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s just written to me from Washington that
E: has procured my admission to West Point,
41 am to set off at once, so as to be there
B ihe beginning of next week.”
K« But is it your own wish, Charles? I
grought you had marked out a different course
pr yourscli”
B It is my wigh to keep to my promise, what-
fver it may cost me.”
B " Agnes, dear, don’t put on that doleful face.
kshotl not be honoured witha chance of being
Bot for years yet;” but seeing her bright eyes
fmmed with tears she was struggling to sup-
Bress, he added in a more gentle tone, *we
Rill not talk about it now, but make the most
B/ the little time we haveleft. Letusgo down
b the river-side;; and bring your portfolio; I
rant to show you how to fnish that sketch
e bezan.”
R She walked slowly and sadly away, and
Boon appeared with portfolio and pencils, and
Bharles begged for Bir. Beaufort's camp stool,
k case the grass should be demp.
§ “Heis a noble-looking fellow,” said I, as
hey walked off together.
¥ “Heis mors than noble-looking,” Mr. B.
kplied : * he has a noble nature. Did you
pe how his eyes flashed when { asked bhim if
e wished to be a soldier? He does not, 1
fnow, for his tastes are refined snd inteflectu-
¥, and ili suited to the rough and hardening
Juties of a mulitary life. But it may do him
ood. The very struggle necessary to sub-
Bue the will and natural inclinations to a high
fense of duty, gives more real strength to the
haracter than an easy development of it under
nore kindly influences. Agnes loves him like
jbrother; she has taken him to her heart in
lace of those brothers who were so socn
hken from her.”
“Will not this affect your plans concerning
er? she will be more lonely than ever now.”
“Yes, and solitude is not good for young
people. I believe I must send her to school,
ithere the contact and association of other
Emds more nearly on a level with her own,
ay bring out many fine qualities which mere
brecept and example fail to excite. 1 would
bave her not merely accomplished and well-
Informed, but possessing strength of charac-
er, and a self-sacrificing spirit. 1f she re-
nains here with me, a3 my pleasure coasists
n promoting her awn, she will grow selfish—
Yet the thought of separating is terrible to us
poth.”
1 suggested that he should go with her to
he city, and remain there until she was old

enough to leave school, when, if he still pre-
ferred a retired life, he myght return to it with
a companion who would long enliven and
cheer his solitude—a plan which hefinally de-
cided to adopt.

Charles staid but a litide while, and after
Agnes had in some degree recovered from her
sorrow at parting from him, her father inform-
ed her of his determination. She was greatly
distressed at the thought of leaving home to go
among strangers, but she did not atttempt to
resist his wishes. Inthecourseof afew weeka
the white house was again deserted, and Agnes
had changed her solitary home for the com-
paaionship of twenty girls who were under the
care of a widow lady, well qualified by nature
and education for her important task.

* * * * * *

Pive years passed away before [-again saw
Agnes Beaufort. Her eighteenth summer had
opened brightly upon her when she welcomed
me to that same lovely home. These five
years had formed the transition period of
which ner father had spoken so anxiously, and
the perfect unfolding of the lower now showed
how judiciously the tender buds of thoughtand
feeling bad been nurtured. The child had
changed into the vefined and elegant woman 3
her manners at once graceful and dignified,
had lost that freedom and careless gatety
which are fascinating in a litte girl, but yield
to the modest reserve of more thoughtful wo-
man, and her voice * ever gentle, softand low,’
gave utterspce to the thoughts of a ind
which, by assiduous cultivation, had become

* A mansion for all lovely forms,
A dwelling place for all sweet sounds and har-

monies.”

But, above all, what most delighted me, was
the devoted affection to her father which ani-
mated every action of her daily life; accom-
pushments which would have called forth the
applause of crowds, were displayed only to
him ; and her eye glisiened as brightly when
a smile from him tharked her for some sweet
melody, as if his happiness were her best in-
spiration. In vain had Mr. Beanfort urged her
to accompany some friends on a fong journey
among our lovely northernscenery. He need-
ed quiet aad repose, for his health now was
very delicate, and nothing could tempt her
from his s;ide. This was, however, butaslight
matter ; while I was with them her filial feel-
ing was sorely tried.

1 had taken a long ride with her, and, as
each familiar scene recalled some pleasant as-
sociation of her happy childhood, Isaid to her,



