THE AMARANTE.

the ground since her confinement, she rese
from her bed, crept to the window, raised the
sash, and thrusting her head ouy, gazed up and
ldown the street as if her look could bring the
!dosired object. But he came not, and she
<hrunk slivering back to bed, and finally, to-
wards morning, she sunk to sleep, faintly hop-
ing that possibly, for one moment, she had lost
thersclf, and during that noment, thather hus-
‘band had come in,and with his usual, but now
‘most ill-timed consideratencss, had gone noise-
iessly tohisown apartment. Shestarted with
the first ray of light, and waking the nurse,
begged her to go instantly and secif Mr. Gret-
ton were in his room. H2wasnot; there was
no siga of him there; “but,” the nurse added,
after having given this dismaying telligence,
“1 dare say, after all, Patrick turned the bolt
of the strect door when he came in last night.
What a goose [ was 1 did not think of that be-
fore.” Mrs. Gretton said she had given him
express orders not to touch it, but bade her go
instantly and sce.  She did =0, and returned,
Jooking, herself, pale und fnghtened. Weknow
not how, in our weakness, we lean cven on
the weakcest reeds. The nurse’s alana now
redoubled her misiress’s.  She sprang out of
bed and rang the beli violenily and repeatedly,
while the nurse was cxclaiming, * Gracious
me, ma'am, are you crazy! You'll get your
death of cold; vou'll bring back vour old com-
plamts worse than cver. I never, never!—
Ma'am, I can't be answerable for the conse-
gquences.”  But not one word did Mary Gret-
ton heed. “He docs not hear,” she cned;
“calthim!?  “Painck—uno, Stanicy, Stanley!
Stanicy ! he'llgo quicker.  Oh, hereis Patrick?
Go, Patrick, for my broither—for Jr. Wilion
Haney; tedl lnm my husband 1s—no, tell him
) came 1o me—go, for God's sake, go!'—
The houschold weie now all asur, and all
thoroughly alamied. Mrs. Gretton rushed
ania i~ boy's apartment, adjoining hers, and
ternfving him almost out of his senses with the
apranition of his meother, out of bed, wild and
hagaard, with her hait streanung over her
shoulders, she communicated the cause of her
disitess.  The bovw, thus suddenly awakened,
caught his mother’s panic, and cxpressed his
taror in crics and shricks; but he soon re-
oovered 2 most characicnistic self-possessoon,
that exlmness which comes from inward power
and devotion 1o others, and which somctimes
mamfects stseli in carly childhood. © Dear
mother,” he said, “don’t be so frightened;
nolhing ha< happened ; T hope father was kept
oat late, and went to my Uncle Wilton's to
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sleep. Dcear mother, how vou are shaking;
get back into bed; thank you, mother, now
you will Lie quiet while Iam gone.” Thusen-
treating and soothing, he calined her in some
degree, and bidding the nurse do everything -
to warm and compose her, he wasdressed and
out of the house in half a minute. But warm
or quict she conld not be made, and her bro-
ther found her out of bed, and walking the
room hke a maniae.  Other friends came, and
cverything wase said and done that the kindest
zcal could suggest orexecute. The mostthor-
ough scarch was instituted. A thousand con-
Jectures were made, and the next hour proved
them fallacious. Placards were issued, and
advertisements sent 1o the evening pspers.—
AMr. Gretton's clerks were examined, and his
office-papers ransacked for some cluc to the
person to whom he had gone to do business.
Stanley remembered he had spoken of Cher-
ry-street, P at no reference among his papers
could be found to thai street.  The head-clerk
recatled theili-looking fellow who had so sturdi-
ly insisted on secing Mr. Gretton, but he had
never been seen at the office before or since;
and there was no reason but his ill-omened
visage for fixing suspicion on him. Mr. Gret-
ton was not known 1o have an enemy, or a
controversy with any one.  Day passed aftér
day, week after week, and month after month,
and no tdings came of the good citizen, the
devoted husband, the fond father, who went
forth full of projects urnd hopes, well-carned
honour, and well-founded assurance of 2 hokhi-
day afternoon in a well-ordered ity to do some
ordmary business. That he had suffered by
violent hands none at the tmedoubted.  Sub-
sequently, when the specalation i which he
had taken part utterly fasded, when his whole
fortune was wrecked n it, and the reputation
of some of the parties concerned was impli-
cated, 1t was sugzested that Mr. Gretton had
farescen tng and not having courage to face
the issue, he had vohunianly withdrawn -from
hic. Nonec who knew Jum well cast this sha-
dow on his memory, but to fow can a man be
so mumately knowa as 10 defy suspicion—
Mr. Gretton had mixed himself up with men
of lax moraliy. These men had corruptiy
speculated on the covetousness and credulity
of the public at a ume of feverish pecuniary
excitement, and a man who had adventured
smply with the hope of domy good, and bless~
g others by the acquistion of money he did
not want, had lost 2 compciency carned by ho- -
nourable labour, had 1eft an impovensned fa-
mely, and a blanished wmemory. Thig, with




