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Accordingly aftor supper, she ‘asked Julia to go
with her for 2 momont to hor room. Julis had bo-
come periectly charmed with, the fhsoinating
mannors of Mrg. Carrington, so sho cheorfully us-
sented, and the two procceded together to her
richly furnished apirtmonts. ‘When there, Mrs.
Carrington said; ¢Miss Middloton, do yow not
think your sister too young to accept the atten-
tions of any gentleman, br at: least of a stranger ?"*

Julia well knew that tho fact of Dr. Lacoy’s

Carrington's 'estimation, but she quickly answer-
ed, “Yes, I do; but what ¢an be done now 2.

as it is, I am confident she will -yiold.”

So, they went o Fanny’s room, where thoy.
found her sitting by the window, thinking how
much pleasure ghe should enjoy that night.

Julia commenced operations by saying, ¢ Fanny,
what mado you promise Dr. Liacey that you would
go with him to-night?” .

“ Why,” said Fanny, *“was thero any thing
wrong in-it?”

Here Mrs.
“Nothing very wrong, dear Fanny; but it is
hardl{ Proper for a young school. girl to appear
in public, attended by a gontleman who is not her
brother or cousin.”

. Poor Fanny! Her heart sank, for she was
afraid she would have to give up going after all;
but a thought struck her, and she said, “Well
thep, it is mot proper for Julia to go with M.
‘Wilmot, and she promised to do s0.”

“That is very different,” eaid Mrs. Carrington,
% Julia is cngaged to Mr. Wilmot, and unless you
are engagod to Dr. Lacoy,” continued she, sarcas-
tically, ““i1t will not bo proper at all for you to go
with him.” ;

«But I promised I would,” said Fanny.

“That you can easily remedy,” answored Mrs.
Carrington. “Just.write him a note, and I will
gend it to him.” o

Thus beset, poor Fanny sat down and wrote as
Mrs. Carrington dictated, the-following note :—
*“DR. DACEY::. - SOt

¢« Sip—¢Upon further reflection, I thiok it pro-
per to, decline your polite invitation for to-night.

- .. %Yours very respectfully, ..
. . « FANNY MiDDLETON.”

“That will do,” said Mvs. Carrington; and
ringing tho bell, she dispatched a servant with
the noto to Dr. Lacey. = ¢ o -

“You arc a good girl to submit so readily,”

said Mrs. Carrington,laying her white hand ony,

Fanny's head. But Fanny’s eyes were full of
twars, and she did not answer, and Mrs.- Carring-
ton, suro of Dr. Lacoy’s attendanco that evening,
left the room oxulting in -the ‘Fesult of her plan.
In a short time she desconded - to the parlor, where
she found Mr.-Wilmot and Julia, biit'no Dr. Lacoy,
neither did he make his appearahte at- all, and
after waiting: impatiently for s-time, sho was at
last obliged: to-accopt the arm of the poor peda-
§€§no, which was rather unwillingly offered; for
Mr. Wilmot greatly preferrod having Julia alt o
himself. Sho had becomo as dear to him as- his

being a stranger was of nc. consoquenco in Mrs. entered unperceived.

«Qh,” said Mrs. Carrington, © your sister is{
very gentlo, and if we go to her and stato the case, breaks her

Carrington’s soft ;voice chimed in,{’
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But to return to Fanny. Aftor sho was loft
alone by hor sister, sho threw horself upon tho
sofa, and burst into tears; but at length wiping
them away, she arose and wont down to tho parlor,
determined to have A nico timo practising her
music lesson. It was rvather hard, and with un-
tiring patience she playod it over and over, until
sho was suddenly startled by a voice bohind her,
saying, ¢ Really, Miss Fanny, you aro persevor-
ing.” ~ Looking up, she saw Dr. Lacoy, who had

«“Why, Dr. Lacey,” said she, ¢ how you fright-
ened me! Why are you not at the Reading ?”
«Because,” answered he, “when my lady
engagement, I think I too can remain
at home. But why did you change your mind,
Miss Fanny ? I thought you were anxious to go.”

Fanny blushed painfully, and the tears came
to her eycs, but she replied, “ I was anxious to go,
but they thought I had: befter nct.”

« And who iy ‘they,’”” asked the Doctor; “and
why did they think you had better not go?* -

Fanny answered, *Mrs. Carrington and Julia
said I was too young to' o with —"

«VWWith such a .bad man as I am,” said Dr.
Lacaey, laughing.

«Oh no,” said Fanny, “they do not think you
bad ; they said with any gentleman.”

“Too young, aro you?" said Dr. Lacey.
old are you, Fanny '

« T was sixteen last May,” she replied.

-« Sixteen; just as old as Anna was tthen she
died, and just as old as my mother was when she
was married ; s0 it seems you are not oo young
to die, or to be married either, if you are too
young to go out with me,” said Dr. Lacey.

Fanny did not reply; and he continued,
«Whom would you have gone with, if you had
not spont your money this morning for those old
Aunts??

Fanny started; and giving him a searching
look, was about to reply, when ks anticipated her
by saying, “Yes, Famny, I overheard your con-
voraation this morning, and I cannot sufficiently:
admire your generous sclf:denial. I have heard
Fanny Kemble two or threco times, so I did not
care to hear her again; but I decided to go, for
the pleasure of having you hear her; but as you
did not chooso to go, I have remained hero with
you, and wish to have you tell me something
about your parents and your home, and also wish
you to ask me to go there some timé.”

Fanny answered hesitatingly, “I am afraid you
would not like to go there, Dr. Lacey.”

«Why not?” sad he.  “Do you not like your

“How

homo ?” L .

« Oh yes, very much,” sho roplied; ¢ but father
is a little odd, and you might foel inclined to laugh
at him; but he is very kind, and if you could for-
get his roughness, you would like him.”

«J know I shall like him, just because ho is
your father,"”. said Dr. Lacoy. : .

He then turned the convdrsation upon other
subjects, and Fanny found him so agcecable, that
sho nover thcaght of the hour, until Mr. Wilmot,
Ars. Carritigton and Julia, suddenly cntered the
parlor. et !

own' life,and in his opinion, her character was
like-hér facc—perfcet. “Deluded-manl- °
well -that he diod béfére

of her sinfalness.

Mzhavo . ;
he ‘éams-to-a knidwledge: neither of you wished to goout.” - -l

| 4 Upon my word,” said Mrs. Carrinqtdn, “you
th stol~ 1 & march upon us. .No..tvyond_er .
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