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visiting one of bis poor parishioners, laid the
belovet! Pastor and! Shepherd of the littie
flock i the Ilnarrow dwelling appointed for
ail living,"-and a few days Pfter, two fair
sons elept by bis side. Mrs. Linwood, for
the sake of lier two surviving chidren, strove
liard to bear up under accumulated misfor-
tune,-but "lhall her heart was in the tomb."
The colour faded from lier cheek, the light
from her eye, and soon Emily, with one lit-
tde brother, was left almost alone, in the
world. Mr. Linwood's yearly income bad
merely sufficed to afford bis family a com-
fortable subsistence,-but whicb, ceasing at
bis deatli, left thein in comparative indigence.
For some months after bis decease, and dur-
ing their mother's illness, they had resided
witli an aunt, whose large family and limit-
ed mens could ill afford adclitional dlaims
on lier household expenditre,-and Emily,
after the first violent emotions of grief lad
given place te more resigned feelings, feit it
would be injustice te take advantage of lier
kindness. At the recommendation of a friend
she removed te L.,--and having received
an excellent education, and possessing, natu-
rally, more than ordiinary abilities, opened
there a Seminary.

Pleasantly streamcd the briglit rays of the
sua into the breakfast-parlouras Charles Per.
ey entered it, a few mornings subsequent te
the commencement of our narrative. It was
a amaîl but square apartment, ricbly rather
than gaily furnished. In the grey damask
stin curtains, the couches arnd ottomans of
the saine colour, there was nothing te dazzle
the eye,-but their otherwise sombre ap-
pearance was relieved by the large windows
irbich, on a level with the ground, opened on
an extensive and elegaut flower-garden, froas
whicli was wafted througli the apartment, the
mAingled odeurs of the honeysuekie, sweet-
briar and rose,-whi1e, at intervals, from an
adjoining ordliard, miglit be distinctly heard
thse matin songs of some of H-eaven's che-
risters. At the liead of the breakfast-table,
on wbich the servant had just placed a sil-
ver urss, was seated Mrm. Perey, a tail dig-
nied-looking womnan, attired in deep mourn-
4n.. Whilewaiting for lier son, lier glane
haM turnet! to a large picture that hung op-
'posýt It was thse portrait of lier liuaband,
tali in early manliood,--and as she fea-

~at.belovet! features o'er and o'er, ber

thoughts irresistibly returned te the past,-
again lie was with. lier.

"lu tbose happy years
When thcy wvere both tnyouug for femr
That they should ever part.

But the spel1 was broken by the entrance of
Charles, whose appearance, at this moment,
.presented a striking similitude te the por-
trait,

.,bocked like an apparition in her son"'

was the siender yet finely built form, the
raven haïr brushed carelessly aside frorn an
open and expansive ferehead,-eyes full of
the vivacity and lustre of youth,-and the
beaming smile of affection that told of a
lieart that throbbed with the kindliest emo-
tiens of our nature.

"Do ye intend going, te Mrs. Payard's
this evening ?» was the inquiry of Mrs. Per.
cy, as after exdhanging an affectionate sa-
lutation, they ivere seated at the breakfast-
table.

IlI have net decided yet whether te go or
net. If 1 consulted my own inclination, I
should prefer remaining at home with you."

"lBut you knew, Chiarles, Mrs. Payard
might feel hurt at your neglecting ber kind
invitation, for the party lias been given,
principally te celebrate your return."

IlWell, my dear mother, if yen think it
my duty te go, I shall eertainly attend.-
But wliat kirsd of a ivoman is Mrs. Payard,
for you knowv that it was duringlny travels
yen became acquainted with her,-and she
is, therefore, -comparatively a stranger te
me."

"lYen cannot NI in esteeming her," was.
the reply. "lShe is sensible, accemplished,
and besides possesses; those îascinating man-
ners which attract irresistibly. Yeni will
find in Mrs. Payard nothing of thnt haughti-
ness,whidli is tee often an attendant of wealth.
In ber society, persons of wortb, intelligence
and education mingle freely,--anl seldom
indeet! have I passedl more pleasant evea-
ings;ý' thkn those spent in ber hlospitable
dwelling."

"lYen quite charma me with your descrip-
tion," sai! Chaales smilingly, I shail long
for the heur to arrive wbich shall malte me
acquaintet! with a lady, possesset! of sncb
qualitis of mini ant! heart.»

Traly brilliant was the scene that greet-
ed Charles Perey'a eyes that evening, a
throwing hinsself into an arra-chair that
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