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- “But are you sure ‘twas really them ?” said
his mother, when he had finished telling them.

i “Mother, do you for a moment attempt to
t doubt my word ?” exclaimed Fred.

i «My dear son, I do not; but I thought you
t might be mistaken in them especially at night.
1 However, the next time that Clara comes here,
I will question her plainly about it. I shall
i then hear her version of the story, and will be
enabled to judge more correctly. IfI find out
i thatshe has been keeping company with Charlie
. T shall forbid her to enter my house again.”

v “Do as you please, mother; but I have re-
i solved never to speak to her again,” said Fred,
i and walked off to his room, leaving his mother
and sisters to talk over the matter.

On the third evening afterwards Clara made
her appearance at Mr.. Charlston’s. After-the
usual preliminaries of courtesy were disposed
of, Mrs. C. requested Clara to walk into the li-
brary room as she desired to speak afew minutes
to her, alone. Fred had snugly enclosed him-
self in his bed-chamber. The others of the
family were in the parlor,

Having seated themselves Mrs. Charlston ad-
dressed Clara, and related all the particulars
she knew relative to the unfortunate circum-
stances alluded to.

“My dear Mrs. Charlston,” exclaimed Clara,
excitedly, “since I have patiently listened to




