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* firet storm of adversity, or the breath of insidious '
circumstances are blown against them, they tot.
ter, and even’tually fall crashing to the earth,
and lie scattered in shapeless ruins around their
basis.

But, perhaps, it is cruel, to predlct or even to
suggest, such ruinous consequences to the moon-
lit dreams of that happy pair. Time alone can
unfold the mysterious realities of life. I will,
therefore, pursue the Wmdmgs of their course,
. and note down the various incidents and events
| as they are struck out, like the sparks from the
‘heated iron under the blacksmith’s hammer.

CHAPTER IV.

* We new come to that eventful evening refer-
red to in chapter first, of which a part of the pro-
ceedings is described. We shall now continue
our narration, and make known the consequences
of that unfortunate meeting.
. No sooner had Clara departed from the house
-~ of Mr. Charlston than Frederick; from some im-
. pulsive motive, glided out of the room; and
having hastily disguised himsel in his fathers




