a low and sor
rowful whine. With a sudden effort,
lie grappled Nwith and shook ofi the
dark spirit that overwblmod him. A
low murmur was bicard, apparently
froin a chamber at no grcat distance.
Without reflecting a moment on the in-
propriety of his situation, ho hastily ap-
piiroched the door ; his guide, with a
look of almost irresistible persuasion,
implored him te enter.

It was the cham ber of Constance. A
feiale was kneeling by the bed, too
much absorbed te be conscious of bis
approach ; she was in the attitude of
prayer. lie recognized the old nurse
lier eye glistening in the forvor of devo-
tion whilst pouring forth te lier God, in
secreet the agony of sOul words are too
feeble to express.

Bending over the bed, as if for the
support of some frail victihn of disoase,
he beheld the lerd of the mnansion. Ris
look was wild and haggard; ne mois-
ture floated over bis eyeballs; they
were glazed and motionless; arid as the
hot descet, no rfreshing rain dropped
froi their burning orbs, dimined with
the shadows of despair.

Stretced on the bed, lier pale check
resting on the besoim e her ftheir, lay
the yet beanteons frim of Constance
11olt. A hectie flash at timoes passed
across her featnros. ner lip, shiunk
aic parched with tho fover that con-
sumnd ler, vas mîoistened by an atten-
dant with unremitting and unwearied
assiduity ler oye often rose in tender,
noss te lier parent, as if anxious te i-,
part te him the consolation she enjoyed.

"Oh, I am happy, ny father '!" Here
a sudden change w'as visible; some cord
of sorrow was tonched, and it vibrated
to her soul.

Her father spoke net.
"I have loved I Oh, faithfully. But

now-lot me dic without a murmnur te
The, oi one wish but Thy will, and I
an happy !" lier soft and. streamîning
eyes wrere raisod towards the throne o


