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of agony, IHer love for Manners must have been as
Pure, devoted and unseltish, as ever filled the heart

of woman; he was almost deified in her imagina-
;‘“‘l\- She believed him the personification of
0]

Mor and manly integrity.  Slowly she eame to
3pprehend the truth that he was_fickle, selfish
“_"‘l unworthy., She could not resist the convie-
% and it fell like the shadow of death upon
0“' beart,  But she struggled and overcame, and

Pde came ., ier assistance, for no woman who

re“:PQcts Levselr, will persist in loving an unworthy
- Oect; and so thus, through much tribulation, she

At last eutered the heaven of peace and con-
tcntnmm‘
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: Ah, Frank | You must no longer try to excuse

2 at Unworthy friend of yours; let the sin rest on
hi . .

§ rm 35 he deserves it should. Why is it that a

4 LU . . .

! hoof faich in your sex is so generally regard-
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urc:“ A venial fault,—and that men, whoso cen-
of our failings is not stinted, stand over

Y to throw the magntle of charity over an

“ding brother? Is it a sort of mutual safety

‘ m&‘“v by which, cach onc secures the same
“

t to himself in time of need 1
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oo 2t T forgot, dear Frank, that you hate long
™%, especially from a woman's pen, and besides,

" the voices of a merry party, just sallying

. o bathe, ang they are calling me, so I must
“ you
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adicu. Do not forget to bring or send
¢ choice new music, my taste has developed
i erfully of late, and our little concerts arc
iuc Arming, I fancy you on these sultry

8% walking out to breathe the fresh air on

ﬁ:em“dﬂh. I wish you could stroll with us,
. 8¢ beqch
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: » some of these glorious moon-light
: " HOW fast the seasons fly, and Summer
! aggyy " be gorfe. But I shall then be with you
{ Wagq Y ©Wn kind brother, and that will bo
: ™Pensation for the change. Again adieu !
; “Your affectionate Sister,

(. “BELLA.
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3&.““"3, that we used to meet 80 often at aunt
% One of them, Walter, tho eldest son,

ei‘w’:m‘«‘elling\abroad, and I forgot to tell
Y

“ o

\:‘r:’h:’i Yeturned lately, and is now stopping
dowy - his pretty sister Annie. They came
bavg o Y o a day or two, a fortnight ago, and
® the g od ever since, Walter plays divinely
bi, mw:e' and is so agreeable.  Youwould like
ber yor e is racy and original, not at all like

the mn::ng men.  Again farewell ; don't forget

th
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«\WAMYl BELLA,
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T present ealm, has been reached through a sea
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Frank, half aloud, as he folded the letter and
crushed it into his pocket.  “ Plays divinely "—
“ moonlight strolls "—*not atall like other young
men"—“humph,”—and tle next morning Frank
Elwyn was on the way to join his sister at the
sea shore.. ... .-

Winter has come again ! truly, ns Bella says,
how fast the scasons fly! But with the young
and happy, each scason las its own enjoyment,
and surely no young lady, just ushered into fash-
jonable life, would complain that the scason of
balls and party-giving could be dull !

1t is Bella’s birth-night; and with a brow which
no care has cver clouded, and a heart throbbing
with almost childish delight and joyous expect-

ance, sho stands beside her kind Aunt Mary, wait-

§
$
§
:
¢
¢
:
¢+ ing toxeceive the select crowd which her fond re-
g lative has invited to give cclat to the occasion,
§ And her aunt looks round with a complaisant eye
on the brilliant rooms, blazing with lights and
% rich with artistic embellishments, and she feels
¢ satisfied that nothing which wealth can command,
% and refined taste approve, is wanting to completo
the splendor of the festive scene.  And then she
looks on her fair nicce with a proud. yet anxious
eye, secretly wishing that she had more dazzling
beauty, and half fearful that her fresh and joyous
spirits may break through the rules of formal eti-
quette, and ruin the ambitious plans she has
becn forming for her.  Yes, that sage aunt is de-
termined to have her nicce a belle; and truly
Bella has beauty enough to win admirers; and
the novelty of a new face, in the jaded world of
fashion, always attracts attention. But Bella will
never consent to become a blazé woman of fashion ;
she has too much true refinement—too much self-
respect. The fresh impulses of her warm heart
can never be curbed by conventionalities ; her
actions must remain spontaneous—her thoughts
free—all her motions natural, which is the secret
of their graccful charm. But she looked very
lovely that night, in & simple white dress, which
she would put on, in preference to a richer garb;
her only omament a wreath of pearls, her bro-
ther’s birth-day gift.

“ Expectation is never satisfied,” thought Bella,
with a sigh, wearied even with the homage she
roceived. :

“I am tired of dancing with coxcombs,” she

. whispered to her brother, late in the evening,
“pray cannot this good city furnish one sensible
young man besides yourself, Frank i”

“We are what you choose to make us, Bella,”
be replied, “we only seck to be agreeable, and
if nonsense pleases best, why should we take the

Postscript is significant,” muttered 3 trouble to bo wise{”
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