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bright color forseok hor chesk, which became per-
feetly while. Fanny noticed the change, aud it
confirmaed hor fears. She did not kuow that the
circumsiances io which she alluded hod long sinee
faded from Julia’s memeory, and that her present
agitation arese from the fear that she might have
reon dotected in her work of deception, and that,
aftor all, she might be foiled and entangled in her
own meshes. A glance of intense angor flashed
from her large biack oye, as she muttercd between
her closed teeth: < Ilus the wretch dared to be-
tray mel”

YFanny supposed sho referred to Luce; and her
first fooling was to save the helpless scrvant girl
from Julia’'s digplessure; so sho said, **Dao not
condomn Luce; she did not tell me. I received
my informatiorn from our teacher, Mr. Miller.”

“TLueo! Mr. Miller! What do you mean {”
ashked Julin, her eyes lessening to their ususl size,
and the color again coming to her cheeks and lips.
This sudden c%mnge in her sister’s appearance
puzzled Fanny ; but she proceeded to relate what
sho had just heard from Mr. Miller. Juliz was so
much relieved to find her fears unfounded, and her
darling sceret safe, that she burst into a loud
laugh, which wag continued for some time. Dar-
ing this fit of laughtor, she was determinin
whother it were best to confess the whole, an
seem sorry for i, or to strenuously deny it. Fin-
ally, she ‘decided on the former, but resoived not
to give the right reason for her conduct; so she
said, with an air of great penitenco: “ Yes, Fanny,
I am guilty, and T am glad you know it, teo. 1
have been on the point of acknowledging it to you
manﬁ times, but shame kept me silent.”

“ How counid you do it, and what did you de it
for 7" asked Fanny.

Julia replied, “Truth compels me to say that
I feaved your influence over ME Wilmot. I knew
how mach he admired aminbility in females, and
I wished 1o make him think you were no more
amiable than other people.”

© Ancg'et you say you never cared for his love,”
continued Fanny.

Miss Julia was getting cornered; but her evil
sgenius did not forssko ber, and she answered,
“True, I did not care much for him; but I felt
finttered with his attention, and I ardenlly desired
to have any person prefer me to you. I know it
was wicked tn me to do what Ldid; but you wil
forgive me will you not 7 and I will promiso never
agan {o act deceitfully towards you.”

Always sincere in what she said herself, Fanny
could not think her sister otherwise; so her hand
was oxtunded in token of forgiveness. Julia took
it, and, raising it to her Ii s,%;ept it there for an
instant, in order {0 conceal the treacherous smile
of axultation which played round her mouth. «f
shall yot trinmph,” thought she, and, in tho exu-
berance of her joy, sbe kissed again the soft hand
which she held in her grasp. Could Fanpy have
looked into the heart of her seister, and beheld
all its dark designs, she would have fled from her
presence as from 2 poisonous serpent.  Bug,
though she was dccoivcé), there was one, the All-
sceing One, whoso oyo wgs ever upon tho sinful
girl; and though, for a while she scomed to pros-
per, the same mighty Power so ordered it, that
after = time, sho who had sown tho tempest
reaped the whirlwind ; and the clouds which hung
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50 heavy and dark around the pathway of her in-
nocent vietim, afterwnids bupst with tervific vio-
lence, upon her own head.

We will now return to Mrs, Miller, whom wo
left relating to hor husband the supposed neglect
of Dr. Lacey. She finisheC her narrativo by say-
ing, “I cunnot help thinking that, by some
means, Julia is at the foundation of all this mis-
chief. You and Dr. Lacoy wore good fiicnds;
supposo your write to him, and then we shall at
least tmow the truth of the matter.”

4 Yes, I will,” sasd Mr. Miller; « T will writo
to-moyrow.”

“But why not write to-night " asked Kate,
who was in a hurry.

« Beeause,” answered Mr. Miller, T shall bo
cn;%agcd to-night, and to-morrow will just do as
well.”

Kate could not help feeling that, possibly, ¢ to-
morrow ”' might do as well; but &he gaid no moro
ou the subject, and waited patiently for the
morrow, when, true to his promise, her husband
commenced the important lotter. Wo bave snid
that Mr. AMiller had never liked Julin. In his
lettey, however, he gpoko as favorably of her as
ho could; but he told how bascly she had once
decetved himself and Mr. Wilmot, with regard to
Fanny, and also hinted his own and his wife's
suspicion, that, in some way or other, Julia was
connected with Dr. Lacey's long silence, as well
as with the beartless lottor which Fanny had re-
ceived from New Orleans.

¢« Yes, this will do," said Katoe, as sho read what
her husband had written. < But,” she added, <1
canpot hul}) feeling sorry that it was not sent
yesterday.’ ’

“Q, Kate,” =aid Mr. Miller, gayly, ¢ your

anxiety for Fanny has made you nervous, and
now you aro almost superstitious. One day can
meke no possible difference in the result of this
lettor.”
" Afterwards, when it was too late, ho learned
how much difference the delay of one day caused.
By itg means, that letter which would have get alt
aright; was sent tn tho same package with Julis’s
amiable production, and as wo have scen, was not
recoived by its ownér, but safely stowed away in
a cigar box, under ground.

Soon after Mr. Miller deposited his lsttor in the
post-office, & young girl, closely veiled, centared
the same building, and looked anxiously around
her until hor eye fell upon her accomplice, Mr.
Dunn. That worthy young man instantly came
forward, grinning and bowing, and almost upset-
ting another clerk, who was also hastening to
wait apon the beautiful Misg Middleton.

4 Good morning, Miss Julia!” said Mr. Dunn;
« glod to see you. Fino morning.”

%’ulia did not deign to rcpky, for Mr. Dunun's
familinrity was esceedingly disgusting to her.
She, howover, handed him her letter, which he
looked at in some surprise, and said, in & low tone,
# From Fanny, or you?"

“From me; and send it,” answered Juliz, at
the same timo managinito ship an eagle into tho
hands of tho honest clerk.

Leaving the office the young lady procecded
hameward, thinking to herself, «“There, that will
settle kim, Thope. I am gettivg on swimmingly.”

When Mr. Miller entered his room, on his re-



