
ERAS IN W03AN'S LIFE.

h, inthemost fatering manner. I had And imneeting ,le afterwarils aain, " Excellent
re days~ in the city, without having found my dear'»t, I te&ll you once for all,,I expect youI t ml, wich I could visit Augustina nl- ihere every day, and appoint you for the wholi timeI lad intended it. One morning I recciv- of your stay mny Cavaliere scrvente."

v10 fo inl note: I l0W nomie my request to lier to present, me
i dearet31r. Presid.ent,-Must your old to her husband. " Indeed," cried she "I cannothIerL 1

:i firlst fromn the papers that you are tell you wlere lie is; I believe, Iowever, he is ony" t e fear of ni displeasuîre, i conunand t. .iî îeryl atrceojj t ocomer thi eein: 1m sup ithmiii a pat ty mn thie country, with thet royal miaster ofCll 11101 evelîiag anud éiup %vilIî ne, ipany ith some good frienuds. Do not ail. h t. Apropos," added she, I are you mar-
Yours attached, A. vo. WINTLR." ried P

tlnough 'vwho would fail i But yet te The evening passed away. There was no op-li lthich sie asele, did not exactly pl1eatse portunity for aniy confidential conversation with
lad iiiagined her first address very diffe- Augustina. We danced, we feasted ; wit and
Yor thre had come over mle a puliar folly reigned, and pomp and elegance dazzled.

Cth alnd fear when I. on the previous days I liad, the next day, the happiness of seeing
I nmust go and sece lier." The se- the husband of Augustina. The Couisellor of

l for so many years, the various stueceeding i Justice was a nan over fifty, very fine, veryn t t l iiterval of time, the old passion. and polite, nice, but sickly, feeble and meagre in listlie chîanîges between us two; these appearance. "Not so, My brave sir," said Augus-ed me with peculiar, and I may say, tina once in passing nie. " You look very proud
t .ory emotions, which made me dread the near my dog of a hiusband, and think to humble

".Ln0ting with my former love, g my taste a little, but I assure you, on my lonor,Il a violent leirt-beating Ientered the coach, lie is, after all, a very good sort of person."th hted before the old Waldern house, now The tone of the house did not please me, and
t ogeof Winter. Over the door I saiw the nothing but the uirgency of Augustina that I

arms of a noblemian ceut in the stone. . would be at all her parties, as nuchi as my business
teha everything .as new nand elegait, so much would allow me, could have moved me te go

iardly knew myself there; but two thtere. She did not please me; and yet I found
>oted servants mn pale green and gold lier so amiable, lier lively manner, lier grace, ber

standucted me in the righlit direction, up the wit, drew me there again, often when old recol-
1tircase, and into 'a spacious saloon fillcd lections and a comparison of the present with the

OI pany. past would have hîeld me back. I even felt sie
Steidfl y of the louse, the gracious lady, re- might be dangerous to me, in spite of lier levity

hiietit 1, standing at the entrance of the apart- and lier fashionable airs.
t t Was Augustina,-yes, it was she; and "But are you indeed happy, my graciouso så 8 not exactly herself. Certainly net the lady ?" said I to lîer, one evening, when I at last

ty of a girl of nineteen ; but yet slie sat alone with her in lier box at the opera.
ng as a woman of thirty, full, majestic, "What do yeu cal happy " replied she.

4 olîld scarcely stimmer out a word or I took lier hand, pressed it affectionately, and
s urprised, so bewildered. Her eyes, said, " I call that happiness which you once gave

4 ues, told me of lier quickened emo- my heart. Are you happy 1"
elf. h o entirely ler own mistress, ." Do you doubt it, Mr, President 1"

ge ab elosessd, that she saluted me in the most iThen I am happy, if you speak truly."

e anner possible, drew me from my em- "Speak truly ? So, my little President, are
areproved me sportively for having you stil tue saine old enthnsiast. It befits you

tah¡ n old acquaintance for so long & time, very well. But do not forget that an opera box
a4 d Iue by the hand led me ta the coin- is not a confessional. To tell you what you want

1d l presented e s a good friend whom to lcar, we must be by ourselves. Visit me to- èo s"en for ten years. g morrow morning, at breakfast." Â tue
t( 4 ere d myself in the confusion of a I pressed her hand in gatitude After therigittly conversation. The lady cf the opera, we went together to the house of a friend
%iuiiiy o the honorés of the house. Shte was of Augustina, a lady of the court, to join a sup-

na Pleasant and amiable to all. As per party.again for a moment near me, she said. The next morning I was at ber house at ciglt%41 o e pr o'clock. The gracious lady was still aslep.Atut k g ydo we have te pleasure, y M" re d Se weP Qep YO yen a ur city 1» ten I waa admitted. SIte was ini a merning dress,


