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od tigid like a statue thrown from its base.—
or three days she remained in that fearful
te; her limbs bound in the rigidity of cata-
psy—her eyes open but sightless—her fea-
wes patrified i their horror-stricken cxpres-
'on, and nothing of life remaining, saveaslight
emth of the skin and a feeblc flutter of the
Ise. All efforts to arouse hiir seemed futile;
o her medical attendants watched, with al-
a5t breathless anxiety, for the moment when
ks ¢ Life-in-Death,’ should give place to the
swal presenee of the King of Terrors. But
Lo awoke from this frizhiful trance—waith
zes bewildered and chaotic she awoke ts
ysical consciousness, and the very alicna-
i of mind, which prevented her from realiz-
g the full extent of her miscry, cnabldd haa
hysicians to 1 store hier to bodily health.
“The return of rcason to Margart's darh-
+d mind, seemed like the slow upraising of a
2avy curtain which had hidden all the past
rem her view. Gradually the truth brohe
ron her, and, at length, fears, the first she
#d shed, though Carrington had lain more
han a year "a his bloody grave, gave promisc
s milder and more manageable sorrow.-—
t1 think she never quite recovered hervigor
mind. Her finc taste, her dclicate sensibil-
1y, her irmness of character, seemed extinet;
ad, from the time when she was strichen
awn to the carth by the lightning-strohe of
ow, she became merely a passive and un-
ssing instrument in the hands of othars. -
She considered the awful death of her husband
sa judgment for her former wilfulacss; and
s idea--a proof of her weakened state of
ind- -she brooded over, until it bucame Jike
¢ skeieton at the Egyptian feasy, the daily
mestin thy chambers of her hea.t. A sys-
wm of penancy, like that which condanns the
an to the coid austerities of the cluister, be-
csme the guide of Margaret's conduct ; and,
=hile she steeled hier heart agaiast all cheerful
pulses, she deternvined that the wall of her
areats should henceforth be the sole gwide of
future life.

“It was about four years after the ternble
th of Carrington, it I was again sum-
=aned 1o perform the marmiage ceremeny in
the stately mansion of the Danvilles.  Mar-
2ret was a second time a brde!  You start,
<t she was only affixing the scal of martyr-
Zom 10 her sclfvinflicted penance—it was the
® of hier parents. They had dragged her
Fomonefashionable watening-placetoannthes.
ifaty had compelled her to throw asde her
w2eds of v;idowhoodmﬁzcy had forecd her

into the giddy dance and the midnight revel,
and to all this she had submitted without a
murnr, ‘It is a part of my punishment,’ she
would whisper, when she saw herself decked
m ball-rgom attire; and she went into the
midst of gayety ever as a martyr mizht have
gonc to thestahe.  Butno cartiay power could
change the culd, stuny expression of her once
lovcly countenance.  Its tender sweetness was
gon: for ¢ver, and those who marked her fro-

cn Jook, or the mechanical movements of her
dd:cau form, might almost have belicved that
th. v Louacd upon the realization of the fable of
antaguity, and actaally beheld

 Thre marble stiffening o’er the mortal form.?

“ Duning thur stay at Newport, the preceding
sumuier, the Danvsile famuly had become ac-
quanted Wil a young Enghshman, who, to
grcat apparent modusty of deportment, united
the advantages of fortunc and high birth, being
the sceond son of the Margus of Thistledown,
and beann the tile of Sir Wilham Thornton.
Mrs. Danville was curaptured. A real English
noblaman was somethig better thana foreign
Cuung, for, though titics nught be purchased 1n
England, y ctthey weremore costly aitairs there,
than un the contnent, aad of course more ans-
tocralc, according to her notions. The cold
hearted mother saw w.h dehight the possible
success of 1T long chenished scheme, and ac-
twally congiatulated herself on the chance
l“}.;ch had thas left Margaret enfettered. In-
deed, afur the first natural fechngs of horror
had subsuled, the Danvilles did not pretend to
feel any regrat at the death of Carnngton Wil
son.  They had never loved lum, and they de-
termuned that as Margaret had followed her
owa wailm that atlinnee, they would assert the
same pnvilege vis soine futluie occasion, for, it
is certan, that the unhappy widow had scarea-
1y recovered from her 2licnaton of mind, when
they began to forin new proxceis for a future
matrnoaial conncction. Mrs. Danville left
no means urtnod o sccure the attentions of
the uoble S Willmm.  She cxaited lus sym-
pahy for Margaret by detads of her esrly
widnwhnod, sedulously conceabing however
the manuer of her bereavemeny, lest a know-
ledge of her past msamty should deter himn
from secking her hand ; and she w0k care to
make lum understand that Margaret wasnow
pesfectly free 1o bestow her hand and fortene

n a seeond husband.

“Sir Willmm scemed quite charmed with
Marjares, althougi it 5 % be confessed 3hay,
to a stange, Uiere wars feww attractonsinthe




