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tell you who I am,—Sir Charles Delville, very much
- {at yourservice.’

FROM THE LIVERPOOL ALBION.

THE TWINS,

1+ 'a beautiful and highly cultivated part of Eng-
tand, not one hundred miles from the town of Rich-
sond, in Yorkshire, stands the ancient ancestral resi-

deuce of Sir Charles Delville.

* * * *

x .

T'he stately lady Delville was sitting alone in her
boadoir, when a servant opened the door, and announ-
i The lady threw gaside the dignity
which she thought befitted her inher deporiment with
the W, ,and advanced. ¢ My dear son,” sald she,
2 lm”;iuly happy I am to see you. I hope you are
tired of the country, and have come to spend a por-

cef Sir Charles.

{wn of your time amongst us.”

. So far from it, mother, 1 have come on purpose to
me to the family seat in

reguest you to accompany
yorkshire.’

. 'I'be seat in Yorkshire!” repeated she, stepping back
. ¢ ywhy, it cannot be fit for a ploughman

with surprise,

{5 1nhabit now ; it has not been fitted up these thirty

yodu
what I have done. { wanted money.

. estate to mark some wood for the axe.  When

sirveyed the ¢ tall ancestral trees,” they remir:_z]f;d_ me
ol the glory of days departed, and of the individuals
and taken a pride n their
Infact, they conjured
a» to my faney athousand dreains, which you would
romantic, and which I have not time to detail, and
When I passed
tirongh the house, of whichold Mark, the steward,
habits a part, I saw the portraits of my sires, and my
4 smote me with my neglect of their ancient halls,
hused, at one time, to be warmed with the cheer
I determined, for the
fiinve, to live there, and 1 have given orders for the

wio had planted them,
1 yrious but solemn grandeur.

sterrhined not to cut a single tree.

4
vy

their - primitive hospitality.

house to be pat, forthwith, into habitable order.’

. This is a strange whim of yours, Sir Charles,’ said
Weil, I don’t
cars ifwe do go down there, and patronize you for a

w months; but we must have some company, or the

Lady Delville; ¢ but ’tis just like you.

place will'be as dall as a Duteh village.?

¢ As'you please, mother; but, if it be so, you must

not expect me to do the honours of the mansion.
<i:all leave the whole conduct of that matter to you.

confess, 1 am now doubly sick of the idea of chattering

i old ladies, and pert, flippant young ones.’

1 had hoped, Charles, that you had become less of
0, how 1
<hould like to see that strange, wayward heart of yours
caught in the snaresof Cupid! You know how an-
<ious I am to sec youmarried; I would to heaven you

2+ misanthrope, 1 fear you will never mend.

would atonce gratify yourself and me by entering

that blissful state !’

¢ Faith, my lady, my heart has had som= most fortu-

pate escapes;but yet, if you will find me a woman
can love, you shall have your wish.’
<Qh, you are so fastidious! When half the beau

in town were pulling caps for you, you passed them
all by, as coldly and as insensibly as though you had
What can I do?

< Allow matters to remain as they are for a short
time, ma tres chere mere, and, in the mean time, if you

been chisseled out of a block ofice.

please, I will take a little refreshment.’

In a few days, Sir Charles returned to Yorkshire, to
superintend the alterations which he had ordered. In
due time, he sent intelligence to the dowager that all
was completed, and that lady hurried down to await
the arrival of the fashionable coterie whomshe had in-

vited.

One day, after Sir Charles had returned from a long
ramble through his parks, which were as new and as
strange to him asthe forests of America, he dashed, in
his usual careless manner, into the drawing-room, and
had erossed the floor and thrown himself, not in the
most graceful attitude, at full length on the sofa, be-
fore he perceived that he was not quite alone. A young
lady, who had been partially concealed, as she stood in
tha recess of one of the windows, advanced timidly for-
Sir Charles
falt awkwardly enough. He was too careless, how-
He' started
from his impolite recumbeney, and uttered a slight apo-
The lady assured him, with easy frankness, that
In accordance with his avowed
conterpt for all form, he at once requested to know

ward, asif to see who the intruder was.
ever, about opinion, to show much of it.

logy.
1t was unnecessary.

whom he had the honour of addressing.
< Mass Archer,” was the reply.

< Now, thought he; ¢ that abrupt question would
have put one of the fantastical misses of the beau
This must be a girl of a dif-
ferent school.  May I beg of you to be seated, Miss
Archer; and, as itis but fair that I should, in return,

monde to instant flight.

]
- 1,6t us be seated, dear mother, and I will tell you! « o
I went to the

The answer of the lady was frank and polite. ¢ She
was happy to meet with the son of a friend so much
esteemed as Lady Delville.’

The reader will have perceived, that the fair portion
of the human genus by no means ranked much above
zero in the estimation of Sir Charles. He had been
wont to consider them a set of beings who cared for
notlflng‘ but admiration, dress, and show; beings with-
out intellect, or any one solid qualification to counter
balance their excessive lichtness and f{rivolity., The
easy manner of Miss Archer soon allured him into con-
versation, and he was noless surprised than pleased
to find in her the antipodes of all that he had consi-
dered peculiarly characteristicof a woman. He saw
that her person was beautiful;—that would have had
small effect,—but he also pereeived that her judgment
was correct, her taste highly cultivated, her ac?]uire-
ments extensive, her imagination brilliant, and, to sum
up allin one great charm, he felt that she was facina-
ting. ¢ Strange!” mused he. < Can this be the only
female wlo possesses these qualities, or have I overlook~
edthemin others. If so, how much happiness have I
lost? He pursued this train of thought till it was in-

¢ That’s a mad girl of mine,’ said the Rev. Mr Archen
‘but I find it impossible to restrain her exubesant
spirits within bounds.’
¢ I perceive so,” dryly answered Sir Charles.
¢ My love > said the vicar, ¢ Allow me to present yousi|
to Sir Charles Delville.? ‘
F
!

-

i ¢ I'believe we are already acquainted,’ said the laf
er.
La! younaughty creature, how can you tell such
fibs? I never saw you before.’ 1 y

o | s_‘hall not dispute the point with you, ma’am
said Siv Charles. ¢ 'This,” thought he, ¢ is some whitgy
of hers. How astonishing, that a woman can at 0"
tine appear so sensible, at another so silly. I will see
farther.’

¢ Ave you fond of dancing, Miss Archer?

¢Yerv! oh very?’ ¥

¢ So it would seem. Iimagine you follow in thelead
of Miss Latetia Hardy, and wish to be ¢ the soul o
whim, and the sg)ix'itv of variety.” Sir Charles h.”z
adroitly diveroed, and ran into a somewhat clowin
euloginm on the beauty of the surrounding scenery.

¢ Now if that is not like one of sister Emily’s pom”
ous declamations. ILa, now, don’t bore mewany ”‘nr?
with those fine speeches, but come and dance a e

terrupted by the entrance of Lady Delville,
¢ this is your
I dare undertake to say, you have
never opened your lips to amuse this young lady since
you entered the room.’ ; 3

“For once, my dear mother, you are mistaken.. My
conversation with Miss Archer has been one of the most
delichtful 1 ever experienced.’

¢ Bless. me |- a compliment, I-declare!
proving wonder{ully.

Charles, for shame?!’ exclaimed she;
I usual gallantry.

You are im-

courier helow, who gives notice of the proximity of
company. The Danbys, the Howards, and the Dal-
to

ons are close upon us, and we must prepare.’

(

plimentary salutations which accompanied the introduc-
t1on of the above-named very voble personages. Nor
will we speak more ofan equally noble repast, to which
the guests did ample justice. 8ir Charles was as neg-
ligent as usual, except toone individual, who absorb-
>d the whole of his attention. He found the general
manners of Miss Archer as muach to his taste as her
conversation had been. ‘There was no obstrusive af-
fectation of a superficial politeness. Fer words and

her actions wece evidentally the dictates of her heart.
1{ She did not play off any little coquetish airs to attract
Il attention. ©On the contrary; she seemed rather to
shrink from, than to solicit the notice of the company.

< This is th2 very beau 1deal of a female?” said Sir
Charles to himself; ashe passed at a late hour to his
~hamber. Sweet was his sleep that night, and plea-
sant were his dreams; and beautiful, as the fairest fancy
of a youthiul poet, was the angel that flitted with him
through the bright fields of imagination. That angel
by some strange coincidence, bore the express face
and form of Miss Archer.

Sir Charles found Lady Delville 1n the breakfast-
I'{ voom alone the next morning. The fashion ables,—the
Danbys, the Howards, and the Daltons not having yet
visen. ¢ Whereis Miss Archer? was his first question.

¢ Gone.’

¢ Gone?

¢ Yes.’

¢ Where

¢ Home.’

<Yery laconic! And, pray, where is her home? I
thought she was one of your guests from town.’

< Oh no! She is one of the twin daughters of the
viear of C She has frequently spent a few months
with me in town, and I hope we shall see much of her
here, she is a most amiable girl.’

¢ Yery amiable! exceedingly !'—I must go instantly
to the vicarage, and pay my respects to the worthy
clergyman, and invite him hither.’

¢ Spare yourself the trouble, Charles; ’tis done al-
ready. Miss Archer has promised to bring her father
over to dinner.’

The time between breakfast and dinner seemed an
age to the impatient spirit of Sir “Charles. At length,
he took horse, and detefrined %o pass the time. away
by the stimulus ofa good gaflop.” ° I'is the best expe-
dient in the world in sueh a case. On his return, he
passed immediately to the drawing-room. He enter-
ed, and was struck dumb with surprise, when he saw
Miss Archer performing a not ungraceful, but wild
chasser, round the room, to alively Frenchair, which
Miss Howard was playing on the piano-forte. The
entree of Sir Charles did not cause any falter in her
step, and, as he passed over to pay his respects to the
vicar, the music changed to the undulating measure of
a waltz, on which the fair figurante began to whirl
round the room, with arms extended, perform‘ing all
the evolutions of that most voluptuous dance, till she
was compelled to throw herself into a charr, from mere
exhaustion.

Bat, Charles, here is an avant )

- 5 s |
We will passover the bowing, the smiling, and com-

with me.”  Sir Charles declined the honour, and jeft
the ror m, mentally ejaculating, ¢ Can this be the wh
man [ thoucht so clever, so facinating! 'T'ruly is 1
said, ¢ woman’s ariddle.” From this moment I
the whole sex for ever.” As he crossed the hall he m¢
Lady Delville.

¢ How long does Miss Archer remain here?’ ;

¢ Miss Jane Archer, I believe, will remain two @
three days only. Her sister——.

He waited not to hear more. He seized his hat, and
hurried into the open air. He felt unhappy, and e
scarcely knew why. There was o strange heavine®
| about his heart;—he could almost have wept. y

During dinner he noted her conversation. S,“‘{
more was he puzzled. Norevulsion, no outbreakits
of the spirit which had charmed himso much the nigh
before.” He, at length, determined to keep his atte®
tion from her, but, as is usual in sach cases, he ont
looked at her, and thought of her the more. e sat¥ %
{ defect in one of her eyes, and wondered that he had
not previously ohserved it.

_ Two or three dayspassed on thus, and, so far from
improving on acquaintance, Sir Charles began i
think Miss Archer little less than a downright ideo-
Still, he could not banish from his memory his em{”
tions of the first evening he spent in her company. He
had occupied the afternoon in visiting some of his 1€
nants, and it was during his ride homewards, that
these thoughts passed through his mind. ¢ With su¢
a being as she then appeared tobe, I could pass wof
whole life. Surely I must have been mad, or under th®
influence of some strange delusion. Can it be possibl®
for a woman so to change in less than twenty-fou!
hours?. No matter; *tis well she has discovered hers
self so soon.” With this thought he dismounted, an
entered the house. He was unobserved as he steppet
into the room which Lady Delville had appropriatet
for her train of little fashionable elegancies. The first
object which struck his attention was the fignre of Mis
Archer, who was seated at atable arranging some flow;
ers. Lady Delville leaned over her, in an attitude ol
attendino admiration, and Miss Howard stood at a lit*
tle distance listening, with great apparent interest, 83
she proceeded. I cannot tell yon how much I 1ov¢
flowers of all kinds; from the “ wee, modest, crimso?
tippet> daisy, to the fragrant rose and gaudy tulip-
They seem to me to be the very poetry of nature:
mingling themselves with all our most deheate and de-
lightful imaginings and associations.’ Sir Charles wis
thunderstruck. This was very unlike the pretty, lit-
tle, flippant sentences which, during the last few day®
he had been in the habit of hearing from I Archer-
As she spoke, her face was tumed npward to Lady
Delville. He had a full view gf it, and he thougrht that
even her countenance was altefed to a more h
expression. As he advancedysghe r 1
raising, extended her hand with that easy frankne 55
which had so mueh charmed himon his first interview.
Her eyes sparkled with pleasure as e 'to hin,
and she requested to know how his he had been
during her absence, ¢ Absencel’ he e imed; antd,
as he gazed on her beautifil.and expr e face, he
saw that the defect in her erg, which he had e
had vanished, which besildered him the e
this juncture Lady Delvilie took Miss Howard’s ari
and led her from the room, ¢ Absence! repeated SiF
Charles. I was not awar that you had been absent
since you brought your fatler over to visit us.? *You
are not the first, who had nade a_similar mistake, St*
Charles. That was my sister Jane.” < Your sister:
Can it be possible! Beartiful Miss Archer,—pardon
me,—1 know not what Isy. Dear, dear Miss Arches
can sach aresemblancepxist? Can 1 have made such
a mistake? ¢ Yery eaily,sir. She is my—my (Wi
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