THE LITERARY ECHO.

bring me a decent fork, for Lord knows I can’t
eat with this 'ere nhovel, and if I take my fingers,
Tempest "1l raive a row de dow."”

The servant looked at his mistress, who raid,
« Samuel, bring Mr. Middieton a steel fork.”

When the dereort was brought in, Mr Middle-
ton again oxclaimed, as ho took his plate of pud-
ding, “Now what can this be ?"

“ It in tapioca pudding,” said Mra. Crane.

“Tap-an-onk-ky,” returned Mr. Middleton.
“Well, if you don’t have the quecrest things to
eat' You ought to come to my house. Wedon't
have any of your chicken fixing nor little three-
cornered handkerchers laid out at each plate.”

At last, to Julia's great relief, dinner was over.
and rhe got her father started for home. Sudden-
ly Mr. Middleton exclaimed, * That ar Ductor is a
mighty fine chap. Why don’t you sct your cap
for him, Sunshine ?”

“It would be of no use, father,” answered
Fanny.

“ Wall, if I'm not mistaken, he's laid his snare
for a bird, and 1 don’t care how soon you fall intd
it. darling.” said M. Middleton.

« How ridiculons!" exclaimed Julia.

*“Ho now, jealous, are you, Tempest?”’ naid her
father. “What in thander do you think he'll
want of you, who are engaged to Mr. Wilmot ?”

This was & truth which had troubled Julia, and
she greatly regretted her engagement, for she well
knew Dr. Lacey never woutld think of her, as
long as ho thought she belonged to another.
She had watched with jealous eye the growing in-
timacy between him and Fanny, and resolved to
leave no means untried to prevent a union be-
tween them, and to securc the doctor for herself.
To do this she knew she must break her engage-
ment with Mr. Wilmot, and also give Dr. Lacey a
bad opinion of her sister. She felt sure of success,
for when did she undertake any thing and fail.
Sinfu! girl! She was freed from hor engagement
in a way sho little dreamed of.

Four wecks from the time of her first visit
home, word came to her one morning, just as she
waa starting for school, that Mr. Wilmot was sick
and would not be able to teach that day. He had
been unwelt for reveral days, and next morning it
was announced that he had the tj’phoid fever.
Fanny’'s first imﬁulse was to go and see him. but
Julia prevented her by saying that he would send
for her when he wanted her.

That evening Mr. Lacey told Julia that Mr.
Wilmot had expressed a wish to see her. She
went rather unwillingly. and something in her
manner must have betrayed it, for he reemed
troubled. and regarded her with an anxious look.
She however manifested no affection, and but
very little interost for him, and inwardly resolved
that when she came again, her sister ghould ac-
company hor. That night he grew worse, and
there was of courss no school, Julia hired somo
one to take berself and eister home. Earnestly
did Fanny entreat her to remain and watch over
Mr. Wilmot

“] shall do po such thing,” said Julia. ‘It
would not bo proper. rad 1 should be talked
about.”

“Well then,” said Fauny, [ shall stay till
mother ronda for me. I do not care if ] am talked
about.”
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Thir pleased Julin, who said, “ Well, you can
stay i you like. 1 dare say you care more for
iim than 1 do, and you can tell him wo, if you
ease.”

“Oh, Julia,” said Fanny, “what has changed
you so towards Mr. Wilmot. '

“Nothing in particular,” replicd Julia.
never liked him very much.”

So Julia started for home. while Fanny took
her station by the bedside of ber beloved teacher.

When Julia reachod home, she found that her
father had left the day before for Missouri. e
owned land there, and as he had gone to make
some improvements on it he woulf probably be
absent two months.  Julia carelessly told ~ her
mother off Mr Wilmot's illness, and that Fanny
had ~taid to vatch him When Mre. Middleton
heard this, her maternal fears were roused lest
her daughter should take the fever, and in a few
day= che went herself to Frankfurt to bring Fanny
home. She found Mr. Wilmot very ill, but not as
yet dangerously so. and after staving s day, she
announced her intention of taking Fanny home.

“Why not leave her?” said Dr. Lacey. ¢ She
seems peculiarly adapted to a sick room, and will
do him more good than a dozen physicians.”

“Yer, let her stay.” «aid Mr. Wilmat; and
drawing Mr-. Middleton closely to him, he whis-
pered, + Tell Julia to come to me, will you?”

Mrs. Middleton promised that she would, but
persisted in taking Fanny. When Mr. Wilmot's
message was given to Julia, she said, “ No indeed,
I'll not go. 1 could do him no good.”

Ike was went to Frankfort every day to inquire
after Mr. Wilmot. and sce if any thing was want-
ed, and each night Fanny waited anxiously for his
retarn. As soon a8 she raw him enter the wood,
she would run to him, and inquire for Mr. Wilmot.
Julia, nowever. manifested no anxiety whatever
She would not have acknowledged that she hoped
he would dic. and vet each time that she heard he
was better, her spirits sank. for fear he would
yet live. At last lkc brought to Fanny the joyful
intelligence that the crisis was pasved, and Mr.
Wilmot was out of danger.

That night in the solitude of her chamber, Julia
commmuned with herself a~ follows: “ And sc he'll
live after all.  Well, I may as well let him know
at once that I will not marry him.” So saying.
she opened her portiolio, and wrote the following
note:

“ MRr. WiLMoT,

“Rrr :—When I became engaged to you I was
very young, and am still so: consequently, yon
~ill hagdiv be sarprised, when you learn that I
have changed my mind, and wish to have our en-
gagemont dissolved.

“ Yours truly. as a friond,
Jrrra MippLeroNn.”
To be Continued.
—_—————

There is morc pleasure in secing others bhappy
than in secking to be happy oursclves. Thero is
more pleasure in acquiring knowledge to be useful,
than in merely secking knowledge for our owm
ham)inesa. If young and old persons would spend
ha'“the money in making others happy. which
they spend in dress and uselese laxury, how much
more real pleasure it wonld give thom.
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