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led tbemt round bis omali na grarden, -and loaded and Miss Morley. But the glow làfi her cheelS,
their young banda witli ail that .tbeir eyes covetad, when she marked the rose that on the preceding
and seamed to féal bis own youtli return in minis- evening bad graced Miss Morley's bair, fading on
tering tol4be bappinesa of thone gay and guilelesa Charles' breast. ' Was it thensno cherished because
beings. But the day was wearing, on, and as tbey ube had worn it. ?' thought; Clara-'and wbare wss the
were to dine in a beautiful wood of tell beech trees, bud that had beerk ber gift, and whicb he bad plead w*
that formed a verdant point in the river, tbey bade earnestly to obtain!' Charles marked ber cbanging
fanewell to tbeir kind entertainers, and repaired to colour, and the direction of her eye, and be feit bis
the place ' f encampmant. cheek burn at the sulent reproach that look uninten-The servants had already conveyed, thîther the tionally conveyed to his heart. But at that instant
various contents of the carriages.-bsmpers, and Miss Morley took up the bow to try ber skill, and
baskets, and boxes innunierable-dolîs and toys, Clara's wounded feelings wer& forgotten ini bis sa-
and bows and arrows, and guitare and flutes, and gernea to watch the gesfures .of ber rival'.
books, 'aye, aven booka, that nothing migbt be Conscious, as she.was, of ber surpaasing. beasaty,
wanting, as Mrs. IlsIey said, for comfort, pleasure Grace stood long, slowly adjusting ber arrow, and

o~ imroveent-nd w as Ç they bad indead corne taking deliberat aim, in an attitude well acstd
hithar, for study, a score or more -of volumes lay to axhibit to their utmest advantage, ber personal
strewn upon the turf. Eacb one, in aélecting theni, supýriority over ber less brilliant but more lovely

* lad suited their own taste, or aimed to please that fricnd. Clana saw tbrougb the studied purpose of
of anothen, and to say nothing of Mother Hubband, Grace, but aIe. was a stranger to envy, and-.she
and Cock Robin, and Peter Panley, tbere wera rival gazed with unqualified admiratiott upon her beauti-
reviewers lying in friendly naigbbourhood, and rival ful and graceful figure. Chaales however drcamcd
poats am.icably, reposing aide by sida. Clana had, fot that thare was any art in tii displav-the fabled
brought only a volume of Miss Mitfords "IlVillage," plla of Circe, neyer more co<npletely chs.nged the
whicb aIe loved for its uimplicity, and fidality té outward. form, than had the wit, the beauty,. the evi-
nature. 111Childe Harold" wus Miss Morley's dent davotion of this modern enchantreqs, wrought
eboice, and as for Cbarles Castleton, like a true upon, and for the time, transformed tIc. mia.], and
sailon, as be was, he draw forth a volume of Cooper blinded the. perceptions of, Castleton. He had been
and of Marryatt, and laid tbcmt on the grass, with startled- on the prccediî.g evening by ber brief display
old Isaae Walton in the middle, te keep them, as le of an unamiable temper-but during this day or
said, from quarrelling. And thera, thery aXI lay un- close companionship, she bad. czpressed sentiments
disturbed, for Httle wau read throughout that Iaw- so beautiful, and discovered. taste and inclinations go
laeu day, excepting wbat was conne.] fromt tIe perfectly in. u nison, witb lis own, that every unplea-
human. heart, and item the wide spread and] aven sant impression was effaed, and fie yieldcd to ber
glorioua book of nature. It ivas a picturesque fascinations, to tbe alniost total negleat of one,acene whicit that old wood presente.] on this happy wbose loveliness of person an.] mind had hitherto
boliday-all stnayed or ast at will aýmong its shades, gratifie.] alike bis pride an.] bis affection. Whetlan,
and the joyou& children rove.] in every direction, and lad Miss Morley in reality possesse.] that pu.rity of
Cam boundiog through the tracs, laden with wild beart, an.] tbose endearing- traits of charactar,

*flowers, and staiue.] witl wood strawbamies--thair whicb Charles loved in Clara, thc transient admira-
gladI abouts wakting the itent echoas, and thair Ily- tion whicb aIe bad awakcncd, would have ripened
ing feet cbaelng the nignble aquirral, that looked into a warmen, sentiment, it is impos sible te say-
ilown as if in> triumphý from the top of a swingig but as it was, shé could not long maintain overa
bough, o.q the noisy group whomt ha ha.] baffle.]. min.] like bis, the influence aIe had struggled Mio

Clama gave zest to, their asijoyment, by thc gaiaty bwrd te obtain. It was an unusual thing for a day
ivith which, shte sbared tbeir sporta, and: ae wua j ust te pea 9without some developement of ber real dis-
giving thent a leason in arqhery., while thay all gath- position, and, guarded t abc shead new been, circum'-
ered, round te witnaas an., imitate ber skill, axcept stances surprise.] bar into a display, wbieb rent the
litle Kate, who Bat upon the turf nursmng ber doîl- flumay veil ber art ha.] cast oven the cyca of Cbarles,
wbun Charles Castieton, with Grace, banging on bis by the fore of contrast an.] enhanccd in hisestimation
arm, ..pproached the spot, sud begged te j oin in the tIe lovaliness of Clara, and firmly racatabliabe] her
diversion. They.d bq%.,abson for a long time, dominion over bis affections.
walkting apart by theniSlps, an.] Clara, whGwas in SaveraI minutes clapse.] before Mis Morley af.
tha act of sbooting, fNt ber han.] tremble as tlay (acte.] to'be: satisficd witb the correct'ness of ber aire
draw near. But she couque....] ber emotion, an.] -awara that the gaze of Castleton was upon ber,ihe arrow aprang front the relaxe.] string and piercad sIc stood drawing ou. an.] tIen relaxing the silken
t4a distant mark at.whieh.aIe aime.]. Every little string of bar bow, tili aven is patience was almost.ýoice aboute.] applaaaa zasti.ng dowst ber bow, he exhut. b rd.a. Icbirngaered,

tu -d wih beigkteno4c hinetl athi (pLu, ~ ~ ~ ~ gor - o greaer cousit aroun.] ber, each bnight eye itnl fthn o


