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Somerville, when again they were restored to the by tendering him her hand, provided h. would allo'privacy of their own room, while teams of joy were ber to talk as much as she liked for the rest of hershed over her: lie.
"This bas indeed been a day replete with felicity Soon after these festivities, the stranger guestSto us both, my precious Amy," she exclaimed, " the took their leave, Miss Courtenay making it a reque5first without alloy 1 have passed for years. May we to Amy, that she might be called upon to officiate sestrive to be more deserving, and never forget the one of her bridemaids-a request which was mTO5dblessed surc fro whence it has arisen-let us, on readily granted, to the delight of the young lady,our knees, eny chid, return thanks that our sorrows who reflected that one wedding was not unlikcly t"have thus been changed into happiness unspeakable." prove the basis of a second.The aflicted parents of poor littie Susan Gray, it The period fixed for this happy event was the e'wirl rei he supposed, were not forgotten ; they suing summer. The Countess had earnestly wishedreceived the Utmost kndness and sympathy from the that two years might have intervened ere the fates Orwhole fami y at the Falcon's Nest, and her funeral these beloved objects were united; but she felt thati s attended by ail the children belonging to Lady it would be unwise to press the authority of a n'Emily's shool, to whom Mr. Martyn addressed a ther too far on her son, who had already concededMot tuching discourse, which drew floods of tears so much to her advice-and she very sensibly award-ro their softened hearts-mildly and fIeelingly did ed her ^entire consent and approval, althouhb"e descant upon the uncertainty of life, even in the youii¼ a Countess as Amy had never before iorocarlict youth, and how blessed to be found in the the coronet in the Earl's noble family.performance of our Christian duties, when called to Lord Blondeville remained at the Falcon's it,appear in the presence of our Saviour. In ail the enjoyment of rides and waks, andIt was with considerable interest that the repentant evenings, with the beloved Amy and his amiable fo'father and mother of Susan were seen, on the Sun- mily, until the opening of parliament, when he wasday following entering the church together, with obliged to be in town. A depression, for which htrembling step ; Dame Gray attired in the dress could scarcely account, overshadowed him on tain5er departed child ad taken so much pleasure in leave of ber. Mr. Martyn observing it, rallied hi0'making for hat very purpose-nor were they ever as he perceived that it added to the distress Oknown to be absent, on tbe return of each Sabbath, Amy.Arom that day. 

"You will no doubt laugh at the weakness I solAmy's birthday passed, and the Christmas week going to plead guilty to," said the Earl afterwararived, bringing, with its graver thoughts, the plea. to him-" but at the moment I gazed on ber ange
Ch tmasociat s D a nho h a sacred season. face, so like a being of a brighter world, the to aChristmas Day! ow much is connected with that of the old crone in the woods came to my rerne 0endeared term- kendeared from ur earliest childhood brance, and ber foreboding words rang in my C-lonag before we kcew is vital importance to our like a knell."

eternal welfare: the cheerful family circle--the green "Harold, Harold, yield not to such thoughts,holly-the mistetoeorthe merry youthful voices- which will cramp your energies, and are essentialiail oind their way to our heart, linvced, as they are, wrong and improper," replied Mr. Martyn, graleyin ur memories, with ieay belovd ones gone- -" 'the winds are in the hollow of bis hand'-theiany beloved on e divided by distance. Oh, it is sea may not pass the boundary of his will-O irindeed a day replete ith every recolection that calis the knowledge of what shhll be, ever committedSforth our gratitude to God,a and ur benevolent feel- sinful man, save what is necessary for bis owling for man, since i bas united us la the one divine vation.'>
and !acred ycain of ChristiamtY-forever hallowed On the approach of spring, Mrs. Somerville rebe its name! 

moved, with ber interesting chafge, to a delighulT e knowledge f Lord Blondevi e's intended residence she had taken, within 'a walk of the fa'union with the Lady Amanda, caused great rejoie- con's Nest, called " the Wilderness." Here theMrs. Clements, the hoss old of tse Countess ; even pursuits of Amy were such as to open and strenW.(Mr. Clements, Lb cross a d hausekeeper, was so ber mind, and to lead her to a deeper knowledge .tar melted by its an unceem that, aller some lit- ail that would tend to prepare ber for the resPuie maidea cmyness, she permitted Gasper to lead ber ble station she was destined to fill-and (whatunderth e mistletoe in e servantir hall, and danced of infinitely more importance,) for that period wbo*h Vernon to, tie merry air o wani a er young to the coronet and ail its pageantry would be laid jnarry yet played by one wandering minstrel. the dust, as worthless, and the spirit would sareOn tie same auspicious night, Annetta was won those joys whieh " eye hath not seep, or heart eader by Gasper, ta promise that, rn t e marriage of ceived." Not a trace of care was now visible.hSt 4V Young lady) she would reWard hie fidelity ber fair young broi ; she received constant leU


