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He labours vainly, who endeavors to please every one.
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and teeth? and though she is dark, her] bonnet, and suflered to siream back be-
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to sec a well behaved, decent young|h
gentleman, after enduring the 1mperu-|p
nence of these dandies and jackahapes. | n
Never mind, you may laugh now as
loud as you please; but if you live, ynul
will be old vourse!f one of 1hese days.” | ¢

She j‘lul her hand into her pocket,|c
which seemed unfathomable 1n depth,
and drawieg out a snicfl box, after rap-
ping it several imes, she presented 1t |u
1o Edward, who was obliged from po- |0
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I'hen turhing towards Edward.| brows, as the saddened glance of Ed-

she continned, ‘It is . really n-lrps-hint;! ward rested on rhe easy chair, where he { hhom the hands of Edward,
and a bow that wou'!d have repaid an)

man for a greater exertion,
plexion was dark, but rnichly coloured
with
health: and when she smiled; her eyes
were so briliantly black, and her teeth

repembered the death

the morning of manhood, and as Clara’s | !
admiring eyes ran over the face and hg-

<onls de s F A — - a —— I —— ————— e — - -_— e —
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rl‘l'E KESNST NEBEVWS. ‘r-hn wuttering, in the*indistinet accents | A shade,

ad last beheld that venerable form with |
lscid brows, crowned w:th hiving silver
ow laid low ih the dust—and they all

A year’s residence in the heart of a
ity, would natura'ly produce some
hange in a young man, as yet only in|*

re of* Ler brother, she blushed at her|s

wn rusticity, There was an indiscrib-

however, pﬂssed over IhFil!t‘ll the ﬁpirilml horse, and, lLending
gracefully

reached home—and Edward caffght him-

lady of the green plumes could be

f{'Cl‘i"i‘ll lhl' \‘t'll
with a smile

forward,

Her com-

hues of exercise and

the

Wsrm

o gliteringly white, that Clara could
alk of nothing else for an hour alter she

times. who lln-{

elf wandering sever ]

Clifton is very delightfuly and very char-

complexton’ is 8o glowing and clear,
tlnli‘l Ihillk hh{‘ wnuhl |nuk A= handsome |
f she were fairer. 1 wonder il she wnl\

marry again?”’ 'r

“You wonder at so manv things," | {olly,

replird Edward, laughing *you mus

live «n a perpetual state ol astomsh
ment. But | do think, Clara, that Mrs
ming, and graceful, and | hope my dear
little rustic sister will try to umitate her
grace "’

Edward would never have breathed
this unfortunate wish had he anticipated

L] hind, o the form ol a, Jeather or pl'llut'.

Though the affection of her brothgr
wonld not allow himr to wound her feel-
ings hy lu'lkmg her fu“_’u' aware of her
and he choose rather gently 1o
ead her ?mrf; in e lilllp"#il] and

| good. sense; she did not escape a severe

lnsh trom those whe envied her the dis-
timction of Mrs. Cliftons ‘acquaintance,
and who revenged themselves on her
dumask curtains, Aolian harps, and
new-born airs. Her present ambition
Was 1o DOossess a u’"ll' chaill,, an orna-
ment she deemed indispensable to the
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SECRET SORROWS.

—p—-
BY MINNA.
—
b‘ull many-a sorrow deep within the soul,
Lies burried low beyond all human ken;
#‘qll mat y @ sigh is on the night brezze borne,
Unheaid and ail unknown 1o mortal men.

A, g, a

Full many a tear flows down the palid cheek,

passengers petitioning tor a similar fa- ¢
ent from her own, and a shadow of awe | Wi

n which the old lady herself acted began to steal over the deep love :-ht'#

' f . . .
most sONOrous After the mirth{felt for nm.
nceasioned by this chorus had sul gided, |
she dropped her box into her pocket, |«

and it sunk like a pebl'e descending

into a vanlt. Edward began to eunjoy |course with the world, for, the fountain

his journey exceedirgly; he never felt |/
disposed 1o sleep in a stage-coach, and

_ temperament, though he gallamly offer-
_____ C E5A 0 Ted
great amusement of the others, who
were, ere long, nodding then heads 1o

heads against each other,
backwards in more

conversalion
ed and original m her remarks, and ex-
ercised the privilege of ~ge in inquiring ||
| his name, the place of s residence, |f

&e.

mother and
you loved, from your kindness to me,

itenees 1o take a pinch, and all the
our.a sneezing concert commenced,

the
||ilrf.

he old Ia’*i_v declered hersell of the same

his shoulder as a pilow, to the|!

knocking their |t
or recl:u':ng

nd fro, occasionally

utisocial

nto the most familiar and »greeable
She seemed very shrew=- 1

“Ah,” said she, %l knew you had al!
sisleis==0r a sister whom

able something in his air and manner,

remained

gllhhlllg over.

had only his unborn energies to cariy him

a friend of his late father, who, theugh
attitudes. | he cied poor in one sense of the word,

*dwsid and his mufiled companion fell | was rich m, the good opinion of his
fellow men.

adhere® to his de ermination not to sul-
er even the holiest interest of nature to

rest and refiesh himself for a Wwhile at
the well-springs of the heart.

hat told he bad been in a region differ-

hlr‘!- Slﬂli‘[’yi W }””‘ie Chaﬁ'
ened and pious thoughts were dwelling
n the inner man, rejoiced that his heart
unchilled during his nter-
was sull full and

f Rial tenderness

Fdward Stanley was poor—that is, he

hrovgh the world. He had just com+

pleted his studies as a lawyer, having | as
finished his last year with one of the|

nost distinguished members of the bar,

Edward was resolved thal
t should prove a ye-r ol p'mbali-an, and

orn him aside from his stead ast course.
Che trial was past—he was admitted 10
he bar - aull now felt priviiedged to|2

“Yes.” azaid he, sutidenly,
saw, at night. lights gleaming from the

the hill—“It must be Mrs. Clifton, the
dashing widow.’

whose arrival caused no
tion, 1%
‘Fanny were quite forgotten in the su-
perior claims of one, who, though a-
mong them, was not of them.
represented her as proud as Luciler, | 8’
sweeping through the sireets with her
officer-hke cap and feathers,.—another,

hedges and
het as dark as an E hiopian, terrible and |
grand—and others, as beauuful as an
angel, and Llithe »s a wood-nymph.—
Meanwhile the unconcions object ol
these coatradictory and most invidious
rematka, cominued her rides over hill
and dale with unwearied asctivity, and
sometimes she appeared in a splended |
carriage, with a fooiman who was said

1o be dressed in livery, though he wore |l | .
been so agieeable belore; confessing, at |y

at the #am® time, that they had never |

Stﬂ[\lf‘?. when she saw one ““""i"g met with any one hll“ S0 plﬂaﬂlllg as | 1|

when he
he

white house on

ndows ol the great

) U

And Mrs.. Clifton it proved to be,
sli:ht sensa.

this quiet \r|llagt'~——l*lflward and

One

a lioness, leaping her horse over
walls,. Some represented

k.

W

suit of sober gray. |

What was the lslnnidmwnt nl'blnra

h

obeyed his mjunction. | A
thed the gracoful neck of Mrs, Clifton,

the supeirlr curlains, the paintings in

ed eyn equal Lo oriental ”ilﬂlllluur. and
Mrs. Clifton some eastern enchaniress,
| presiding over the scehe,
than fagic power.

fiad never heard it in such perfection. |t
But there was a charm in Mrs. Chifion’s | v
conversationeven superior to her mu-

enthusiasm, andlrc{ﬁilemem.
perfect adajtpess

yw faith‘ully woor Clara would have
returned, and il

iriend before. i b

visil was soon
her new

The
lara admired

she was now completely lascinated. - ;h
Sthe “‘saw the white rising of her hands
upon the harp,” and heard the mellow | s
tones of a voice'tuned 10 the sweeles!

odulation of art. The nch furniture,

It frames, seemed to her unaccustom-

with more
Edward Stanley |v
He

as passionately fond el music,

c. It was (L1l of spirnt, semsibility,
Then s |s
o all around her!l— |5
veryone talked better with her than |t
ith any one else, and felty, whgn they
uitted her society  that they had never|i

ersell  She certainly did flatter a little; | |

rounding her own,

auated lancy was yearuing.

Unseen by _lﬁy, yet, little none the less;
ol many a heart in secret anuish reeks,
Bleceds on a lone, nor breathe its dark distress.

iﬂ'wp on tl ou child of earthly woes and fears,
There is an ear that hears thy every sigh;

Anangle that sees and marks thy bitter tears,
A heart that know where all thy sorrows lie.

Ah! yes, that heart feels for thy every grief,

~ And sympathies with thee, child of clay;

A Savicur’s heari, he offers kind retiel,  [away,
And sweetly soothes thee from earth’s cares

Thy Jesbssiniles, and what is man’s dark frown,
His biting words, his cold sarcastic scorn?

"A worm, a pigma, an insect of the ground,
He has not power to do thee lasting wrunj.

Thy afther God can overrule each snare,
That all may work for thine eternal gain;
Ah! lonely ore, thy in his sight art dear,
Trust in Lhil love not will thou trust in vain.

sm ¢ld woman, a stranger. Heaven be
blessed for the 1 fluence ol gentle ones
on'the heart of man. And you are go-
g to the vilage ol = Do you
kncw any thing of the Widow Chiion.

~%)

where 10 those I:;H‘[*- .

“Not personily—but report says she
is such & gay dashing character, 1 sup-
pose she will find hersell very mueh out
of place in a countty town. | hedt,
through my sistef. that she is to take
possession of ber late father's Jwelling,
whi‘h has been fitted up for her accom-
modation in quite a princely style. You
speak as if you knew her, madam.”

“Yes,for | was a great friend to her
grasdmother; a fine old lady as ever liv-
ed. a thousand times handSomer than
Gertru/'e—but very likely you may nol
agree with me. Young eyes ree differ-
ently from old ones.”

‘*ls she young ? ’ asked Edward.

That evening as he looked abroad and
saw the moon sending down such rills

this splended carniage slop at her own
door, and Mrs. Chifton her-ell descend

that is, she told very pleasant truths,
with a most bewitching smile, and un-

'

of light through the deep shades of the

and scape, he thought how beautiful

Fanny Morton had looked, when she
daugh er ol Squire Lee, Who lives some- | sjood, a year ago, in-the midst of such

| silver waves, and he longed to know

how she would look then, standing i

the selfsame

The wish

moonbeames.

was easily accomplished, for her father’s
house was but a short distance from h's
own, and he soon found himsell near

the threshold.

The house was situated

a litle retieating from the street, and
the path whicl led to it was soft and
grassy, lying too-iti a thick shadow, so
his approsched was not perceived —
There she stood, almcst in the same at-
titude, leaning against the door, look-
ing upwards with eyes so deeply, beau-
tifully biue, they seemed to fHave bor
rowed the colour from the night heaven

to which their gaze was directed

Her

from 1!  Clara’s nex) feeling was deep
mortification’ for bolh her mother and
hersell were dressed in plain calico |8
mourning frocks, and the room was in
a state of particular disorder, lor she
was occupied in cutting and arrang ng
work, and her brother had covered the
table with papers he was about o exam-

O

T
i

ine. .

“«Oh, Edward,” cried Clara, “if there’s ¢*
not Mrs, Clifton! what shall we dor?

“ Do?” said he laughing abd starting
up eagerly —*Why ask her to come mn;’
and with an ease and scll-possession
lh“i. almost provoked the mortified
Clara,. he met this stanling visiter at
the threshold. s alyae

She introduced herse'l with so much
grace and politeness, and (-1l into con-
versation so rapidly and simply, apolo
gizing for what she feared might oe |

{

ed completely to forget hersell, in her

that night, thaun then old one-.
Edward forgot 1o dream of the blue

acter, pure as the untracked snow.
admired, but, for the first time, he fel
a want in this sweet character,
never discovered before, that Fanny was
deficient in sensibility, thdat the shadows
of feeling seldom passed over her celes

POPULAR

Wr|

NOUVELETTE.

~ THE MOB CAP;

OR,
MY GRANDMOTHER’S TRUNK .

A —e

| 1 |
BY MRS. CAROLINE LEE HENTY..

IT was pm midnight, and the moo
illa gnne d:,-un when the siage stnpped
al' Edward Stanley’s lodgings, who was
sbout to visit his village home. The
lamps threw a strong glare on the pave-
ients, but the interior of the vehicle
was b such Acep shade, he could bus
ymperfecily distinguish his fellow travel-
ere. .

He Mriedg howevers that several

ng gentlemen 6ecupied the fro ntand
:Im %‘l‘!, while an old woman, mal-
fled in a ¢loak, sat alone on 1he back
one. She turned her head sharply
sound-as hé emered, and the light glm-
mering under her large hood was bright-
ly reflected from a pair of spectacles of
such spacious dimensions, they seemed
10 cover hlér'j!!wlo face, or at least all
the face that was visible through the
wide-plaited borders of a mob cap.—
Edward took the only vacant seat in
the stage, at her sidel with a very res-
pectful bow, which was received with

widow,” said Edward, musingly, the
vision of a pair of heavenly blue eyes
that he had seen stealing sofily before
him, but it is not hkely that we shall]
become acquaint«d, for my mother and
o | sister live.very retired, aiid when | am
at home | devote myseif to then

terms he addressed his new acquair-
tance, and how entirely he forgrt to
ask her name aud residence, though he |

had so freely imparted his own.

dewy over the hill, she drew -her cloak

something between a hem and a cough,
4 sound diverting in itsell, and rendered
still moré do, by its ec'0 from the op-
posité séat; fr thé young génllérheu
seémed determined to derive all the
Amusement possibleé from their antiqua-
fed companion. Edwaid had a convi
vial ®pitit, but he had 100 deep a rever-
énce for age ever 1o make it a subject
for thirth. It was in itselfl a sufficient
gusraritee for veneration, even when ac-
companiéd by those trais which impart

1 beauty to
Hoary head o érown of glomy. The re-
¢ollection of his own g'ratidinnlher. L0,
who had died since his absence [rom
vy -one of these fine. digniﬁpd rels
s of the majestic simplicity of oldes
"P’: which r‘tlnin'dl one so forcibly ol
the dégéntracy of modern days—gave
A téndefness 10 his manners, n addres-

an aged periin, which was peculi-

'min the present inslance,
| | 18 of contrast,

ake care, grandmother,” said the

M“’.ppmilr, as the stage jolted

over a huge stone, “take care your spec-
tscle. - We shall upsery, now, deyend

upon "

é taded brow, and to the|

“No thanks to you if we don't,” cred

“Yes, she is scarccly twenly, for ehe

married at a” very early age, and was

eft a widow soon after. She has need

of more discretion than she has now, or
ever wil have”

“| should like to see this gay young

R

It was surprising in what confidentinl

-

A$ the morning air came chill and

more closely around her, pulled down
her hood; and seemed drowsy and si-
lent. Edward was not sorry to be lefi
a while to his own reflection. He
thought of 1the mild eyes of his moth-

-

fair, laxen hair glittered in the moon-

trasting with the pure whiteness of a
brow, where the serenity of youth and

hght with a golden lustre, brightly e n-

innocence was now softly feposing.
“Fanny!” said Edward emerging from
the shadow; and she sprang forward al
he well-known voice, with a bounding| P
step,and a joyous smile. _
“Edward,l am so glad you are come:”
Her manner was so frank aud affec-
tiopate, it relieved him from the agita-
tion he felt in addressing her.

childish expression of pleasure, instead
of the deep silence ol joy, for 1t 18 zer-

erably subsided, and he uitered some}a
commonplace sayvings, instead of the
high-wrought sentimems in -which he
had been indulging. He had never told
Fanny in so many words that he loved
her, %ui they had lived in almost daily
terchange ol offices prompted by af-
fection. In abseunce he had blended |!

ef at that very moment, perhaps, turned

towards the" window anxiously watehing ‘ past and every hope ol the future, and

his coming, of the more eager anlicipa-
tions of his only sister, aud. more than
all he thought upon *‘the witching smile
that cought his youthful fancy.”

He was roused from his reveries by
the sudden stopping of the Stage, and
he fofind he was 1o te separated from
his ancient friend.
as much alacrity as if he was in atten-

dancé on youth and beauty, he assiated |

her as she descended wnh slow and

‘difficult stepsy and opening the gate
for her to pass, gave her a cordial and
1espectiul larewell |

«] shall not soon forget you, young
gpmlnman," said she, holdiug oul her

iremulous hand, “and if the ume ever

comes when 1 caw serve you, you will

find the aged can reme mber the kindness 'her hand,

of \‘ﬂlllh v

ged
now rapidly approaching. ln

trees familar to his boyhood.

farther, a majestic elm s
ly brauches over the stree'y they passes

it either sidethe landmark of his sghool| dresséd n g
house | swept fat below her leel, and waving

day pnnlimea." Then a white
glimmered
‘hat  overshadowed,—and a

more. Edward was the arms of b

mother, with his sister clinging round
An only soun and brother, re=| her fantastical appearance,

nie "FCk-
turned alter twelve |
lrt'lng!l whose best aflections

nered in him,
forth very warin and joyous €

months' adsence, |

mohion

Jumping out with

her image with every memory ol (he
now ia her presence, he acknowledged

ven the visions his fancy had drawn —
The people «f the village seeing Fanny
sgain the constant companion of Ed-
ward and Clara Stanley, as in former
times, prophesied a epeedy union, tho’ |

[] L]

of the match, as they were both tq poor

deemed an intrusion, but expressing an |
earnest wish to hecome acquainted with |
neighbours in whese soctety she anti i~
pated so much pleasure, so naturail

and
cheeke# began to cool, and her conlused

bred to share in her daughter’s embar-

rassment.
simplicity of their dress, and she did not
Perhaps | look upon the proofs of Clarg’s indus-
he felt :{ﬂisappn'iﬁnllnem In meeling her| lry and Edwards literature, scatlered a-

| bout the toom, as at all disgraceful.—
M sreover, she was very proud of her

tain the rqmance of his leelings consid- | son, and 1thought she had never seen him |

moment, when engaged in amimated
conversation

charming lady.

the
fairy lattice-work arcund the windows,

the pictures that hiig upon the walls,

ted in Clara’s eyes, wih charms a0l
known before.
part she urged Mrs.. Stauley warmly 10

‘hal she was fairer and lovelier than e=| visit her, and 10 suffer he
| of Cl | ‘ s«'hle
0 ara, 1 was 1mpos k
lieve she was solicing
was 80 lonely,

had accompanied
and she had noying but her books aund

they d relt on the exce-sive imprudence | hairp lor cOHmeaNons.

that Clara’s burning

sihicerely,

She was not ashamed of the

‘

| —

ppear to such an advantage as at ths

with. this graceful and
Mis Clifion admuned
garden, the vines that made such |

i1l everything around her became exnl-l

W hen she arose 10 de

> 10 see much
to be-
e favour. She
«he said-=the friends who
ver were treturned,

p.‘l!

Her harp! Clara

was crazy «v hear a harp. The very

dearth of thought and variety . in her
conversations of which hLe had never

heen sensible belore.
accusation shol Ihmugh his heart, as he

erie.

mask petticoal, grandmother left Me as
a memento of old times?”

prised al the suddenne<s 0
ton, “why do you

braulﬁul window cartains

really

peutifiing to the complexion.

it was,
fine curtains.
and the vines,

to think of marrying, and many declar-
ed Fanny to be nothing betfer than a
piece ol painted waxwork, fit ounly to be

'lnuktm at and admired.
a

They were retutning one evening,

' bout gynset, from a walk in the wood-

land.
garlands, which
woven, and with

Fanny was litterally covered with
Fdward svd Clara had

she tormed

her hat sSwinging inwas gone.
and her fair locks unbound,
‘he most picturesque leainre

of & landscape, then rich in all 1he glo-

idea . ca«mied her at once 00 the flary
| land of romance, of Ossians heronies
I :md, L\]“llh‘s angrl-*. -

T “]s she not the most charming wo-

ther thing, whichy; perhaps, was the

grandmothers beads, and the
eyes brightened as he saw the pure rich

perfection of a lady’s dress. She did not

spire to so magnificent a one as wrea-

at she thought she would be perfectly
appy with one of lor inferior valve sur-
She had a long
tring of large gold beads, a parting gift

from her sainted grandmother, an orpna-
ment too obsolete for wear,
ehe had often sighed to convert into
modern jewelry.
cured, at the very moment, of all others,
she moslt

llHHIll(‘.d i,
10 give a party, 'i'he ll?j' belore the e-

and which
An apportunity oc-
Mre, Cliftion was

ent, Clara was examining her simple

wardrobe trying to decide on thesmpor-

aut articles of dress, and mourning o-
er her slendor stock of inery, when a

pedler stopped at the door, with a trunk
filed with jewelry and trinkets,

He
pread thew before her eyes, and when
he hesitated and regretied—he offered
o 1uke any old arnaments in exchange,

holding up, at the same time, a glitter-

ng chain, the very article lor which her
The tem-
ation was irresistable, and, untortu-
1ately, she wis alone. She flew to her
ittle trunk of *treasures, drew out her
p IHB'I’G

old fashioned gold, knowing their su-

reat secret of her a traction, she seem-| perior value to his own gilded trifles.

* Will you exchange that cham (or

erest for those around her’ I!l:mt?_“ sai¢ she, in a faltering voice;

It is very certain Mrs. Stanley’s fam
y thcught more >f their. new neighbour
Even

yes of FannylMorton. His conscience

599 reproached him for the oblivion ; and
when he saw the unenvying interes!
‘1 with which she listened 1o Clara’ pra
ses of the dashyg widow, as she was
was called by the villagers, he admi ed

he sweejness and simplicity of a char-

He
He had

He

il countenance. found, too, a

A pang of sell-

nade these discoveries, and feeling as|

iried 1o restrain his restless and wan [lady was suppose
' dering thoughts.

* Clara sat one morning in a deep rev-
“Mother,? said she, at length
‘do yon remember that full crimson da-

-

“Yes,” answered Mrs, Saulern SUT
{ 1€ ques-

a...ln.:'”

it wonld make some
(llf onr i””...“
I8

“| was thinkiprg

trlﬁd sHn ohines 1n §soO warm

lour, _
ancamntortable to sit there, and

(he reflecaon o
p

red curtains 13 very |

for (0igpite of her vain desire, the very
act seemed a sacrilege 10 her consci-

("II'CF.-

“That WOuld not be an even bargain,”

he replie'sand 1t was true, for the chain

wae nothing but brass, thinly washed
with gold.  Clara hung down her head.
In proportian 10 the difficalty of obtain-
ing 'he bauble, her lllllgil1% increased.

“That is a very pretty litle trunk,”
cried the pedler, “it _woul’tl be very
convenient 10 hold my, jewels. If you
will throw that in; we will strike a bar-
gain,” Apbioh brgd 2.,

Now the tiunk was not Clara’s, [t
belonged 1o her brother. It was the
last keepsake bequested to him by this
same grandmother, whose legacies - of
love Clara was converling (o purposes
of vanity and pride.  There wis a letter
in it, directed to him, with a_ clause on

that he was not, to open

the envolope,
unless he should

it 'l he was of age,

senses 1o be ‘sufficiently collected to ap-|! | : ‘ . . . . 3 :
feciate 80 signal an} hanoit Mrl-a il he were guilty of injustice, his at'en- find himsell in F(lllrl.ﬂ etwflﬂe“"l;{: “;::
‘ WoW - : “Yiions became still less frequent, and he | especially need « [ e-dNSEL e o

Slﬂlllt..} was lnu'll'llly refined and well : P ' 0 pOHﬂﬁl!,Glln!ldﬂl’u-

ble property, =+d Was also believed that
Fdward »ould be her heir. On her
death nowever these expectation prov-
od «ain, and her grandson did not hon-
our her memory the less because he
was hut_enrehed by ter losd. He 10 ok
the letier as a sacred bequest, wonder-
ing wuch at the singular injuncticwm,
and 1old ' Clara 10 keep the trunk for
him, a% it was no use (o hin, and sihe
woutd plcm-rvc_il with more care,--
Clara knew it was only intrusted to her
keeping; und she turned pale at the
thought of b2traving a brother’s trusi;
but she repeate | 10 hersell 1t was ol no

~Ah! Clara.” eried her brother, ‘‘you | possible use to him, that he would pro.

nevet discovered how uucnn!l'nrtnhlﬂ bably never inqure for i,
\ not hutt her dear grandmo he's feelinge,

ull youn saw Mrs. Clifton’s

You torget the blinds,
and the rose-bushes —
Piay have more reverence for dear gran-
mothet’s ancient relics.’

Clara blushed, and was considerably
'Escunct-ﬂml; that nevertheless sontine
sed her dreams of improvement.  Her
latent love for show and splendour be-
gan to glinmer forth and lluminate
many an airy castle she amuzred hersell
in building. To imitate Mrs. Chfton
was gow the end and aun of her  exis.
tence. She praciiced her step, her air

man you ever £aw in yonr hle ¢ ex-
claimed Clara 'he moment she had lelt]
them. *'1 quite forgot my calico frock

and these linen shreds, long beloge she

Did you ever see apy oue 8o
| wonder

polite and condescending ?
how she came to select us-from all the

village, to eall upon,” and she swiled

Resuming his seat, his thoughts wins
heir way towarids the home he was
iwo O
three hours, he began 1o distinguish the
A Intle
treteched 1ts lord={ Clara as a lady, 'n company with 1“"1

through the green foliage | _
moment | the folds of a veil which floated lightly

were gar
might reasonably call| Edward’s leet.

ries of summer. Theyturned aside lrom

the path, for the tramplng of horses’ |

feet were belind them.
“Look, broher, look!"”

exclaimed

| | gentleman; rode gaily by. She was
reen. Herlong riding-dress

feathers of the same color mingled with

sl on the breeze. She wurned and looked

eatnestly at Fauny, who,

blushing at!

at the importance it wonld give them

in the eyes of their neighbors.
¢l am not much sikprised,” said Mrs

Stanley, “as her father and yours were

has taken pains to ascertan his (riends.
She had jus! married when Mr, Lee
came imto the country, and as she went
immediately abroad, she never visi ed
the place duriug her fathers life.
maried very young, and [ think |
heard she was not happy in her umon

drew behind

o) Clara. when the veil of the strange

denly loosened, and, Auttenng,
Never was a

fell at

N ilFIlilIg for gn”ulllly.

-

r sud=| ble at her

{arrer o-

The lady check-

She crnain‘y does not secm imconsola
hasband's death.”

“ls she not delightinl, kEdw ard?’'’ con
vnued Clara, w a petfect fever of ad
mratioy. v you ever see such By

du mumate terme, and 1118 pluha\ﬂn "-llL‘l

She
hare

her smile. before the looking-glass, 1o

her own ¢hamber, till from a very ﬂl!llp'l'l

Iu"d unuWﬂg“-d H”L !I"II' became con
e :--n-l.ll'llllﬂ'rr A ER ] ,-;h:nt! 'l";ﬂl"p!'llu) Hl‘hund hfr “euk hrfu;m

||'|r|11-', and ilahﬂ made ner nppearance, lo conce. l
wild [ net ili=gotten splendour—but the cou-
ltl*nll*!--—-hlll l“"'.!' 1%- \ SCIOUSHUSS l)‘. !Iitl’lllﬂ, HUIIIEI‘“HE o ¢enn-

spicuously the reverse >
ery window with Asohan

trried (o :timg 14 uniHspn w hen the
lwinds swept the

Land mocked ar her elioris,
quite distressed at an eflect
to hie wishes, but he concealed 3 eha
grim under @ goad<hamored
.A"I.llr.h gomew hat checked her progres

i the graces. Owvee, when they wer

to accompany Mrs, Chiton
ston on Lhors baeck, and the lady. arraye
i her suit of lorest green, was alier, |
their moten,*he Louew n

watting

the same l‘.'rlﬁ'lf. U el the il at
aas o0 obViIous and v delecnive
to harder on he nndienions, with a gree

ved wreathed nround the crown v I

S

and it ceuld
who was sleeping beneath the clods of

the valley. It wasa thing, too, uf so
itle consequence—and the chain was

so beautitul.

its’ contents, it hastily into the

gﬂ\'ﬂ'

‘had remained on her

She emptied the trunk of

pedler’'s hands, with the beads which
grandmother’'s

neck U1l she died, and gatheting up the
chain, felt,—instead ol the jJoy; ol tne

J

(o late—the pedler was gone.

dained the harmony of the human vorcog
Wdward lel

umph—sell upbraidmg and sbame. She,

would have recalled the act; bhat it was
So poos
was the grafications of vanuny—but the:
bitter consequence of a deviation from
rectitnde she was yeL to eaperience.

W hen arrayed [cic the party, she put

the nﬂ't*t‘:llnllﬂle t“_m!! lhlll.
disturbed

ceal Irom

idicule

shether he was most amused ur griev: |
l‘ll, {0 sed¢ Ciﬂl!‘l ‘Iﬂ;'l'i'l_..l 11 uress ol

Fwere bent upon Iu-r.. 2 e @A

s con rary and auxious exgression to her couule-
t escape the observa-
non ol her hlnlhi-t; and when she saw
s| Fanny in the unadorned simplieity of
¢l her vwn loviipess, she secretlly loathed
all *”‘“'-"7‘: the ﬂc“"'.‘l:h!lllll foor whiieh she had ucri-

«lpance that diud u

d1R%ed her pringiples ot righ .
¥y {(,‘;;;,;-.';;rfc,.l nexl week.)

18

18 i}ljuill‘l'l‘l

Ol In whatever sha e evil comes we are
sxclmm. wirh Hamlery ake any

n ﬂpl o
er sh pe bl thal A4

Boysare ke vi egary the more “mothe
Ler? there is 1 them, the sharper they
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