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mality, and a preconcewed determmatxon to treat

“alover w1th cold pohteness
The sad—coloure L go »
‘ plalted cap, Whlch ca.refu v ,ob S red the profu-

sion of long dark brownheur——the small ruff, and

' the long sleeves, would have. aPpeared to great
disadvantage on a."s ,_apc less graceful than Alice
Bnd«enorth’s, but an exqmsxte form, though ;
not, as yet, suﬂimently rounded in the outlmes
to produce the perfection of female beauty, was -
able to sustain and giv'e grace even to this un-
.becommo' dreas Her co1.mtena.ncex fair and de-
licate, with eyes of hazel, and a brow of alabaster,
had; notwithstanding, less regular beauty than her

~ form, and mlght have been justly sub_)ected 10
‘criticism. . There was, however, a life and splnt
n her gaxety, and a depth of senumem in her
gravity, which made Alice, in conversagon with:

the very few I'p"eiéons with whom she assodia-
ted, so fascinating in her manm’ers' and éxpr’és—
sion, whether of languabe ‘or counti’ }ance——-so
touching, also, in her s1mphcrty and purity of

_though, ‘that bmghter beauuea might have been
ovcrlooked m her oompany Li was no wonder,
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thcrefore, that an ardent Lhamcter Tike Julian,
mﬂuenced by, these charms, as well as by the se-
crecy and m{ys{ery attendlng hls intercourse with'
Alxce, should. prefer the reduse of the Black-
Fprt to all others with whom he had bccome ac-
quamted in general society.

His heart beat high as she canle into the apart-
ment, and it was almost w1thout an attempt to

spea.k that 111s profound obasan >/ acknowled Iged

her entrance, e 7
% This is a. mockery, Master Peverx] 2 siid

Alice, with an effort to speak ﬁlmly, which yet

hght tremulous mﬂectlon

wass disconcerted by
of vmce—“ a mockery, and a cruel one. You
“come to this lone place, mhablteﬂ only by two
women, oo simple to command your absence— :
too weak to enforce it—you come, in spite of
my earnest request-—to the neglect of your own
time—to the prejudice, I may fear, of my ¢ha-
: racter——you ‘abuse the influence you possess over
. the simple person to whom I am mtrusted——All
 this you do, and think to make it up by low re-
verences, and constramed courtesy’ Is thxs ho- ‘
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nourable, oris it fau' ?—-Is it, ” she added afte1 :
a moment’s hesitation—¢ is it kind 2~

The tremulous accent fell especially on the
last word she uttéred and it was spokeﬁ mn a
low tone of gentle reproach, whlch went to Ip-
" lian’s heart. -

< TIf,” said he, ¢ there was a mode by which,

at the peril of my life, Alice, I could shew my.
regard—my respect—my devoted tenderness—
the danver would be dearer to me than ever was
pleasure. :

- “Youhave said such thmgs often,” sald Alxce,,
¢ and they are such as I ought not to. heat, and
do not desire to hear. T have no tasks to impose
on you—no enemies to be destroyed—no need
_or desire of protection—no wish, Heaven knows,
to expose you to danger'—ltris your visits here
alone to which danger attaches. ¥ou have but
to rule your own wilful temper—to turn your
thoughts and your cares elsewhere, and I can
have nothing to ask—nothmg to: wxsli for. Use .
your own reason—consider the injury you do
yourself—the ‘inj‘usﬁc,e yoiJ. do us_‘—-f.and‘lretr me,
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. ‘once mone, in fau telms, entreat you to absent

* yourself from tlns place—tﬂl—-nll ;
She pzmsed and Julian’ eagerly mterrupted
her, —<STill when, Alice ?—ill when ?—impose
_onme any 1ength of absence which - your severity
can mﬂlct, short of a final separatlon—Say, be-
gone for years, but return when these years are
over ; and, slow and Weahly as they must pass
away, still the thought, that they niust at length :
have their period, will enable "me'to live through
them. ILet me, then, con J ure thee, Ahce, to name
a date—to ﬁx a term—to bay till when
< il vou ‘can’ bear to’ thmk of me only as a
" friend and sister.” ‘
«Thatisa sentence of eternal bamshment in-
deed,” said J ulian ; ““it is seemmg, o doubt to
fix a term of exile, but attaching to 1t an 1mpos-
sible condition.” e
< And why 1mposs1ble, J uhan ?” sald Ahce,
m a tone of persuasxon ;¢ were we not. happ1e1
ere you threw the mask from your own counte-
- nance, and tore the veil from my foolish eyes ?
Did we not meet with joy, spend our. time hap- ;
pily, and palt cheerily, because we transgressed
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1o duty, and mcurred no self-reproach ® Bnng
back that state of happy wnorance, and you shall
have no leason to call me unkmd But while
you form schemes which I know to be'i lmaglmry,
and use language of such violence and passion,
you shall excuse me if I now, and once for all
declare, that since Deborah shews herself unfit

_ for the trust reposed in her, and must needs ex-
pose me to persecutions of this nature, I will
write to my father, that he may fix me another
place of residence ; and in the meanwhile T will
take shelter with my aunt at Kirk-Truagh.”
€ Hear me, unpltymo' girl,” said Peveril,
¢ hear me, and you shall see how devoted I am
to obedience, in all that I can do to oblige you.

You say you were happy when we spoke not on

- such topics—well—at all expence of my own

suppressed feelings, that happy period shall re-
turn, I will meet you—walk with you—read with -
you—but only as a brother would with his sister,
or a friend with his friend ; the thoughts I may
nourish, be they of hope or of despair, my tongue
shall not give birth te, .ihd therefore I cannot
offend ; Deborah shall be ever by your side, and.
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T know not s sald Allce, & what you mean
':by such secunty—-I have nothing to hide.
sought not this interview ; on the contrary, avert-
ed it as longas I could-—-and am now most desi-
rous to break it o : : B

« And Wherefore, Alice,' sinée ybu say it must
be our last? Why should you shake the sand
~which is passing so fast? the very executioner
 hurries not the prayers of the wretches upon the
scaffold.—And see you not—1I will argue as cold-
_ly as you can desire—see you not that you are
breaking your own word, and recalling the hope
which yourself held out to me ?”

-« What hope have I suggested ? What Sord
have I given, Julian?” answered Ahce ““ You
yourself build wild ‘hopes in the air, and accuse
* me of destroying what had never any earthly
foundation:  Spare yourself, Julian—spare me
- —and in mercy tous both, depatt, and return
not again till you can be more reasonable.”

¢ Reasonable 7" replied Julian; it is you,
Alice, who will depri?e me altogether,. of reason.

Did you not say, that if our parents. 'couid: be
& 45 A ek












