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:Annie on his arm, again drew towards us. Some | become turned by too much eulogium,” said the
nvidious voiec whispered as they approached : | gratified Mr. Bertram to me.

f‘ here comes beauty and the best,” but they heard
" not.  Annie looked very happy, when her partner
Placing her hand in that of her father’s, said in a
tone of much feeling—*° I restore your treasure, Sir,
and I envy the feelings of the parent who calls her
hig child—may God bless you,” he added, pressing
Annie’s hand, which he had still retained. He then
Walked away and withdrew to a remote corner of
the ¢ oom.

And now another dance had formed. Mrs. Flud-
Yer, with the handsome officer, came forward—
Lord Randolph requested to be introduced to Miss
Bertram. Annie looked at him for the first time—
nd the colour tinged her cheek. He smiled, as he
drew her arm within his, and continued standing
"ear us for some minutes. The first words he ad-
dressed to her, were :

“I was pleased to see you had the good taste not

refuse dancing with Captain Selby, because he
Was not exactly the style of partner a young lady
ancies.”

T ventured to steal a look at the fashionable young
ady, as he uttered these words—she was looking
Own, but a slight confusion was perceptible.

“I came home in the frigate he commanded,
:’me months ago,” continued Lord Randolph,
when I had an opportunity of beholding in him
30me of the most noble traits the human breast can
Oast. He saved the lives of the whole ship’s crew,
¥ his gallant, firm intrepid conduct, and that scar
Which go disfigures him, he received when a young
™an, in the defence of his commanding officer. He
! particularly sensitive as to his appearance, which
18 the only weakness I have perceived in him, and
© fancies it quite impossible that any lady could
cel pleasure in his society. 1 marked both the
Painful and pleased impression he received this
ev_e“ing, and I was determined to become acquainted
With you, that I might learn from yourself who had

“Bht You to act with such gracéful kindoess.”’

My dearest father has always taught me to
;:'pect the feelings of others,” replied Annie, blush-
. %5 ““why should the unfortunate appearance of
¥ one call forth neglect or rudeness—particularly

‘;‘:“?,l one such as you represent Captain Selby
2 “ ‘é.\ye, you know him for a hero now, but you did

Ot till | 1014 you. May I request the honour of
’02" hand, for this dance 17
i _A‘ my reward 7> asked Annie, looking up archly

1] . f&ce.

P\iedN&y’ fairdady, I am not so vain as that,” re-
«.2¢ Lord Randelph laughing, as he led her away ;
bf‘t ¥ want to hear a few more of your sentiments,
h strike me as novel, and,unlike what I usually

« from very young ladies.”

€ must take care that young head does not

“ There is little fear,” 1 replied ; ¢ Annie feels
what is due to the parental care of a good father,
and knows too well'the high source from whence all
goodness emanates. I ventured once to say to her,
¢ what makes you, dearest Annie, so unlike the young
people T usually see—so utterly devoid of selfish
feelings—s3o0 alive to the wishes of others ¥ > ¢ My
dear, dear Mrs. Selwyn, do not praise me,” was her
reply 3 “1 differ in nothing from others—1 possess
the immense advantage of an intestimable parent,
who has led me to the fountsin of living waters,
where, when I am weak or weary, I can gain
strength. Can there be MERIT in this! Oh no, no.
To whom much is given, much will be required.”*

I folded the dear girl to my heart, but I did not
dare say another word.

¢ Beloved child,” said Mr. Bertram elasping his
hands together, and bending over them, she has.
chosen that good part, which shall not be taken from
her. And now,” he continued, after a pause, “I
will go and seek the acquaintance of Captain Selby 3
from what I have just heard, I have a desire to know
more.”

Presently I beheld the two gentlemen in earnést
conversation, while I continued to observe, some-
times with pain, ‘and again with amusement, all
that was passing around me. | particulrrly notieed
a very old lady, with palsied head, dressed in the
garb of youth ; she was much wrinkled, and pendant
from the aged brow was a gold clasp, se€ with rubies.
She was highly rouged, which: did not conceal the
deep furrows of time. Her head dress was a gay
hat and plumes.  What can the thoughs of that
o0ld lady be when she is so attiring herself,’” said I
mentally, and whom does she think to please 1”*
I turned from her, as she limped across the room,
with feelings of pity. What a eontrast to her was
another old lady, who sat smiling and enjoying the-
happiness of the young people around her. Her
venerable grey hair smoothly combed under the neat
cap; the snow white handkerchief, and the simple
grey silk dress—jyes, age in her was graceful. 1
beheld Annie, with her handsome partner, approach
her when the dance had concluded ; and I remarked
the look of affection and the cordial smile with which
my dear girl was greeted. 1 enquired her name—
it was Mrs. Blessington—and I hoped I might again
meet her.

«] hope, indeed, you may,” said Annie 6 me
when 1 afterwards repeated this wish to her ; € she
occasionally favours us with an evening visit; and
you will find her one of the dearest old ladies in the
world.”

And now the gay ball was over, and Annie was
sitting calmly with me in the favourite room with
her work, on the following morning. The flowers
sent their sweet perfume through the open easement,



