
of Orange," had se£ all her fears alive as to the cause of the
unlooked-iorappearance of Sir Reginald. Florence wouldrather
Bee the wreck ofher owndearesthopesthanbecome disloyal,so the
colour fledfromher cheeks, andscarcely returning the greeting of
SixReginald, shemet the warmgrasp of his hand with the faint
pressure ofone as coldasmarble,andalmostmechanicallyresumed
her seat."Iwill speak to you to-morrow, Sir Reginald,about this
matter," saidSir Charles,ashe refoldedthe letter; "we willhave
no business conversation to-night;you are fatigued and weary,
andshallpartakeof such hospitalityas the G-range can furnish.
Yours must have been dreary travelling for somehourspast, and
youraged friend looks, too, as if he neededbothrest and refresh-
ment."

Weary enough wasBenson;but hadthe poor baronetbeen
cognizant of all thatwas passingin themindofhis guest,hewould
haveknownthatitwas theevilpassios which filledhis mind, far
more thannatural exhaustion, that gave to his countenance that
restless,disturbedexpression. Notwithstanding,he managedtodo
full justicetothe tempting viandsplacedbeforehim,anddemolished
withtolerablerapidity aportionofa coldcapon, flankedwithham,
andagoodallowance of vension pasty, with aquantity of fine old
wine, whichthe hospitablebaronethaddirectedtobeplacedbefore
hisguests.

Vainwere the efforts of Sir Reginald to induce Florence to
throw off the air of cold restraint that hung over her, and he
observed,somewhatuneasily, thatit was only whenhe introduced
the subject ofthe Court at St. G-ermains thather spirits seemed to
recovertheir wonted tone. For a time itappearedas if she yielded
to the indignation she felt, for her eye kindled,andabright flush
suffused her lately pale cheek, whenshe spoke of Mary Beatrice
and theex-king. Then,wordsof scorn rose to her lips, whichshe
couldnot repress, as she spoke contemptuously of those worthless
ones whohadrisen on the wreck of their ownfather's fortunes;of
her deepunswerving love of the Stnartrace;ofher resolution,if
needsbe,to giveupher life'sdearest hopesand.affections for them,
and toshedherblood,if necessary,intheirservice,and Sir Reginald
felt thatshe for whom he -would have given up all hehelddear,
save his honour,-which was pledged to William and Mary, was,
indeed, lost to him;that his ownhopes were levelled with the
dust;that drawntogetherby theholiestbondsof affectionwhich
hadgrownup between them fromchildhood,thehand of the high-
souledkinswoman of thegreatTyrconnell, the loyalFlorence,never
"wouldbegiven in marriage tohimself, even didher heartbreakin
therejection she would most assuredly make of all overtures for
the completion of her betrothal. But if St. John was disturbed
anduneasy from the causewe have mentioned,not less so was the
timorous baronet, who,inthe fluctuation of political opinions,had
determined to keep himself and his fortune perfectly safe, by
maintaining a strictly neutral position. Itwas in vain that by
sundry impatient gestures,and ever and again by an impetuous"pshaw," thathe attempted to allay the stormwhichwas rising
in the breast of the excitable Florence. Inher ownheart she
ridiculedthe timidfears of the oldman, thoughrespect for his age
andthe tie whichexisted between them, kept her silent wherehe
"was concerned. Moreover,Sir Charles hadnoted whatFlorence,in
her storm ofimpetuous feeling, had failed toobserve, that Benson
scarce ever removedhis keen, light grey eye from the maiden's
countenance;thatever andanonan almost basiliskglance darted
frombeneath those heavy eyelids, variedby a fierce expressionof
anger, which seemed as if it could scarce restrain itself. Sir
Charles wasanacute observer;he had failed in his endeavoursto
silence the incautious Florence, whoseimprudence was thus expos-
ingherselfandhim todanger,and the baronet resolvedtoput an
end to theconversation,by commanding adomesticto conduct Sir
Reginaldand Benson to the apartments destinedfortheiruse.
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