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E LIFE OF SUSAN ANSTEY. 421.
SOME PASSAGES IN TII

osut a Bri(e." It (elineated to th
n, 'e a nId attitudes perfect, a youn

Q diagse an treminbing with aversion, anrtlt d o er face, kneeling at the altar

ePut i onh n an, who ield a ring in th
O in the g inger. An old stern lookingha tothe g •ise of her parent, was giving hei

th e doe of the other.
" p ciose for a few moments, and

e appy t esond tableau it was called,
edanin . A woman seated with

abn (1n, her hands in the very extre-ttldoent and despondency; a man
Slittae ackward, with his head lying ona a ttue of exhausted rage.aide oungJealousy." A lady standing be-

the e1 n ri, with ber hand c!asped in his,
9o4g a e the Uband of the former picture,80% hur h behind the concealment ofeng eruberys w"t an expression of dislikeIrerge.

S gias "iesertion." It was a woman

o g a, in p oring atttude, te a deflanttun lasi travelln
do iher. eling costume, as just about

suted, ofa led, "The Widow Won:" And
e lady, attired as a widow, standing

e n Joyous looking young man,
as clap d il the widow's fillet from her
S6X ping thereon a bridal wreath.
a14 anid The Unwelcome Return." It

the man, with a child seated be-
aritioarently suddenly surprised byof te Pfcur man who appears at the backLQIt f PiCture, and throws therm all into an

o 4as .d Isay.
beten udiceation." It consisted of a

ofIa~ ~ two men, before an ermined dis-ter o She is adjudged to the older
~e . 0the two, who seems about to lead

the a
tio wee ýaur; though the costume and4a lei14ere Perfect, yet the subjects wereir oth erieft a gloom over the companyvi1t4rh Otherwse. It "was remarked of Mrs.

ipha had stood leaning against the
t h -with' ber whole attention

e spectacle, and talking to none,e iedlynly ushed, then became pale,S t ri de her way towards the
,r tO 9 she seized bold of a chair,n tiot her Inderwood,t who observed
Y h al on he er sistance, she would proba-

hl Call MIsr'
yherxs Wilmorth?" said he, in con-

' desire, into one of the

G Oh! by no means," said she; "it is merely
a slight giddiness which I am accustomed to on
changing my position suddenly. I am now quite

, well, and since no one seems to have observed it,
I shall beg of you to say nothing of it to Annie.
Let her finish entertaining her friends, and I shall
not be missed."

As she really appeared quite recovered, Under-
wood returned te the company in the large room,
whom be fuund in extacies of enjoyment. The
supper passed over-the mottoes went their
rounds,- Philopenas were bargained for--and
now it was time te go.

" Do you know, I think I shall take adrantage
of Mr. Underwood's escort, and walk home to-
night," said Susan Anstey to Miss Wilmorth.

"Nonsensel you shall not-till to-morrow."
Susan looked beseechingly.
" Well, if you really must go, I will give yo

a dispensation, though quite against my feelings
-you will come soon again- "

-"Certainly!" .
With " Good night" they parted
" Where is Mrs. Wilmorth ?" said Annie te a

servant, as soon as they had all gone.
"Gone to ber own room, Miss. She bas been

calling for you for some time."
Annie flew up stairs; she found her mother

undressed in ber arm chair, and looking very il.
" What is the matter, dear mamma?" said she

in a tone of anxiety; "bas anything happened to
distress you?"

" Oh! no; I am not ill; but what have you
done with that Miss Anstey?".

" She bas gone home."
"Thank heaven!" said Mrs. Wilmorth; "it

was forewarned to me ere I saw ber that she was
to bring misfortune to this bouse, and evil for
you and me."

"Impossible, mother-the sweetest girl you
can fancy-believe me, these are idle dreams."

" You knew nothing, then, of these pictures;
you were no party in the plot."

" I do not understand you, mother," returned
Annie, in some surprise.

"I see, it is nothing-but that girl. She is a
foreigner, is she not?"

"English, I believe-"
"No matter; you look fatigued. Go to bod,

now, love."
Can I do nothing for you?"

"No! if I want you through the night, I shall
call you. God bless youl" and they parted for
the night.

(To be continued.)
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