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nale expression thîat filled his sister's heart much vith anger as with wounded feeling sheYagne and unaccountable uneasiness. Mrs. rejoined :
gdon, however, entirely absorbed in er I "Thank you, for the admonition, Mr. HiOngs, real or iiaginîary, perceived it not, don. I know I an but a fool, an ignorant unedu-
th the samue childish querulousness of tone cated, country simpleton, but you should havere-
-ianner, sle rejoined: • membered that ere you married me, and chosenIow do I know! Why, what else, do you a higher and more gifted woman than Carry

it o( 1 most other men have some employ- Hamilton, for your wife. It would have been
some shadow of an excuse for leaving their more merciful than te wed me, and systematical-

Sall day alone, but yon seen a happy ex- ly break my heart as you are doing now. Have
" te the rule. Like the lilies spoken of in patience, though, a while, for the task will neither

itrs, yo nh toil no be as long or as difficult as you seem to dread.
At the conclusion of this daring and ill-judged A ycar or two will probably sec you rid both of

chEva, with a cheek pale as marble, glanced Honey-suckle Cottage and its mistress, and then,
a er brother, trembling lest his impetuous freed from ail farther connection with that low,

~jure plebeian circle, into which you so rashly stepped,t4>1woljd iinsýtaîîtly nnd harshly resent it, but
unspeakable astonishmnent he rejoind with you wiill be at liberty to return to the great world

IOSt Perfect calmness~ : you remember with such unceasing regret."
bave patience a little w e lShe rapidly left the room as she spoke, but the

.a m n sound of the passionate hysterical sobs she had
e are7 Yet try my fortune at somethmg new. with such difficulty heretofore restrained, wereilr"l ther pursuits and amnusemnents in the

uabei i distinctly audible as she hurried away."Ides snipe-shooting. How are they at "Wel Eva, do you not wonder at my philoso-
,p-aiIs mother better I" WeEvdyontwneramypis-

es a ther tter - phy 1" asked young Huntingdon with a smile ofa littiC. 'Z

Mell, i . . inexpressible bitterness. " It has been severelyio at th e hallrlately ve . tried of late, yet strange, it seems te grow firmere.to Ha iatiyi l with every additional shock. As the fetters that
t e have been entirely alone for the .Ovonte h bind me are irrevocable, I have no remedy but to

5 Y% you arbout as dull at theear them in silence.
at the otge" t t "My own dear brother, do not talk thus," re-

here was a time. found theog joined bis sister in a tone of sorrowful affection.
but dull .o fon "h otaeay I dIo not deny that Carry hias her faults,-who is,Mr. Huntmngdon;" exclaimed hiedta tearlutngdy " egclaince.without them, but you would not sever, even if

ater bu may aveoe foundyou had the power, the holy bond that has madeWehatever I ia aeoc on t»h
a y a a oncouih o y one through life, made your joys andd 1lhayawn, "lail I k-now is, that now

nequvoally, confoundedly duil." a common lot. Carry is the same young, innocent

s~~~~ ado.• benfrwo yowilnly braved, a few
O course yourwife is confoundedly,$ monthe since, your family's anger and the world's

ýty to since you are so candid, I deem opinion, the same, who returning love for love,liy te follow your example, and I will trust for trust, joyfully listened te the promises
dyou, Augustus, that I would rather you made her before the altar, and you cannot

timnes, be now the wife Of humble have forgotten so soo all you vowed he hn.
t a e, hanthehonurabe Ms. ugu- "If Carry were but like you, my good, gentle

sudo' sister," rejoined-the young man as he pressed ber e
a a scarlet flush suffused young Hunting- hand in his, " If Carry were but like you, I couldS b-'1%cratie features, and ie halif started never do that, but you know not the fearful dis-

q a b t ilst his dark eyes glittered with $ parity there is between you. and ber, you know
t e next moment al exterior tokens n not how that disparity daily and hourly forces

hte passed away, and he coldly, care- itself on me, notwithstanding my unceasing strug-
ray gles to close my eyes te it. Carry is youne and
Nise ardo not make such a deuced fool pretty, like yourself, but yet, how strangely, how

fearfully, inferior in every other respect. I allude
1i h mness of his tones, se full of quiet net even th lier deficiency of education, of mental

s h, " Curl that elevated his handsome cultivation for that is but the just retribution of"4 e'g<hae bis wife more than the bitterest my former, worse than silly prejudice against
"d41done, and in a voice filtering as enlightened or talented women. No I only look


