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It is easier said than done, she replied.
Had.you rendered me the assistance in reality

instead of brolien promises, I might have been
looking to-day upon the-bright side of life.,"For goodness sake, Clara, do not'tantalize
me so unmercifhll-y. I tell vou that I have de-

cided upon croincr to Canada 0
ýD c , and I shà1l S . That

country offers advant âcres unknown to England.
Better hazard an'adventure than remain forever

riveted, to hard labor here, and then die at last
in the' harness. -Were 1 to marry you now I
have n6home 'but my father's to whieh I' côulcl
remove you; better1hen to remain -w-here you
are, unmarried, than otherwise, for, 1 feel certain
that Collins would turn you out as'soon -as he
had discovered that I had both married and left
you. « But let me tell you but* once and forever
that 1 intend to beco'e a husband to you as soo-
as I eau find it convenient tô procure a com-forf-
able home."

The old.story again, eja.culated Clara, an
let me tell vou, Fred, that if you go to Canada

you will ' never make your-cimumstances con-
venient to fulfil your promise-no, ilever, never,

Fred."
I don't want to, hear any more -of sucli ' both-

eration,. retorted Fred, irritably and springing
up from, his seat, made his exit abruptly, leavinçr0

Clara to sigh out alone the sorrows of her heart

-a -the siolâtude of her -own reflections.


