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bas the more to spare for others," returned
Annie, "I have two pounds of my own saved up-
es far as they will go, you shall have them to satisfy
this unfeeling man."

Captain Selby here interposed-" Annie, you
1lust give up your wishes to mine," he said, " it
will not be the firat time." He drew forth bis
Pocket book as he spoke, and taking from it a note,
he placed it in Martha's hand-his whole counten-
atce beaming with benevolence. " Few pleasures are
%ine now," continued the amiable man, " per-
fit me to enjoy one of the highest, and become the
hiunble means of restoring' happiness to another.
Go, my friend, and redeem your property-and re-
nemuber to give your husband an excellent supper
When he comes from bis work."

Thp joy and gratitude of poor Martha knew no
bounds-she would have knelt te ber benefactor,
hal he permitted it, callinghima an angel of mercy.

"A very comely angel indeed," said he laugh-
ifgly, as he tuned to Annie ; there was an expres-
eofn in ber eye as she met bis, which appeared in a
noment to agitate his .whole frame. She had taken
his arm, while in the lowest tone she murmured,
" Oh that you were as happy as you have made me
at this moment.'.

"Annie, Annie, do not speak tbus, I implore
YOu," was bis singular reply.

Martha followed us all to the cottage dour, with
prayers and blessings. She perceived ber husband
in the distance coming slowly and sorrowfully home.
She rushed forward to meet him, while we instantly
hurried away, enjoying the reflection of the glad
Welcome she had in store for him. The rest of our
wIalk passed almost in silence. Annie hung on ber
cOmpanion's arm, gazing at times timidly in bis
face, which bad assumed a grave sadnes, almost
amountinge to sternness.

At the gate of the shrubbery, we met Mr. Ber-
tram. Annie few forward to tell him our evening's
adventure, but before she had time to do so, Cap-
tain Selby abruptly took leave of us.

" But you will come to us tomorrow," said An-
nie's sweet voice, " you know we were to finish our
bed of roses."

He turned towards her for one moment, with a
COuntenance I shall never forget. The tears started
tO her eyes as she looked enquiringly at ber father.
" Come in my child," said Mr. Bertran calmly,
taking her band, "it is late, and you will take
eold. Selby, remember that we cannot do without
You tomorrow."

Captain Selby nodded, but did not dare trust bis
voice. In another moment we beheld hima with
hasty strides enter the path leading to the road,
Mere he was shut out from our view by the foliage
of the trees.

OP the following m'orning, when we met for
praYers in Mr. Bertram'a study, I thought he waa

graver than -usual; but Annie was as cheerful and
happy as ever, and kissed ber father, as he moat af-
fectionately and feelingly blessed her-but as the
day wore away, and no Captain Selby came; I
could perceive a restlessness in ber manner quite
new. Frequently she walked to the window, and if
I addressed ber, she seemed scarcely to hear me.
In the evening a note was handed to Mr. Bertram-
Annie looked all eagerness-it contained an invita-
tion from Lord Randolph to a ball, which was to be
held in marquees pitched for the occasion.

"I do not wish to go, papa," said Annie in a
tone slightly nad.

"I am happy to hear you say so, my child, as it
would have pained me to disappoint you," replied
Mr. Bertram, "and I should bave'felt it inconsis.
tent to take you-it was however very polite in Lord
Randolph to remember us, and I must acknowledge
bis kindness. He left the room for the purpose of
answering the invitation.

Several of Captain Selby's books were lying on
the table, and one of which he had been reading aloud
to us the day before, I perceived Annie select, as
she stole away to the arbour. I smiled, as I con-
tinued to ply my needle on my work mont indeta-
tigably, although my thoughts were rambling with
my aweet Annie's, and I began to trace all the cir-
cumstances of the last six weeks, whichb Ad brought
to our acquaintance and our friendship a ma!n like
Captain Selby-certainly one of the plainest L had
seen, yet with so commanding an appearance, and
combining so many estimable qualities, that it was
impossible to know him without becoming deeply
interested. Yet, I confess, when I thought ofAnnie,
so young, so very beautiful, I scarcely thought it
possible she could view him in any other light than
that of a father.

"Strange things come to pasa, however," said I
mentally, " particularly when woman's heart is
concerned."

Day after day glided away, and still Captain
Selby came not. The one fixed for Lord Randolph's
ball arrived-it was ushered in by sunshine. Mr.
Bertran announced te us when we met at break-
fast, that an unexpected letter received from a
friend, on business of importance, would oblige him
to ride as far as -, a distance of ten miles, and
that it might be late in the cvening when he re-
turned.

" This will be a long, long day to me," soid
Annie, on hearing this, " without you, and with-
out - ." Here she stopped. Mr. Bertram

smiled, as he patted ber on the head, l Mrs. Mary
will not run away from you my child, I dore say,"
he replied, " so you have still one compabion left."
Poor Annie made no answer-but she followed him
to the door, and behold him mount bis pony and
ride awey, while she stood watehing bis recedig
figure until he was out ofa.ght.


