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CHAPTER VI

WALTHER AVENELL.

Winter bad set in with more than its usual
severity and the delicate constitution of Mr,
Davenant made him feel Keenly the rigour of 8
Caunadian climate. December with the Christ-
mas festival that warks its close had come
aud gone.  The old year having performed
its allotted patt on the mpidly revolving
wheel of time had, with the mauy preceding it,
ded into the never-to-be-revisited region of
the past, and a new period, the year 1837,
memorable  in Cavadian  histery, dawned
drearily upon the snow-covered wastes and
ice-bound rivers of this part of the western
continent.

The prefessional skill of Dr. Seymour made
him aware that a fatal discase was making
slow Lt sure inrcads upon Mr. Davenant's
constitution anpd he saw the time not very far
distant when, again contined to a sick bed, be
wotilld be unable to labour for the support of
his family, and a plau to meet this emergeney
presented itself to the mind of the kind and
somewhat cccentric phyvsician.  He perecived
his nephew’s attachwment to Miss Davenant,
and as he Kkuew that a marriage with him
would place her in a position to atford a com-
fortable home to her father and blind sister he
determined with characteristic bLluntness to
break the delicate subject to Emily. Lascelles
viclding to a fit of despair at her colduess had
abruptly concluded his visit at Dr. Seymour's
and returned to his home near St John's,
The turn that the affair seemed likely to take
alarmed the Doctor and urged hisinterference,
Thereiore taking advantage of a favourable op-
portunity he¢ communicated to Emily his
fears relative 1o her father's health, dwelling
on the possibility of prolonging his life if he
bad the means of passing the winter in a
wanner climate, and delicately hinting that
she ought not refuse the hand of Fugene
Lascelles or the wealth which a marringe
with him vffered her. A flush of cmbarrass-
went rose to Emily’s temples. She was not
ignorant of Eugene’s attachment althouch he
had never spoken to her on the suldect, but
wowen learn those things intnitively,

* Has Mr,  Lasceiles commissioned you
to—-1"'

#Pop the question for him,” interrupted
the  Doctor. ¢ Not exactly, altheugh it
wouldn’t be a bad plan, by George! the fellow
is confoundedly bashful, He has more than his
share of English reserve.  But he has ex-
pressed the wishes on this matter, and re-
gretied the frigidity of your manner, which
left him =0 little reason to hopes If you
would only thaw alittle, Emily, he would take
courage and soon come to the point,  He's
not a bad fellow, I assure you, although he
was'nt in the way when beanty was sbaring,
But bandsome men don't make the bLest of
husbands, they are genemlly spoilt by admira-
tion before marriage and expect tos much
submission aund adulation  from the poor
woinen they have condescended to select or
cormpanions through Tife. At the best it must
Le confessed there are more blauks drawn in
the matrimonial lottery than prizes, but [
do think whoever gets Eugene Lascelles will
get a kind unselfish husband, and that is what
falls to the lot of few of the unfortunate
daughtiers of Eve.”

“You do not sprak very encouragingly of
matrimony,” obs:tved Emily smiling. - You,
at least, have won a prize in that lottery,
Doctor.”

w80 I have! and I thank God for it said
Dr. Seymour fervently, ¢ Hermine is o wife
in a thousand, and believe me her nephew
Eugene is one of the right kind of men
calculated to make a woman happy in spite of
bis ugly phiz.”

The Doctor now abraptly changed the cou-
versation, thinking he huad suid enough to
make an impression and give Emily some-
thing to think about, His remarks about her
father’s health confirmed her worst fears, His
troublesume cough had filled her with alarm,
She thought with dismay of their destitute
condition when ill-health  would  oblige
him to resign his present gituation.  Poverty
was again loowing up in the distance looking
gloomy and uninvitiag. Then this marriage
with Lascelles presented itself to her mind so

dusirable in a worldly point of view, yet
Ewmily shrank from its contemplation, Not

that she felt any aversion to her devoted
admirer ; on the contrary his attachment to
bergelf had won her gratitude and disposed
her to esteem him for his amiable qualities,
but as she bnd 1o heart to give she hesitated,
from priuciple, to encourage his atlentions,
Some years before in her own distant land she
bad known and loved one every way worthy

of a woman's love, For Walter Avenell she
felt a depth of affection which would never die
out of her heart—an aflfection which had been
fully reciprocated. An  engagewment had
bound them still closer to each other, but
their marriage was postponed to an indefinite
peried, for Avenell was only a poor clerk inn
mercantile house in Liverpool with a salary
wholly inadequate for the support of a family,
At length a brighter prospect opened Lefore
them, Avenell was sent by his employers to
India to trunsact some business of importance
with the promise that bhis salary should be
considernbly increased.  The memory of that
parting with her betrothed was often present
with Enily, rolling in upon her mind a wave
of bitterest regret, but then a sweet hope had
wingled with the pain of their separation
gilding the future with rainbow tints,  Time
passed on, Walter was detained in India much
longer than he expected. At length he wrote
to say he would soon embark for England as
he had nearly sinished the business traassc-
tions of his employers. That letter was re-
ceived a few months before the Davenants im-
mirtrated to Canada, and since itz arrival
Emily had heard no more from him, 1t was
supposed he was lostat sea, the ship in which
he intended to sail for Eogland was never
heard of. His name was among the list of
passengers, so there was no reason to hope he
had escaped the sad fate of others. Emily
believed he had gone down to his grave in the
pitiless waters, but her love for him remained
strong as ever, and it was the remembranee of
thix loved one still haunting ¢ the greenest
spot on memory’s waste” which made her
receive so coldly the attentions of Lascelles.
Notwithstanding the worldly advantages of
the marriage she would never have consented
to it if only herself were concerned, btut the
idea that it woulidl enable her to provide a
howe for ber father was a temptation too
powerful for her filial afection to resist.  She
therefore resolved no longer to repel the at-
tentions of Lascelles, determining to crush
back every cherished remembrance of past
happiness,

CHAPTER VII.
DR. DELAMARE AGAIN.
“Wg are going to a ball at St. John's,
Emily! The Sevmours intend to take us.

How delightful it will be!” exclaimed
Georgina Davenant rushing into the sitting-
room one morning after returning from a visit
to their kind friends in St James's Street,

“ At St. John's on the other side of the
river! how are we to get there, the distance is
vonsiderable.”

“The doctor’s sleigh will hold four, and he
says travelling now is oxcellent. The ball is
a public atfair. We are to stop at an hotel,
Unly think what a delightful trip it will be !

¢ The sleigh drive will be pleasant cnough,
anil T dare say you will enjoy the ball, When
does it take place 7' asked Fmily,

#0n Thursday, and we zhall have little
enough time to prepare.  What shall you
wear, You'll have to dress well vou know.”

4 A white muslin tastefully trimmed would
be a suitable dress for you and m.-”

“ For you, if it pleases your simple taste,
but I shall have something more stylish,” re-
marked Georgina.  “A pink silk would, 1
think, look elegant trimmed with white fnce”
she added after a thoughtful paus..

% Rather too expensive.  tnnsider papa’s
straitened means,” urged the eldest sister,

“Always harping on that une word—eco-
nomy ¥’ observed Georgina peevishly, «[f
cannot appear at the ball in becoming costume
I shall not goat all”

A ring at the door was now heard, The
next minute the servant entered and placed
on the table a large parcel, Georgina seized
it cagerly,

“Give me a pair of scissors to cut this pro-
voking knot, Emily! You are always sure to
get the cord into 8 knot when yon want to
untie a parcel in a hurry”

The parcel was soon opencd, displaying to
the ¢yes of the delighted Georgina two dress
patterns of rich though delieate texture. A
not: from Mry, Seymour requested her youny
friends’ acceptance of the accompanying ball-
dresses.

“Was anything ever so dpropes! Now |
shall appenr to advantage,” exclaimed the ex-
cited Georgina.

“ How kind and thoughtful of Mrs. Sey-
mour !’ was her sister’s grateful observation.

Early in the afterncon of Thursday Dr.
Seymour's aleigh drew up before the D ove-
nants’ house. The young ladies were ready—
(teorgina on the qui vive of expectation, The
trunk containing their ball costume was care-
fully stowed away and they themselvis sented
comfortably in the luxurious equipage; the
gpirited horses then dashing through St. An-
toine and Notre Dame Strevts, took the road
across the ice-bound river in the direction of
Laprairie.  No magnificent bridge in those
days spanned the St. Lawrence, and no rail-
road afforded a rapid means of travel between
Montrenl and 8t. John's,  “The pure frosty alr
way exhilarating, Kmily feltits influence ; the
novelty of the - scene —the wide-extended
country robed in snow glittering in the sun-

light—made her enjoy the drive exceedingly.
As the day waned and the setting sun clad in
roseate and violel hues the waste of untrod-
den suow, the landseape assumed new beauty,
Then, as the bright luminary sank beneath
the horizon, a crescent moon presented ita
radiant bow in the clear depths of cther,
mingling its soft beamas with the twilight,
thus seeming to prolong the eveniug, The
ball at St. John's was well attended.  Persons
biad come from Montreal and other places, and
the hotels were xo crowded that Dr, Seymour's
party with dificulty found accommodation,
At the door of the ball-room they encountered
Eugene Lascelles.

“\What s fortunate rencentre!” exclaimed
Dr. Seymour gaily, ¢ Here, Eugene, take one
of these fair Iadics off my handst 1 felt quite
at n loss what to do with Miss Davenant: your
aunt and Georgina huve taken possession of
both my arms,  Were it not for your appear-
iny she would have been obliged to enter the
ball-room pioneering the way tor us or clae
bringing up the rear.  Sheis, [ am sure, quite
delighted to see you,” the doctor added with
an arch smile at Emily.

4 And it gives me very great pleasure to be
in any way of use,” said Fugene, cagerly
offering his arm to Miss Davenant, who to his
surprize showed none of her usual coldness
nor unwillingness to geeept his attentions,

The ball-room was Inrge and tastefully de-
corated with u profusion of evergreens and
banners, and the scene was strikingdy cuy and
pleasinz,  The Jébut of Emily Davensnt in
the crowded room was almost unuoticed, for
although ion her elegaut ball costunme she
looked remarkably well, still her appesrancy
was not caloulated to produce a sensation,
A few there were indeat who noticed the

graceful-looking  stranger, and whose eyes
dwelt admiringly on the intellectual fuce,

weariug its calm, sweot beanty of expression,
Not such was Georgina’s Davenant's reception
in the gay asscmbly. A murmur of admiration
grected her entrance, and evety eve followed
ber distinguished figure in admiving wonder
as she promenaded the room leaning on the
arm of a young officer, who imuediately
gought an introduction to her frem Dr. Sey-
mour.

S CTel ! what a beauty ! exclaimed one of
a knot of fashionable younyg men who were
gathered near one of the entrance doors.
* Who is she ? where did she come from 77 he
asked vazerly.

“ From the clouds ' as nothing so resplens
dent ean be @ of carth ar perishable clements”
Look, Delapmare ™ the S;'('ll'n‘-.'!‘ nnHm!, awcdddresse
ing s gentleman who at this moment viutered
the room ;¥ Jook at this magnitcent creature
who has just burst spon our daszied view!
What rare beanty ! a style s exguisite”

The start of surprise, the crim con tide rush-
ing to the brow, aud the sadden joy dashing
from the dark eyves sho ved the emotion ex-
perienced by Dro Delamare as he saw obee
maore Guorging Davenant, This cuwotion did
ot puass unnoticed by the Hittle gronp.,

W Ciel, how he blushes ¥ exclaimed one,

“You know Ber then ! where dd vou ot
avquainted 77 asked another,

“ We vawe out in the same ship from Eog-
fand,” was the unwilling response,

AN mon aed !t oated doss madame know of
this interesting little event 77 dfequired a
third with a smile of pecentiar meaning,

Dr. Delmaie vouchsaiod no reply, and the
pext moment he stood U side Georgina Dave-
nant. With a thetll of jov she recognised that
well-known voicr as he addressod hier in low

tremulous toties, but save the heightened
colour she met him withont any apparent
cmotion.  Pride forbade any demonsteation of

pleasure at meetingg one who shie keenly felt
had treated her with neglect, The coldness
of her mauner sent a chill of disappointment
to the heart of Delamare ; the radiant look
cantsed by the happiness of this unexpected
weeting died out of his face, Georging poticed
ity nltered expression, and a smile of teiumph
parted ber chiselled Hips,  Totuitivedy she felt
that the love be had professed for ber during
their voyage across the Atlantic still Lorned
deeply on the aliar of his heart,  Whatever
had vauzed his absence since he Jeft her in
Quebac, she felt assured it wag not s want of
devotion to herself  Delamare wag making
fpuiries sbout her family when the ofhcer on
whose arme Georgina was still leaniog clidmed
her hand for a quadrille just foruing, and
they joined thedancers, while Delanure stood
apart watching in evident admiration her
ganceful movements, and an soon as her part-
ner ded her to aoseat he was again at her side,
An interesting conversation now ensued, in
whick Guorgina lemined with secret joy that
he had been sbsent from Canada sinee e bade
heradien at Quebec ; the sick relative whose
illness had hurried him awny aaving been or-
dered to Ssrtogn for the benetit of its mineral
water, he had - but recently retorned home.
Delamare studionsly avoided mentioning who
that sick relative wag, and Georging felt no
curiosity to inquire. After this explanation

her coldness vanished, and Delamare saw again
the uld fond look bheaming on him from her
beantiful eyes.

Emily danced bat little during the evening,
Her chief amusement wad looking on and lis.
tenlugg to Dr. Seymour's hutnorous remarks on
the guy crowd, Do touk at that moving wuss

of crimson velvet and black, BEmily ! Observe
her gawky cfforts to attitudinizo in thy
quadrille! T do think stout ladics should givy
up dancing, when they can boast of a certaiy
amount of weight they ought to know they
are no longer in a condition *to trip it oy thy
light fantastic toe.)  And lbless me what g
contrast her partner presents! [ mwean thay
dapper man in such trim uttire.  See! how Ly
is swung round in the dance by his very
formidable partuer. Heo scems a mere nothing
in her hands, yet, in spite of his iufuriorit_y in
bulk, that poor bit of mortality contemplatey
a marringe with the stout widow,  She isrie}
aud he a briefless lawyer not worth o eent,
‘I'alk of the mun being the head of the woman
In a case like that it i simply absurd,  She
would be able to hold her own agusinst balf
dozen such men. Do you know, Fmily " the
Doctor continned gravely, “that T think St
Paul did not show  his usual judgment iy
lnying down muarital low. e snys he fsatfers
not thie woman to tench, but to be fu silenee
with all subjection  He must have been o
crusty old fellow to lay down such s law for
the fair sex. To make w woman hold hep
tongue iz w moral impossibility ! Why she
will have the last if she dies forit! They say
he was an old bacholor, and 1 suppose he didy’y
koow much of the uuture of women, "

45t Paul wrote by inspiration,” observed
Fmily.

¢ Not always, my dear Some of his in-.
junctions were given according to his owy
judgment, he confesses, und T thiuk this must
have been vne of themn”

ahint St Peter's adviee towives agrecs with
St Paul's”

wOh that i3 eastly accounted for! 3t Peter
being a married man, mnst bave  felt the
bitterness of the fumale tengne bimself nad in
revenge  wished to impose subjection ou
women,” was the Doctor's laughing answer.

A lady with a handsoe faded face daneiyg
in the same set with the stout widow and her
littde partner next attracted Dro Seymour's
criticism,

4 By George! she is in the ticld yot? heex.
claimed in tones of gurprise. 1 thought she
hadd given up her place in the festive throng
to one of the uext generation.  Look at the
eiederit of the stout Inly and the dappe:
man, Emily—the one dancing with that boy
officer, I mean.  Ubserve the girlish copetry
of her manner and the extremes youthfulness
of her dress”

“ Who is she 7 asked Ewmily .

oShe used to be ealled the garrison dint iy
her voung days, some 8fteen years ago, and it
sectns she still retains her liking tor the
wilitary,  Just wateh her tirtation with that
Boardless son of Mars"™

#02 she marricd 7

o Noanfortunately no! for it has been the
aim of her life to sevare agood e

o [ wonder she dda't snccend, for she must
have been beantitul fifteen years ago ™

i 2o she wag, but she snubbed civilians and
would only mnrry a wilitary man of rank
Nothing foss thana Major or Colonel would
suit her, and she didu’t happen to get vither
R she 35 Miss Macgregor yet, and will, |
down to bier prave in single

sHppose, 30
Llessedness
“Who ts that very handsome yirl who now
passed leaning on that ol gentleman's arm,”

inquired Emily 7

“That is Mes, Clayton tis she not tovely 77

» Yes, but the expression of melancholy in
the youny fuee s rather singalar, The gentle-
wan s her futher, Iosuppose”

You are misteRken, my dear, e 65 hee lord
and master—waorth hatf o million of dollars, it
s sand”

Then she sacriticed her happiness on the
altar of mammon The melaucholy clouding
the beautifnl face proclaims that,” reiniarged
Fmily pityingly.

e, but she was intoenced by strong
filial affection, Her parents are poor and
burdened with o large family ;) her husbaud
has maile a handsome provision for them, |
huve known Ler fur some years, she always
was a goixd, affectionate daughter, [ am sorry
for her sake that the mitlonaire she married
is on the shady side of sixty,  Such unequal
marriages must prove unhappy.  What com-
panionghip oun there be between youth apd
age! What interchange of thoinzht bhetween
the youthful and matured mind!  Amd yet
what infatnation old men often display in
vhooring for a wife a girl young enongh te be
theic  grand-daughter.  Dut where is Mrs
Seymour 7 continued  the doctor suddenty,
changing the subject. 4 1 lost her about sn
hour ago in the crowd, 1 will just go and see
if any body has run off with her”

During his abseuce Bmily's thoughts dwelt
on  the benutiful Mrs, Clayton, whoe had
sactiticed ber own  happiness to procure 8
provision for those she loved.  'Phe case was
similar to her own; was she not now con-
templating a mareiage with one she did not
love for the sake of her father, in order to
prolong his life? There wag, however, ole
great differcnce between Lascelles aud  Mr
Clayton—that of nge—and consequently more
chanee of happiness for her than for the fair
younyg crentiure upon whose sad face her eyo
dwelt now so sy mpathetically,

Aftor some miuutes Dr. Seymonr returned
to his sent bewide Emily informing lier that




