CANADA TEMPERANCE ADVOCATE.

peil all the morning—not a smile of absolnte pleasure, but
rather a smile of discovery, as if the gratification of having
found things out, atmost repaid her for having found them
not altoge{ﬁer agreeadle ; and bud not her mistress, from an
habitual dread of the consequenzes of this smile, scrupu-
lously avoided asking any questons, the mystesics of Mr.
Ainsworth’s menage mizht haw been painced in pretty
strong colours, even at this eary stage of their develop-
ment,

«The fire, ma’am, is in the dning-room to-day, sach as
it is,” said Betsy ; and she fed the way down stairs, and
threw open the daor of a targe awd scantily-furnished room,
where a homely carpet, of cowiderably smaller dimen-
sions, left a border of bare baordi all around it.

Isabel’s heart sank within her.  An old-fashioned maho-
gany table stood in the middle of the room, & sideboard at
onc end ; the chairs were all in their places close up
against the wall, and there was aeither otwman, svfa, nor
stuffed arm-chair. The fire-place, that centre of attraction,
which can sead forth its welcome or its repulse as well as
the most expressive human coante. amce—the fire-place
was a litle pinched-up, shallow receptacle, that would
scarcely hold cinders enough t» warm a bed. Betsy placed
a seat beside it for her mistress. Neither of them spoke o
word ; and the muid, after inventing many excuses for re-
maining in the room, was compelled at last to take her de-
partl}u’eé without having relieved her mind of its accumulat-
ing load.

Miss Ainsworth next made her appearance in due form.
She was plainly dressed, had the pockets of her apron filled
with keys, and looked extremely busy ; but she sat down
for 2 few minutes, evidently intent upon making herself
agreeable. Isabel was too wndolent, and therefore she was
often conside red toc -eserved, to converse, except when
under the influe.:ce of mental or sodily stimulus ; and Miss
Ainsworth having discovered an unusual accumulation of
dust upon the mantel-piece, was zlad to make it an excuse
for going out to scold the servant.

Poor Isabel ! the blank desolaiion of that long morning
was such, that she could not even betake herself to tears:,
she was, in fact too much confounied—too much appalled
by her situation altogether ; and she remained in the same
position, fixed in a kind of stupor, until Betsy came back
to ask her what she would fike to take.

¢ What is there ?°? she asked of Betsy in her turn.

« Why ma’am,” replied the maid, ¢ that is more than I
can tell you. There’s the cold chicken, but Miss Ains-
worth has got hold of that for dinner. And there’s a few
slices of ham that was left last night and some cold apple-
pie. But whatever there is, it is locked up, and Miss
Ainsworth has the key.”

 You have nothing to do,” said Isabel, ¢but tell her
that you want to prepate me my luncheon; and bring me

~some wine as soon as you can, for I am dreadfully taint.””

Miss Ainsworth, who was in reality a very reasonanle
sort of person, had no idea whatever of keeping any thing
locked up from the now rightful mistress of the house. She
came therefore on the first summons to offer up the keys of
office_and to request *hat Mrs. Ainsworth would freely ex-
pitess her wishes, whatever they mizht be. Isabel however
was too indolent to take charge of the keys, and she replied
by simply asking for something to eat—< the merest tiific
in the world.”

% dare say you feel fatigued with your journey,” ob-

“served Miss Ainsworth, “or I should hardly recommend
you taking any thing before dinncr. We always think it
spoils the appetite.>®

I will trouble you for a glass of wine then,” said
Isabel, somewhat pettishly.

Miss Ainsworth went to the sSdcboard, took out sevesal
decanters, dusted, and placed thém on the table.

“ Hete is port,” said she, * excellent cape wine, 2nd our

own raisin, and gooseberry.” \
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¢ I never take any of them,” said Isabel. ¢ Have you
neither sherry nor madeira ¢

Miss Ainsworth locked a little surprised ; but she found
without much difliculty, a decanter of sherry, and, pouring
out half a glass, sat dowr, and waited until Mis. Ains-
worth bad drank it; when she coolly asked her to take
hm‘mil ; on her refusal, jocked all up again safely in the side-

oard.

{sabel had never felt herself so strangely circumstanced
before. She had nothing to complain of, and nobody to
blame yet she hastened to her own room, and, covered her
face with her hands, gave way to a long and violent fit of
weeping.

Mr. Ainsworth, the bappy bridegroom, was all this while
busy in hus counting-house in the city, being eager, after so
long an absence, to redeem the lost time ; nor was it with-
out considerable difliculty that he tore himself away from
invoices, receipts and bales of goods, half an hour carlier
than his usual time for returning home to dinner. He was
a little surprised to find his bride in tears; but on second
thaughts, this fact was easily accounted for, by his own pro-.
tracted absence ; and finding, after many apologies for the
necessity of personal attention to his afluirs in town, that
she made an cffurt to put away her grief, he was the more
confinned in the flattering conclusions at which he had ar-
rived.  His own kinduess, he thought, to say nethiug of the
approaching dinner, would set all right 3 and he descended,
at the welcome sound of the bell, with the gentle Isabel
leaning on his arm.

The first circumstance which struck the attention of the
biide on casting a hasty glance over the table, was, thatall |
the silver forks had been taken away, and that maost of the
other valuables, which had figured on the table the previ-
ous evening, had been removed 5 while a few old spoons,
evidently of distant relationship, and two or three sofitary
cruets, 1emained in their stead. The dinner itself was a
very nice, but a very small one: and Isabel could have
fared tolerably well had her usual portion of porter or strong
beer been placed beside her ; but it is rather an_awkward
thing in sosmall a party, that every word can be heard, and
especially if that party ate water-drinkers only, for a deli-
cate lady to ask for poiter, and still worse for ale. Isabel
had not the nerve to make this demand for herself, and
nobody invited her to take more than a single glass of wine
after the cloth had been removed.

Of course, she was peevish and fretful for the remainder
of the evening ; and so absorbed in self, as only to be re-
minded by some casual remark, that Mr. Ainsworth had 2
third daughter, an invalid, who never left her room. Itim-
mediately struck her as being high time her maternal duties
should be so far fulfilled as to make the acquaintance, at
least, of this young sufferer, who at the age of thirteen,
was confined to her own apartiyent by hopeless and incura-
ble lameness.

To this apartment, therefore, Isabel requested to be con-
ducted, and she found there a poor sickly girl, pale and
emaciated, whose temper was said to be so irritable, that
she had been consigned almost entirely to the care of ser-
vants. < Noboc; could do anything with her,”” was the
frequent remark of Licr sisters, and Isabel begun to think it
was but teo just ; for ncither on this, nor many other visits
of &'ty which she afterwards made te the sick chamber conld
she succeed in attaining the least advance towards intimacy
with its afflicted occupant. She tried sympathy, but the
child leokcd at her wiith a vacantstare ; she tried conversa-
tion, but scarcely elicited an answerin return ; she tried pre-
sents, but they were received with evident suspicion, and
something like contempt. ¢ Perhaps,” said Isabel to her-
self, ¢ itis imbecility of mind. Perbapsthe child is an idiot
as well as a cripple, and they have concealed this fact from
me.?? i aatd AR : .
TUhnaceustomed as she was to pursue any course of action
where difficultics lay in her way, the matter was soon



