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THE FIRST AND LAS'I‘ GRIEF, study her happiness, that she seemed to feel it
- « ,.};; a8 not made, quite unnecessary to care anything about her-
fough years or moons, the inner waight to | self; and, indeed, there was litle motive for
. % selfishness in the heart of one, whose temper
ich °°}de’ hems endure, "till they are laid could, like the bee, extract sweetnass from the
?’ agein earth.” most envenomed flowersof life. Herinsoyci-
ance and gayety probably tended to prolong
for her the sweet scason of childhood and girls
islress. Certain it is that at a peniod when
most women have fully learned the sweet in-
suacis of their own natare, Ainy still posses-
sed an unawakened heart, and a store of un-
developed affections, whose very exigtence was
unknown to her. Her soui was lLike a lake
necs find their dwelling within a lovelier lying on some high mountain-top ; the blus
. With a face as bright asa spring morn- | heaven miglt colour its pure wave,—the fer-
lnrgc liquid blue eyes, a profusion of | vid sun might glitter on its surface, -and the
}!anﬂe fresses, and the figure of a sylph, 2t was | cold moon silver its placid waters,—the stars
ossible for the imagination to conceive a | might mirror themselves within ity and the wild
ore beautifal personificat:an of innocent hap- | flowers stoop to kiss thex own swect imags
pfiess.  Her quick and ag‘lc movements, her , on its margin, but its hidden Jepths hed never
ecful voice, ndy, the very toss of her pretty | been stirred by human band, nor had the sha-
#4d, as she flung back the exoberant curls, | dow of a passion ever darkeued its pellucid
trced the joyousness of her nature. One flaw. Though surrounded by admurers, she
d not look at her without being uncon- | showed 20 decided preference for any, but
Czondy reminded gf all the glad and free | seemed to fie d something to like 1n each; a3 if
gs in natre.  The flight of the forest bird, | the voice of kindness and tenderness was bug
i&bound of the timid fawn, the leap of the | the variation of a well-known melody, which
inuntain Siteam, all might have furnished | she had hstened to so Iong that it had ceased
filles for the gracefal and merry girl.  ¥et | to cxcite her special autention. The few that
aps the loveliest trait in her charact.r was | envied her, accused .ber of latent coquetryy
¢ maidenly gentlencss and tenderiess which' | while the many who loved her, knew that she
1xmed to pervade her whole nature, scftening | possessed that innate gft of pleas.ng, which
Bm;&tcst cfiluence of joy, even as the light | was as natvsal to her as is the power of song
'over the face of & sunimer sky, tempers | to the bird.
¢ splendors of the noonday sun. Among the friends of Amy Ellershie’s eatly.
“Though only a simple village maiden, .\iny | youth, were two brothers, the sonsof a widow,
ad grown upin 1 atmosphere of affection.— | who resided in the ssme village. Charles and
The younges! and fairest of alarge family, slic | Wilfred Thornton were as wonderfuliy aike
dbenn the pet and plaything of all, but the }in persoaal appentance as they wepe dissimijat
ery indulgence which might have rendeted a in character, and whiie, at §rst s.ghe, it was
58 noble nature selfish, prodaced guitca con- | scarcely possible for even an satanate fnisnd.to
ary cffect on Amy. There were s¢ many 10 know which of the two he was addresaing, 1t

. Tupne are somc persons who secm scnt
gpon earth orly to beautify and bless every-
lh;ng that comes witain the sphere of their
uence ,--beings whise hopefulness of spirit
ﬁ)oyoumess of ‘eraper make an atmosphere
light around them,—whose presence is a
1tof moral sunbeam. Such a creature was
kmy Ellerslie, and never did cheerfulness and




