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True, endeavoured ta ascertain whether he had an
intention of increasing the lttle fortune of T'eresa.
But Mr. True told hun that he could not make the
slightest promise.  “ I hove done enough,” he
observed, for Mrs. Mayfield's daughter. I have;
many other faithful scrvants in my  establishment,
who have strong clanns v iy assistance.  And to
be candid with you—you know how trade goes
now. A merchut eannot speak plawly, you know,:
m mongy matters.  Let us drop the subject!
quictty.”

Mr. "I'ruc really biad of late some very heavy!
losses in trade.  Mr. Rembold knew that well, and .
both he and his friend believed that things were
much worse than was supposed, so that though
they were perfectly satisfied of Mr. True’s goodl
will, they resigned all hope of having ‘f'eresa’s
portion increased.

Still Mr. Reinhold did not renounce his suit.
Ile asked the mother's consent to Lave '{lercsa, no!
matter what should be her portion.  The niother
apphed to Mr. True for advice. e gave the)
young man an cxcellent character, and with tears!
m his eyes, heartily wished the mother jey.

At that moment Mr. Reinhold entered the ofiice
to regulate some accounts. “ You ceme s if’ you
were called,” said Mr. T'rue, “I have just been
wishing Mrs. Mayfield joy. Need 1 tell you for
what?  With all my heart I congratulate you also.
You might find a richer, but uot a better, partner.’?
He promised that the wedding :hould be held m
his own country house, hut he never smd 2 word of
any wedding present, or of the shzhtest contribu-
tion to defray any part of Teresw’s expenses.
Both the mother and Mr. Reinhoid were sur-
prised, and knew not what to think of Mr. ‘True’s
Intentions.

CHAPTER V.
THE WEDDING PRESENT.

The wedding came : a small but sclect party of
friends were assembled in the gaiden }louse.  All
was joy and happiness. Dumer was already over,
and the dessert was coming on, when, lo! once
more a large, delicious meclon was set on the table.
Mr. True had it placed beforc the bride, and
requested her to serve it.

The melon was wreathed with garlands of flow-
ers; and, as she uncovered it, 'Feresa’s cheels kin-
died, when she discovered on the top, the folllow-
ing words, tastefully formed with whate flowers and
green myrtle—¢ Hail to gratitude.”

She at once remembered the melon, which she
had secretly placed on ¥r. ''rue’s table four years
ago.
“Ah, Mr. True!” said she, “nothing can escape
you. Even the pettiest favcur done to you, cannot
go uprewarded. In this line, no one can compete

with you.”

Mr. Teue looked as if he did not understand her.
He took the garland and placed 1t on a largegporce-
lain dish, then sct the ornaments with the inscrip-

 tiont in the nudst of the garland, and placed it near

the bride. “ Quick, now,” said he, “divide the
melon.  We are all anxious to try its flavour.”

Bat the happy bride could not do her duty, All
cyes were fixed on her.  She blushed again and
agent. ¢ No,” smid she at length, “1 cannot do it.
I don’t know whether it is that the melon is too
hard, or that the kunile is bed. I never was so
unstiecessful.”  'he poor bride was greatly eme
barrassed. .

% Oh!” said the cld gentleman, with a waggish
smile, “I thought you lnew how to divide a
melon.” Iic gent’y raised the upper part of the
melon, which came off like a lic. “Now, ‘ahe
out the puip. That’s your portion,” said he,
laughing ; “we must content oursclves with the
rind.”

1'he bride took her silver spoon to serve the
pulp.  Dut, lo! the interior of the melon gleamed
and glistened with boliiant gold coin. It was fill-
ca with new gold picces.  The bride was amazed,
and, starting up, covercd Mr. True’s hand with her
lusses.  "The mother wept for joy.

“ O good aund kind-hearted inan,” said she, “how
mngenivus yon aie i gwing pleaswre to others?
Iow faithfully have you remembered a trifle,
which we ourselves had long since forgotten.”

rithe whole ecompany was as much surprised and
affected at this noble wedding present, as the bride
as the bride zud bridegroom themselves.

CIIAPTER VL
GENEROSITY AND GRATITUDE.

A profound silerce reigned for a moment in the
wedding feast ; all eyes were fixed in love and
reverence on Mr. True; all praised his liberality,
and the good use he made of his riches.

Tereca’s god-father, a venerable old man, who,
for many years had been privately supported by Mr.
Truc, had been invited and brought to the wed-
ding in Mr. True’s own carciage. The old man
applicd to his nchle-heerted benefactor, the words
of Scripture, ¢ Give, and it shall be given unto
you ;”’ and the verse, “Ie hath scattered and
given to the poor; his horn shall be exalted in
glory.”  “Indeed,” <cid he, “that store from
which Mr. 'I'rie. so bounteously dispenses his
favcurs, has the blesstag of heaven, and will never
be emnty.”? Al agreed with the old man in cele-
brating the virtue and Laicficence of their noble
host.  But ny. True eobscrved, “Gerwne and
neartfelt gratstude, is as noble and amiable a virtue
as beneficence.”’

He then told, with the mosi cvident pleasure,
how the grateful T'eresa had made him a present.of
the melon four yeaxs ago; carefully observing in



