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hler presenit calm, bas been reacled through a sea
of n Iler love for Mnners imust have been as
Pure, d1evoted and unsellish, as ever filled the lieart
f Wonian; lie vas almost deified in ler imagina-

tion She believed hin the personification of
honor aiid îumnly integrity. Slowly sie cane to
'Pprehendî the truth that lie was ickle, selfisl
and Unworliv. She could not resist the convie-

-', ad it fell like the shadow of death upon
ler heart, But she struggled and overcame, and

PrIde calie her assistince, for no wonan wlio
ectis hrî will persist in loving an unworthy

objtet; and so tlus, througli mucli tribulation, sie
as It last eitered the lieaven of poce and con-

tentment.

"Ah, Frank I you muîîst no longer try to excuse
e4at Unwoirtliy friend of yours; let the sin rest on
l asli deserves it should. Wly is it that a
brekaIl of faith in your sex is so generally regard-

as a Venial fault,-and that men, whose cen-
re f our failins is not stinted, stand ever

tO ey to throw tie mqntlo of charity over an
Offending brother î Is it a sort of mutual safety
Cntracti, by whici, eaci one secures the same

eit to lnimslf in time of neced i

I forgot, dear Frank, that you hate long
e, rseýPcially from a woman's pen, and besides,o ar the voices of a merry party, just salying

b U Ithe, and tiey are calling me, so I must
You adieu. Do not forget to bring or send
dCe hOe new music, my taste has developed<1Cnderfully of late, and our little concerts arc

ev arming. I fancy you on these sultry
n , W)lking out to breathe the fresh air on

on erandah. I wish you could stroll with us,
on beach, ome of these glorious moon-light

1ow fast the seasons fly, and Summer
%n b gorte. But I shall then be with you

ro Y own kind brother, and that will be
eorPensation for the change. Again adieu !

"Your affectionate Sister,
"BEL L A."

r l o you rememher that agreeable family
that we used te meet so often at aunt

t )ne of them, Walter, the eldest son,
ro tavelling abroad, and I forgot to tell
returned lately, and is now stopping

s pretty sister Annie. They came
44e "y for a day or two, a fortniglit ago, and
04 the ed ever since. Walter plays divinelyte 'ad is soagrecable. Youwould like

lie is racy and original, not at all like
% en. Again farewell; don't forget f

Pbstscript is significant," muttered

Frank, lialf aloud, as lie folded the letter and
crusied it' iito lis pocket. " Plays divinely"-
" moonlight strolls "-"not at all liko other young
men "-" iunp)i,"-and the next morning Frank
Elwyn was on the way to join his sister at lie
sea shore.......

Winter has come again 1 truly, as Bella says,
how fast the seasons fly 1 But witlh the young
and happy, eaci season lias ita own enjoyment,
and surcly no young lady, just ushered into fash-
ionable life, would complain tiat the scason of
balls and party-giving could be dull1

It is Bella's birth-niglt; and with a brow which
no care lias ever clouded, and a heart throbbing
with almost childish deligit and joyous expect-
ance, she stands boside lier kind Aunt Mary, wait-
ing te rceive the sclect crowd whiich lier fond re-
lative lias invited te give eclat te the occasion.
And lier aunt looks round with a complaisant eye
on ic brilliant rooms, blazing with liglits and
rich witlh artistie enbellishniits, and she feels
satisfied that nothing whici wealth can command,
and refined taste approve, is wanting te completo
the splendor of the festive scene. And then she
looks on lier fair niece with a proud. yet anxious
eye, secretly wishing that she iad more dazzling
beauty, and half fearful that lier fresh and joyous
spirits may break through the rules of formal eti-
quette, and ruin thc ambitious plans she bas
been forming for her. Yes, that sage aunt is de-
ternined to have her niece a belle; and truly
Bella lias beauty enough te win admirers; and
the novelty of a new face, in the jadc4 world of
fashion, always attracts attention. But Bella will
nover consent te become a blazu woman of fashion ;
she has too much truc refinement-too much self-
respect The fresh impulses of her warm heart
can never be curbed by conventionalitices ; er
actions must remain spontaneous-her thougits
free-all her motions natural, whiclh is the secret
of their graceful charm. But she looked very
lovely that night, in a simple white dress, which
she would put on, in prbference te a richer garb;
her only ornament a wreath of pearle, lier bro-
ther's birth-day gift.

" Expectation is never satisfied," thought Bella,
with a sigh, wearied even with the homage she
received.

" 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 men, besides yourself, Frank ?"

" We are what you choose te make us, Bella,"
he replied, " we only seek to be agrceable, and
if nonsense pleases best, why should we take the
trouble te be wise 1"
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