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THD AMARANTH.

“Ars. Danville had consented with a very
ill grace, but, the sacrifice once made, she was
determinad to manage the affair with somedis-
pley. A large party was invited; all the fa-
shion of the neighbourhood was collected;; and,

* in the midst of the frivolous assembly, Marga-
ret, Jooking like the Peri when she beheld the
opening gates of Paradise, plighted her vows
to her beloved cousin. I never saw a face so
radiant with happiness as was her's on that
eventful evening.

“The mother found some consolation in se-

lecting the most gorgeous furniture for the
house destined for the young pair, and in re-
lating to every one the tale of Mr. Danvilld's
generous conduct towards them. Indeed a
want of liberality was not one of the father’s
failings, and when he endowed his daughter
with a fine house and a competent income,
every body was in raptures with his noble spi-
rit. Carrington devoted himself earncstly to
his profession, probably froma wish to become
independent of his father-in-law; anc he was
“not long in discovering that his wealthy alli-
ance had produced a wonderful effect upon the
perceptions of those who had heretofore been
blind to his merits. A wide field of practice
began to open before him, and I believe if ever
perfect happiness blessed the lot of morals,
the young husband and his gentle wife then
enjoyed it. But alas! it wss like the few
glimpses of Heaven which the weary wayfarer
beholds in his wilsome carthly pilgrimage.

© A year had scarcely clapsed, when they
were aroused from their placid enyoyments,
by the necessity of a temporary separation.—
Margaret's clder brother had gone to thesouth
on businrss, and, while there, intelligence was
received of his dangerous illress. Mr. Dan-
ville imimedintely suggested that Carringlon
Wilsen should proceed to the place of his so-
journ, not oniy to give him the benefit of his
medical skill, but also 1o accompany himhome
as soon 28 he should be sufficiently recovered
10 travel.  Of course to such asummons there
could be but one responsc. His duty was
plain; and wuh his hopes of a speedy retern
su'ugglmg with his regress at leaving hissweet
wife, he bade Lier farewell. Day afier day 1t
Margaret’s heait was gladdened and her eye
brightened by the receipt of 2 letter from lum
whomsheloved with such passionate fondness
At every place where the traveller stopped, hef v
wrote 1o her, and this enabled her to cndure
with paticace the first fortnight of hisabsence.
But at length a day passxd without a letter—
anothor and ansther {Hollowod—=and while the

family were filled with anxiety ; they recew
tidings that the invahd brother was alreadyq
hisway home. Hisletter told them of hiscosl
valescency, and bade them expect hun hom
at & certain tme—>but the name of Carrmg:j
was notoncementwned. Margaret wasalmid
wild with ansiety, but she strove to listeny
the whispers of hope unul the return of t4
brother. He returned, sick and feeble,
alone! He had nut scen Carnington, and ¢4
noteven know of hss journcy. Need Idesery
to you the anguish of the unhappy wife 7 Hs
family, sordid and calculaung as they wen)
could not behold her agony unmoved, and.,q‘
younger brother determined to go scarcx:d
her husband. Margaret, at first, prep'xrcdd
accompany lum, but when 1t was sug; _‘.;zg
that her presence would only impede lumd
his design, she quictly subinitted, and remaiy
10 abide the issucof hisrescarch. What wreies
edness did the young crcature endure dur.:i
that awful season of suspense! Daily dil
minister to her the words of conseolation, &
her heart could Iisten only 10 1ts terrible fox
bodings, and my services were of httle aval
“*Are you prepared to hear the result g
young Danville's journey? In aloncandc
frequented wood, beneath a pile of wither
leaves and hemlock branches, was foundi
mangled and disfigured body. The knieq
the assassin and nataral decay had left i1
personal trace of its idenuty, but the narz
still visible on parts of the dress, somcpccu;
ritics in the form of the poor remnunt of ma
tality, and a little locket, apparentiy of 100
fling valuc to tempt the cupidity of the robds
which still hung upon the ghastly breasi, ofin
ed proof cnough. It was mdeed all that 2
mained of the hapless Carrington Wilson¥
His murderer had probably been stmulates!
cupidity, as his watch, his pocket-bunk,
cven a ring, tic gift of Margaret, which he y
ways wore, were now gone. Every clue
the perpeirator of the awful crime, was
course, lost; and consigning the body toal
unhatlowed grave, young Danville reiurnnd
his home, bearing with him the termitde
dcncm of the fatc which had befellen- his
s husband. 1‘
“ I will not harrow up your young minds
a recital of all the wretchedness which 1
nessod in that hause when the fearful 4=y
wore revealed 10 Margarel.  She listened 1
them with a cold aud strong look of hor
and when the locket was placed in her hand
she fell prostrate on the floar—not with the
laxed motion of one in a fainting-fit, but £




