THE LITERARY GARLAND.

#ation was indeed dlways of that intellectual mature
which commanded the attention, and we conld
scarccly believe we were at home, when the gate of
the shrubbery appeared in sight. At this mement
We perceived that the weather appeared lowering—
the sun had ceased to shine, and a few drops of
Tain falling, foretold a shower.

“You will at least come in until the rain is over,”
#aid Annie. Captain Selby appeared to hesitate,
but it was impossible to refuse her second request,
made more urgently, and he entered the house with
us. This day was doomeq to be one of incident.

Soon after our return, Mrs. Fludyer drove up
With one of her daughters—she had come with the
full determination of carrying off Annie to the gay
ball—for she was one of those good natured worldly
Women, who conceived it impossible that a young
Person should give up pleasure from inclination,
and she intended to intercede with Mr. Bertram
and gain his consent. !

“You were disappointed the last time you were
_‘-0 have accompanied us, my love,” said she, *and
{ am reselved that this time you shall not—parti-
_ ularly as Lord Randolph wishes to collect all the
beauty he can to grace his ball, and he mentioned
Jou as one of the mast attractive. You cannot
Imagine what pretty things he has said of you—he
‘Was with us yesterday and gave us a brilliant des—
ription of his arrangements.”

Poor Captain Selby, how did he look while Mrs.
Fludyer uttered this—ha appeared to be gazing on
2 picture with fixed attention—but there was a firm
€ompression on the lip, as he stood with folded
frms, which displayed some internal struggle. He
Need not have feared for the decision of Annie, who
".ﬂ-s not to be flattered from her sense of duty by
high flown compliments.

“You are very kind, dear Mrs. Fludyer,” was

Tt sweet reply, ““but you know, that except to
Jour house, 1 never go to balls—it is neither my
father’s wish nor mine—he is absent today, and
h_"ing already declined Lord Randolph’s polite in-
Vitation—of course as a parent you must understand
h‘_"’ impossible it would be for me to accept your

ndness, for which my grateful thanks are not the
less que,”

“You are a provoking though a good child,” re-
l“.\'ned Mrs. Fludyer, who quickly noticed the effect
“"_' speech made on Captain Sejby. “You are
8oing, of course,” she continyed, addressing him.

“This is not exactly the garb suited to such
Scenes,’” replied Captain Selby gravely, and allyd-
19g 10 his dress.

“Ah! J had forgatten—I beg your pardon. Lord
. dolph mentioned to me that you had sustained

Tecent loss ; but he said it was a distant relation.

"0 arg determined they good folks to be stupid
® all your serfous persons, who hold us light-
ed, happy people, to be utterly unworthy. 1
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know not how ‘it is I have made my most valucd
friends among you.”

<t is that your heart, in reality, is with us, dear
Mrs. Fludyer,” said Annie, taking her hand; “ you
know what s right, and the time will come when
you will estimate the happiness which you feel not
yet, for oh, it has depths which the joys of this
world cannot comprehend.”

¢ | must away, else I shall become a convert too
soon,™ replied the lively woman, withdrawing her
hand—but as she did so, I saw a tear dimgher intel-
ligent dark eye, as she kissed the fair cheek of her
youthful monitress.

% She is too good to be lost,”” said dear Annie,
who watched her departure from the window.

Captain Selby had left the room to hand her ‘into
the carriage. On re-entering he went up to Annie,
£ What a different being should I become had I
always you near me,” said he; “Ihave sometimes
feared that my manner is morose—a sense of lone-
Tiness to a warm heart is the most trying dispensa-
tion, particularly when we have been loved, and can
never be so loved again.  Af first, the society 1 met
here, cheered and comforted me—now I feel it oth-
erwise, and for my own peace I must depart.”

¢ Not this day, at least,”” replied Annie, much
agitated—¢ wait to say farewell to my father ; the
rain too, see how it falls—you must not go yet.”

The rain was indeed falling by this time in tor-
rents, and 1 united my entreaties with those of"
Annie, to stay the departure of Captain Selby.

¢ You will dine with us once more, will you
not 7 asked the dear girl—her pleading voice—her-
sweet smile, as she looked up in his face, almost
overcome his fortitude—but by one grand effort, he.
was successful in commanding himself, and he as-
sented to remain until the return of Mr. Bertram,,
with an air of cold reserve, which surprised me—
but Bis consent was given, and Annie was happy.

While dressing for dinner, I traced in my mindi
the singular manner and various emotions lately
displayed by Captain Selby towards Annie.

¢ §t is certain that he loves her,”’ said I mentaNy,
£¢ what man, domesticated as he has been, with so at~
tractive an object for so many weeks, would not—but
he feels the utter impossibility of its being returned.
He is diffident of himself—he is sensitive upon the
subject of his appearance—perhaps weakly so-—oand
his pride is great in proportion. He has at times
indulged the thought that Annie had felt tenderly
towards him—her innocent display of fecling has
occasionally encouraged so happy an idea, and his
strong agitation in such moments, evinced how
deeply HE LOVES. Then comes the withering stern
improbability, and blights reviving hope in his
breast—his wafm ardent affection is crushed, and
he is more miserable than ever. Now he is aligge-

ther wrong,” 1 continued, smiling os I thus cogi-
tated, «for I am much mistaken if Annie is not



