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svith feelings unknown bef'ore that 1
-ernbraced ber beatiful form, and felt
-the pressure of ber cheek agrainst
muine. Ail went swimmingly, or
ratherwadingly, for a minute. But
alas, in the very deepest part of the
ford, I trod 3n a treacherous bit of
wood which rested, I suppose, on a
smooth stone. over I rollcd, bearing
E[elen with me, nor did we use tili
failry soaked from bead te foot.

I need not describe the taunts of
Donald, or the more accusing, silence
of Helen. Both believed I lad fal-
len from rucre weakness, and rny
rival demonstrated bis superior ability
-bearing lier in his arms a longf dis-
tance on our homeward patb. As we
approacbed the bouse Helen feeling
-dry and better humnored, attempted
to, coneiliate me. But I preserved a
moody silence. I was mortified be-
.yond redress.

That night I packed up a few things
and man away. My boyish mind,
sensitive and irritated, exaggerated
the negation which. it had received,
and proznpted me te a course whieh
fortunately led mue te better results
than generaiiy attend such irregulari-
ties. I went to, Edinburgb, where I
found an uncle, a kind-hearted, child-
less man, wbo gladly gave me a place
in bis bouse, and employed me in bis
business. Wealtb flowed upon him.
1 became bis partner-went abroad-
resided four years on the continent,
and finally returned to Scotland ricb,
educated, in short, everything but
married.

One evening, whule at a bal] in
Glasgow, I -was struck by a lady of
unpretending appearance, but whose
remiarkable beauty and bightened im-
pression indicated a mind of more
than ordinary power. I was intro-
duced, but the Scottish naines bad
long been unfamiliar te, ny ear, and
I could not catch bers. Itw as Heleu
ýsometbing, and there was somethinq
'lu the face, too, that seemed familiai
--ýsomething suggestive of pleasurf

and pain.
But we became well acquainteq

that evening.,. I learned without
difficulty her bistory. She was froru
the country, bad been educated, lier
parents bad lost their property, and
she was now governess of a fitiily of
the city.

I was fascinated with lier conver-
sation, and I was continualUy remind-
ed by lier grace and refinenient of
manner that sbe was capable of imoving
with distinguisbed success in a fat
higlier sphere than that whiclh fortune
seemned to have allotted ber. I was
naturally not talkative, nor prone to
confidence ; but there was that in this
youngo, lady wbich inspired both, and
I conversed with ber as 1 had neyer
conversed with any. Iler questions
of the various counîtries with svbich. I
was familiar indicated a remarkable
knowledge of liter iture, and an in-
credible store of information.

We progressed in intimacy, and as
our conversation turned on the cause
wbich induced so muany to, leave their
native land, I laugbingly reinarked,
that I owed niy own travels to fallingr
with a pretty g;irl into a ford.

1 hiad bardly spoken those words
ere the blood mounted to lier face,
and was succeeded by a remarkable
paleness. I attributed it to the heat
of the room-iaugmhed-and at ber me-
quest proceeded to relate my ford
adventure with Helen Graham, paint-
ing iu glowing, colors the amniability
of My love.

Rer mirth during the recital be-
came irrepressible. At the conclusion
she memarked:

IlMr. Roberts, is it possible that
you bave forgotten me ?"

I gazed an instant, reinembered-
and was dumb-founded. Tbe lady
with whoin 1 h-ad thus become ac-
quainted was Helen Graham herselfi.

I hate, and so do you, reader, to,
rneedlessly prolong a. story. We were
soon inarried. Helen and 1 ruadé
our bridai tour to the old place. *A§
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