v

- of friends and relatives, the separution teok place.

ER.¢ ndxculous dispute about the future destinies of three sons, who
*were “yet by no meatis in the world,

.- ountess be fonzed to tho Letter class of mank ind, il la 1d no

- then be certain of my husband's constaney.’

‘ghould remain beautifnl, and bloowing, as you are to-day, your

tho wife from perceiving the change.
“the wife remain young und beawtiful, and the hu=b.md become!
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sirc you to know, l}.al I have not yel the honor of beiag your:
servant.’

- ¢Noram Iyour fool, Madam! I have ever yielded to you—
perhiaps too much, Il humor I can bear and forgive ; heside
little quarrels give variety - znd incident to life. Bui this foolizh-}
ness is 1oo intolerable.’

¢ Much obliged to you ! "Practice proves how much you have;
yiclded. T beg to know who has ever given up most?  Forlong
years I have cudured your faults in silence, and magnanimously

pardoned them, as more the errorz of education :und the uuder-f

standing, thun of the heart.
amiability can be too severely tried.’

¢ There you are quite right. Mad T not the st forbearing,!
forgiving disposition in the world, I could net have borie your i
humor und caprice so long.  But I inust plainly say, that it is too’
much, to expect we 1o be the obediout servant of folly. § can
bear the yoko no longer.

I too will plainly say, what T have long thought, that youyi
are 2 haughty, self-conceited egotist ; u heartless man, always |

talking of “ feeling’ and * love® which you do not possess.  Such
people always boast of what they have not.’

“That is the reason you speak so frequently of your amiable,
disposition, and fine mird. You may deceive others, perhaps ;!

thank heavon, T was undecrived, long ago! Virtue, with you,

I

“fc(.l confidence, that union, which shall indeed make you as ore.

But the most angelic forbearance and |

renew the vow upon every temptation. It willpreserve that per-

tOh, if the newly married would but practice this simple duty,

{this sceret gpring of connubial peace, how many unioss woald be

thappy, that are now miseruble !

Louise kissed, -fervently, the hand of her aunt, and said: ©{
see it all. Where there is not this implicit' eonfidence, the pair
reartin, even after their marrisge, ns strangers, They cannot
‘underst: i each other ; and without mutual confidence, there

can be noreal appiness.  And now, deer aunt, whatis the best
:menns of preserving female beauty ?’

i
l
=

[ler aunt smilingly answered : ¢ We cannot conceal from ouor-
qe.\ es that we love and admire what is beautiful, more than what
]ﬁ m)t

is not huir or cumplexion, form or color. These may please ina

but what peculiarly pleases, what we really eall beautiful,i

tpietare or astatue § but in life, it is Lhe mind, the soul, which dis-
p 1 1

iplays itsell in every look and word, and charms alike in joy or
'sarrow. This, too, is exnected frow, and ulone renders worr
thy of love, a beautiful exterior. Wefind a vicions man hateful
‘and disgusting, even if polished and elegant in manners and ap-
.pearance. A young female, who would retain the love and ad-
miration of ber husband, after the charms of person which Lud
atracted lim have vanished, must keep bright, and in canstant
play, the: graces of the mind, the virtues of the soul. Wisdom

is nothing wore than a feminino affectation. The more inlimute-:;dﬂd pradence do oot always increase with years, while faults and

ly I know you, the more dees 1his disgust me. Indeed, I should ‘
not be very miserable, il you should wish to return to your fami-
ly, and leave me in peece.’

*You have anticipated my wishes! A more tedious, conceited
J

egolist was sucely never ereated to amusc a sessible wowman

passions generally do. . Yirtue, however, cannat change. It is

the saume throughout eternity ; unalterable, like its-divine author.

If, therefore, you would preserve yeur anion inviolate and happy,
: ) p ) 3

Lupon earth, and be reunited to the beloved one in heaven, © keep

your heart with all diligence ;* so shull you retwin that spiritual

and after a wan becomes ridiculous in the eyes of his wife, you:
must kaow there ean be no greater happiness, than for her to bo! ‘|

] . eqle il
speedily rid ol him.’

¢« Extremely amiable, truly ! Al isthen unmasked. T take
you at your word. Adien ! Traly, it scems likke some pleasing.

dream 5 Inthe morning the matter shall be duly arranged.
* Tho carlier, the better, my Lord Count I’
And so they parted.
Yor ; witnesses came ; the actof divorce was wrilten and signed
by both ; nnd notwithstanding the entreatics and  romonsirunces:

The next morning, a notary was senl
“Thus was along and apparently happy union suddenly broken.

had Droken a llc which
And yet both the Count and

ohould bave been for eternity.

faults worse than the frailties to which ullare suljeet,

* Din you call the story amusing?” asked Loaise, sorrowfal-
Jy 3 <it has made me very sad. 1 can easily comprehend how
unhzppiness and disagreement ¢an & ..ect excellent people; buty

as you have made we fearfel and anxious, can you nut encourage

2
l
!

i
1
and comfort me 2 What a fute to lose my husbaud’s love {
< What do you mean I’ asked her aunt.
CAh U my dear nunt; could Didways renin young, Im.")[

for evenif you;

*You are stillin error, wy beloved child

bund's eyes would become so accustonied to your loveiiness,
as lo view it with indititrence.

Aund yet famitiarity ir the great-;
est enchantress in the world, and one of the most beneficent
fuiries in our bome.  She Lnows no-difference between the bean-
tiful and the ygly. The husband grows old ; familiaity. prevents
Ou the contrary, should

old, the consequences wight b wuhappy ; for the old are some-
times jealous aud exacting. It is batter us it has been ordered,
in wisdom and love, by the Almiglty Father.  If you should be-
come a withered old woman, and vour husband remaina ‘blooin-
ing youth, how could you expeet to retuin his heart ?’ .

v Alas ! T know not ¥ sighed Louice. .

« 1 will tell you,’ conlinucd her aunt, two things, wlnch I have
The Grst will go far toward preventing the possi-
lhe sceond is the best awd surest preserva-

fully proved.
biity of any discord ;
tive of feminine charms,

*T'ell ine I snid Louise, anxiously.

«Tle first is this : demand of your bridegroom, as soon as the
marriage ceremony ig over, a solemn vow, and promise also
vourself, never, evon in jest, to dispute, or express nny disagree-
ment ; I tell you, never I—for. what begins in mere bantering,
will lead to serious carnest.  Avoid expressing any irritation aty
one another's words. DMutual forbeaYuuce is onegreat secret of |
domestic happiness. If you have erred, confuss it (recly, even
if confussion cost you some tears. Fartlter, promise faithfully and
solemnly, never, upon any pretext or excuse, to have any secreis
or concealments from ecach other; but to keep your private af-
fuirs from father, mother, brother, sister, relations, and. the
world Let them be nown only to eack other, and to your
God Reme.nb:.r that any third person admitted into your con-
ﬁ(lence becomes a party to stand between you. They will na-

Jam but seven-und-twenty.

tcheerlully at times.

that more perfect loveliness, which your hushand will
long after the check has faded, and the form
I am nat a hypoeritical devotee, nor an-old

beanty,
iffove and admire,

last its symmetry.

i . o
'woman, dead to all the pleasures and enjoyments of life. 1

I cuter with avidity into the plea-

sures and feetings ol the world 5 but } s:iry to you, there is no

ather security Tor thdaring happiness.’ o e
Louise threw her arws reund the uecl\ of hey aun, and kissed
.- I C - [ e -
ther tenderly. A S A 3
TIHE RECTOR'S BAyGTER

1 do not love to speak to many'of ‘g 'poor frignd and carly
playinate, the rector’s daughter. "Fhpfe™is a §adiedness about her
sorrew—it has something so almosidny 'stefious in its dispensafions
—and is borne with a fortitude iflouching. and 2 resignation se
sainlikie—that it seems ever ‘o me unfitted for ordinary hand-
ling, and langunge nu -inappropriate 'c_:\'ponez{t‘ul' her mournful
wle. A grief like Caroline’s should have no other interpreter than
the sad and solemn characters which it has written on her still
She never weeps—at least none see her weep ;
‘whizh from her very childhood had u tone

beautiful brew,
fand her gentle veice,
‘of sadness, is heard by o mortal cars in the fanguuage of com-
plaint.  What dirgé<like muasic’
depths of that weanded =pirit is kuowaonly o hersell and the
angels 3 but to the world,

You who knew Caroline through all her

she spaaks always ealinly—und even

young days, will remetsber well that, light-leartad as the sweey
Hehild was, lhcrc was even then ot thmes a sort of shudew on her
brow—an air of thought not natural and infinitely touching, in oue
s0 ypung. As she grew towards womanhoed, the shadow be-

gane permanent, without deep“mn" v and the graceful girl, | with
her long fair hair and somewhat antigue Ids.lmn of dress, pave us

both the impression of one predestined to suffer—

¢ She was of tlmse:_whosé very morn
~Gives some dark-Hint of night,
And in her eye, too soun, was burn
 Asad und softencd light ;

And on her brow youth set the seal
Which years upon her brain,
Jonfirmed too well—and they whe feel
May scarcely weep again ! .

Seated, awid the slmdows of a summer evening, in the old oratory
whick her father bad fitted ep as a boudoir, fur her who was all
the treasure that time had left him--ministered to by the breath of
the jasmine and the fragrance of the rose—1I have gazed attimes,
on the uncouscious girl, when, to my excited imagination, there
was something almost apocalyptic in her look ; till, as I stepped
in upoxn her, the spicit of prophecy secmed lified from -the fore-
head, before n smile of welcome that made her face like the face
of an archange!. Oh ! these happy days in the old rectory !—for
Caroline was happy then ; and the seeming cloud on her brow
(for it had not yet reached her heart) was but the shadow flung
from that approaching destiny which has, since, alighted. I can-
not, therefore, speak of he rector’s daughter to every one: but
to you, who knew and loved her as I did myself, I will, at length,
fulfil the promise so often made, and narrate the incident which
finally darkened her spirit for all the remeinder of its earthly pil-
grimage.

The early pleasures and early trials of the rector’s dnnahlcr are

. ,‘;yrclly side with ono or the olher. Promlsc to avoid this, .and

. .

may be ultered in the haunted|

rich a volume the sibyl Hepe presented to Caroline, when she
first emerged froin chitdhood. Year after year tore away some
portion of that charmed book; and the perished leaves but enhan-
ced the value of her young heart to those that remained.. -You re-
member well how, cach ufter the other, ler sisters were laid be-
neath the old trees in the churchyard ; and the channels in whicly
her young affections had been accusiomed to run, were, one by
ene, thrown back into the deep well of her spirit, there to seek
fresh outlets, or make the heart a waste. Then, her mbtlmr,
iweary with her long separation from those who were to- retarn
lho more, went forth to fhem, and was luid in a grave by their
iside.  From that day, Caroline was a chi'd no more—at
lleast she. never ogain loeied like one: and her fathei, the
kind-hearted rector, old in heart, though in the vigour of his years,
thad none but hersellto remind him of all that he had lost, and
inherit the acennmlated treasure of love which bad reverted to his
spirit from the cluster of groves in the neighbouring chureh-yard.
And then came happier times to Caroline ; and her leart found
fresh issues.  You remember George P#***—ihe play-days of
the younn cousins—Lheir joint stodies—their young sitachment—
their mature love.  You were a witness to the growth of that hal-
lowed and hallowing love, amid the fond and smiling appraval of
all who had un interest in the youthful pair. “Those were Caroline’s
sunny days '—when ‘the memory of her childish griefs had taken
a tone in which indulgence had a charm for hec beart, and she
seemed, in the bright prospect which was opening up around her
to have emerged  from the destiny that had overhung her like.a .
prophecy ! Something, however,” of her latter sorrows I believe
you know ; for you had nnt gone forth from amongst us when her
new and final trials began. You remember George’s departure
for Oxford, and the rumors that reached our qaiet village, and the
hearts that loved him there, uf the surrender to the temptations by
which he wus sorrounded.  You saw the gradeal coming up "¢
that cloud, from the day when it was ¢ no bigger thun a man’s
haud,’” il it had overspread the entire heaven of that hope in
which the rector and his daugbter Dhad been Ublest, and shut out
the sunshine from poor Caroline’s heart.  You know that, when
George lefi Oxlord, and flung himsell into the vortex of Londun
dissipation, instead of returning to the fond and forgiving hearts:
that awnaited hitn atthe rectory, his veckless career of “cxtrava~
zance had involved the fortunes and bowed down the spirit of his
futher. Dut the sequel of that painful story, you know not—and
that T am now to, relate to you.

It was in the old rectory, Carotine’s bouduir, amid the deepenieg
shadows of an autumn eve, that the rector and his davghter spoke
together, for the Jast time, of George P***t,  The old man had
marked the sufferings of his child, .in her pule and wasted cheek ;
and, in Iis enrnest desire for her happiness, and with somerhing'
like a hope that the nobler qualities of lrer lover might yet conm:o
out clear from the shadow by which they were, for the mc-
ment, darkened, bad forborne to add to her distress, by any
eomments on the conduct of him to whom she was . betrothed.
But the profligate student had [ergetten the hearts that yearncd
towards him, amid all his foliies ; and tidings of his excesses hiad
reached the village, which robbed the rector of his last hope,
and made it incambent on him te dissolve the ill-omened connes-
ion, {or the sake of his daughter’s peace.  In that solemn inter-
view, he exacted a promise from Caroline—given with mary
tears, but unlesitalingly given—that she woe!d consider the er-
gageulent between lierself and her cousin as ‘cancolled: and as he
kissed her cheek, and bid adieu to her for the night, the poor giil
felt that,but for her futher, she was, once more, alone inthe world..
Never had she felt so'desolate till that hour; but the morning was -
(o bring a yet deeper -desolation 1o her breast, - That moht ook
from her the last heart to which her's clung: for, amid its shadowe,
the reclo: had possed 1\\my-—almost direct, as it seamed, from’ lhat
pamf‘ul intervigw with his sole surviving child—to-thepresence o[
those to whom he had mourned so deeply aad so long !

Months pussed over the head of the bereaved girl; cheered' by
no incident seve the universal sympathy which her orphan condi-
tion and unvarying sweetness won for her, The new rector,
whose family was large, had been supplied with a more comme-
dious residence than the old rectory house ; and by the kindness
of the patron, an arrangement had been made, which left her,
with her nurse, in possession of the home which had been the
scens of ali her hopes, and was now for her ¢¢ the house of mc-
mary.”” 'Tidings had indced been received of her former lover,
which, no doubt, brought consolation - with th om—il"ouwh afier
the pledge given to her father within the immediate shadow of his
giave, they could no longer bring hope. His naturally noble mird
had awakened from its deuoralizing dream ; and the energies ofa
< spirit finally turncd,’”” -had dirccted themselves, atlength, to
those ‘¢ fine issues™ which were its nataral result. ~His soul had
shaken offthe foul mists by which'its clearer perceptions had
been, for a time, so fatally obscured ;. and, amid the sweet and
sacred images that cume gliding back into his purified heart, came
first and sweetest of them all, the vision of the rector’s daughter.
‘I'hen it was, that he loarned the vow which had come between
thair hearts, and kunow tha:t he and Caroline were separated by
the selewn shsdows of the rector’s grave. . In tha strength of his

us woll known to yourself as to me; end you remember well how ' redeemed and penitent spirit, he bowed his head to the dispensa_

g



