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My sjunt 1 ud ohen,
Theugh on my cheek und inmy hair
T Thon hast le®) thy eliily token.

What though 1y koell ia nnging,
And my bloom of youth hath fled,

M3 own denr flowers are flinging
A hale round iy head,

Alvno, 1 do not fiar thee
When oy owa dear girls are by
My bloon ef youth e on their cheek,
My taughter i tierr eye. '

A as they gather romnd nie,
*Ihetr fodest ove 14 mine;
i tume, ol e, 1 thank theey
For those nieh gifts of thine,

Thou bt stolen youth and beakh away,
At beanty from my brow;

| And teuny u geace that ance | had

1 ermmtot boast of Bow,

But 1M not trouble thee about
Phose petty thells of thute,
Ir thou wilt let aloie thos gems
"f%mt are at prosent mine, morn
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BY THE AUTHOR OF “THE OLD WORLD AND
THE NEW.”

CHAPI'ER I1.—(CuscLepED.)

THE ATONEMENT.

ITTLE Evelyn Elwood had a happier
¢ gchildhood than her wmother. All the
Y omissions thut rendered the dead Eve-

Q»_,jtjlyn unfit for life's struggle, were filled
up in her child. Richard Elwood had found
out it was not alone sufficient to shicld his
darling from evil, and keep her tind pure
and innocent even of the knowledge of sin;
e tricd to prepare his grandehild to resist
wrong, to teach her to overcome the tempt-
ations of a selfish world, not to conceal their
existence. The neighborhood acted kindly
by the stricken wann, and no one aveided the
poor orphan or visited her parents’ sins upon
her; and little Evelyn lacked no companion-

g ship, and learnt to judge of character and
motives in a manner her girl-mother never

¥ dreant of. She cujoyed also a thorough

-

education, instead of the desultory clemen-
tary lessons the first Evelyn received. Paud
Sylvester had constituted himself her mas-
ter from the time when her prattling tongue
could lisp the alphabet, and many u lesson,
addressed to cye and sense, had been in-
' stilled by him even earliet.

At one time Sylvester had entertained
ideas of pushing his fortuncs' in more popu-
lous parts, but either he had found no en-
courngement to chnage, or had become at-
tached to Cedar Creek ; but he appeared to
have given up all thoughts of removiug, and
L had accepted the government stipend in

irtue of a recont act of parliament, that had
provided cducation for tho peoplo through
the length, and breadth of the province.

* Shortly after Evelyn's death he purchased o
small lot in the vicinity of his school-house,
and built on it a humble edifico in appear-
ange, but comfortable and solid in its struc-

+ ‘ture;. “Since Mr. Elwood’s afiliction he had
‘& ibocorid:a.daily-visitant, and had shured &1l
2h: ] “his éavos focithe poor babe. Asshe grew older
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[¥For the Heome Jourml.} the richest stores of his mind were laid un-
A OLD TIMID. dzr contribution for her amusament and in-
RS N _ struction; literary lore, almost forgotten
N7 Old Pusie,  do not fear thee, nmid his sterner and more practical studies,

wasg extracted from mem ry's ceils to direct
licr taste and elevate her mind,

Evelyn grew to womanhood as beautiful
a3 her unfortunate mother, but with more
character and spirit, qualities that betrayed
themselves tn o kindling eye and a firm
trend ; what her heart and her head sug-
gested shovld be done, was accomplishad
with an cnergatic will that defied alike dif-
ficulties and disappointments. 0ld Elwood
leancd on ker as oun a son, and her affection
and attention seemed to pactake of the pa-
rental towards him. To Sylvester, on the
contrary, she entertained unbounded respect.
Her love for him was always blended with
a little awe. Ilis cold exterior, hiz profound
knowledge (for such his excellent attaine
ments appeared to his mere ignorant neigh-
bors), his reserve and melancholy, all tended
to impress the lively girl with o certain re-
verence that not the gentlest consideration
or indulgence on his part could change into
unrestrained confidence.

When Evelyn had reached her tenth year
Farmer Morris died. His land was sold, his
widow nnd younger children removed to
some other part of the country, and their
very name was 3oon forgotien. One little
incident occurred at the time that left a
lnsting impression on Evelyn, Rambling by
the lake shore with her faithful companion,
a noble Newfoundiand dog, she came upon
a little lad, about her own age, in great dis-
tress; he was a stranger, she feit sure, and
her sympathy and curiosity were cxcited.
In reply to her inquiries he acknowledged,
with & blush of shuame, that he had lost him-
self, The giddy child burst inte a merry
laugh, it secemed so comical to lose one’s self
in Cedar Creek; but when she saw him
torn away with proud sensitivencss, she
begged his pardon so prettily, offering to
show him in any dircction he wished, that
he could not choose but be frisnds, and they
trotted away together, e told her he had
come with his futher from Montreal on ac-
count of grandfither Morris' death, and that,
taking a short walk beyond the furm, he had
mistaken his way, and got further and fur-
ther from the right ~oad. The little maid
was qdite officious in her capacity of guide,
and escorted her new acquaintance to Far-
mer Morris’ gate. When they parted she
pressed upon hiny, as gencrous children will
on those they like, her pretty basket of wild
flowers, pebbles, bright feathers, and such
gay trifles as idle yonngsters collect in coun-
try rambles. She named the oceurrence {o
her grandfether, but he became so agitated
at the mention of the name of Movris, that
she did not venture to repeat the experiment
with Mr. Sylvester, and her meeting with
the youthful stranger was only muscd over
in solitude or recalled in dreams.

The inhabitants of Cedar Creck were so-
cinlly inclined, and many were the dances
sud partics got up among them in winter
time, when they had nothing to do. Evclyn
generally had hee share in the plcasures‘: go-
ing on around her, and although committed
nominally to the care of some female friend
or friends, it was Sylvester, silent, watchful,
haunting her Jike a shadow, who was jndeed

her guardian and protector. Qu one occa-
sion, it was the auniversary of the Queen's
birth-day, the bachelors of the village gave
a ball  John Saunders benefitted, for his
big room wag hired, and he was commis-
sioned to provide the supper. Evelyn hnd
som@ trouble, in persuading her grandfather
to Iet her go with w party of young friends,
who were of course anticipating no small
share of enjoyment. Iowever, she gained
her point and prepared for lher evening's
amuscment in the highest spirits. When
she entared the apartinent, feesh from her
simple toilette, where her grandfather and
Sylvester were talking in the pleasant twi-
light, they could not subdue an esclamation
of ndmiration. Evelyn, almost unconscious-
1y to them, had burst into beautiful woman-
hinod, and ‘ns shic stood in her galy dress, her
young face radiant with smiles and the warm
coloring of health, the fuct scemed.to strike
them at once. HMer glorious hair, a shade
‘darker, than dead Eveiyn's, was crowned
aud decked with lilies of the valley, that
rivalled in their purity the whiteness of her
skin and the snowy folds of Ler robe. The
'‘dld. man faltered with cmotion when he
kissed and blessed her; the girl-wiped a
tear from her brow that his devoted love
had dvopped: She was a sunny tempered
creature, and cheered and petted her aged
rclative, till the rinkled face, so dear to her,
grew bright and cheery again; and then,
with many & gay word of endearment and
farewell, she joined her friends who were
waiting at the door. Sylvester, as usual,
accompanicd the party,

In the course of the evening a stranger
made his appearance. Sylvester learned
from one of the managers that Le was a
traveller, a Mr. Morris by name. He had
arrived by the castern stage, was only stay-
ing tho night at Cedar Creck, and at his
urgent request, ns he seemed a highly re.
spectable young fellow, he was permitted to
join the company. The new comer soon
made himself at home and charmed the la-
dies by his good dancing and agreeable
manners. Sylvester saw him lead fair Eve-
Iyn among the dancers, and so cntertained
were they in each other’s society that they
found sufficient to converse about for half
an hour afterwards, Evelyn’s face revealing
the liveliest intercst, while the stranger
secmed most earnest in his tones. When the
party broke up and Sylvester, as usual, of-
ferca his arm to his charge, he found a rival
escort beforchand with him, and he had to
content himsclf with walking bebind. So
pleascd was Mr, Morris with his evening’s
amusement that he was resolved to culti-
vate the acquaintance of the Cedar Creek
people for a few days, and when he an-
nounced the fact that e was good Farmer
Morris' grandson, he was received with a
Kind welcome by all. With the hospitality
30 general among Canadians inrural districts,
several pleasure parties were got up in his
honor, and Evelyn had opportuaities of meet-
ing the young stranger on many pleasant
occasions. Their first agreeable impressions
of each other were amply realized, and the
most carcless spectator could not fauil to
observe the partiality that had so rapidly
sprung up hetween them. Sylvestor locked
and watched, and grew darker and more

silent than ever; he was so constantly by

Ivelyn’s side that young Morris, more than
once, observed his morose, gloomy air,
However, business could no longer be post-/ "
poned, and the young traveller resumed his
journey.

it was then that Paul Sylvester took upon
himself the task of gently chiding Evelyn
for her flirtation. The maiden listened with
becoming reverence, then laughed and blush-
ed, and at last, with hesitating accents, con-
fessed that the pleasant stranger had ac-
knowledged his partiality and had drawn
from lier o promise thnt she would not for-
get him till he should return, empowered hy
his parents to declare himself her suitor.
Sylvester's pale face grew paler; with a
hoarso \Yhispcr he inquired if her grand-
father knew the state of affairs. She replied
that, fearing lest he might feel any anxiety
concerning lier, she did not intend speakiilie

of the subject till Willie should come b
Harshly bidding her beware how she name
a Mos?is to an Elwood, he abroptly -left her
fo, uncavel the mystery of hisvconduct as
bost .she,could. Evelyn had not, forgotten
her grandfather’s emotion years 'ngo when
she spoke of little Willie, and'full of trou'bf_é@

: ' s e b P cdal,
thoughts she endeavered in vain 1o:cowpres:<fs

hend the cause, | ]

Meanwhile time passed; summer and
autumn had gone, and Evelyn, with all her
faith, began to waver in her confdenee in
Willies constancy, and her elastic spirits
drooped under the misery of hope deferred.
Sylvester, after a short estrangement, had
resumed his visits, and kad shown himself
even more gentle and consilerate {owards
her than before, so that the old familiarity
was restored and the girl regarded him with
increased affection since he knew her secret.

Winter set in with unusual severity, and,
for the first time in Evelyo's memory, the
inlet of the lake called Cedar Creek Pay
was frozen sufliciently hard for the safe ex-
ercize of skating. Hoping to restore her
faded roses, Sylvester took some paing to
teach her the amusement, and many were
the pleasant hours spent in the healthful
sport, the whole village turning out on such
occasions,

The New Year brought Rvelyn a letter,,
the ficst token from her lover, that he still
retained a fond memory of his short sojourn
in her neighborhood. He wrote with all the
impassioned fervor of youth, dwelt on the
self-deninl he had practised in abstaining
feom addressing her before, but he was re-
solved to be true so his promise of .not in-
truding on her again till he had gained his
parents’ consent. When he left Cedar Creek
he anticipated no difficulty in doing so at
once; what, then, was his surprise to find
his father fiemly set against it, for rensons
that he could not discover. However, his.
perseverance and constancy had conquered,
every obstdcle, and he was free to woo and:
win his forest flower. In a few days he
would be beside her.

Until Evelyn felt the revulsion of- joy
cnused by Willie's epistle she hardly knew.
how much her happiness, her life almost,
wns wrapt up in his love. Qrver and over
again she perused his letter, till each dear
word was recorded forever in her fopd heart.
Her first impulse was to share her joy with
her grandfather, but she shrunk, from her

former experience and Sylvester’s warning ;

J
r

el

- e m ma

»A et omoa




