ily arourid lhe :ll:lbby np'lrtuu-nl, “mon(-) \\us
-the lagt thing in ny lllOIl"‘hlS. ‘ ;
"“Then \\hat in llIL workl. brings you hexo,
o1+ A little private business ol my own"
His L.w h.-ll upon the
Mis
frame.  “First impressions are always the hest,
- or—the worst.” On turning to Miss I'olly, she ap-
peared at least ten yeurs hetter lovking than her
. sister, . *‘This is the woman {orme,” he thought,
-« but by Jove! how cat tlosh and blood beareither
of them? Ilow can Ipretend to love either of
“thiese hags? . Tlonesty is the bc:.t pulu.v' T will
- tell theplain trath,” -~ :
S Lt Well, Sir! what do wu want with ws?” de-

hand. 50 '
Audl ows Lhrcw Timself into ch'ur, and \upe(l
the pm:pnnlxon hom his brow, * Now or never!”
: Ll_lnlught‘he. 1 uL it I lool\ at her, my LOlll"l"‘C

¢ amd ; :

you un) ome_non to mlxe me for a llusbund""
l’u]l) was tuken by surprise.” It'was the first
“time m her’ lec ‘thit.such o question had ever
heen: pu: to her, and in: ull plubllbllll), it “ould

\Il;s L)dm thought it zhe quesuon had
Leen phe to” her, she shoull niot have mede him
wait long for an answer.  Miss Lydx. was always
Jmatrimoniudly muhnul— !
4 Well, Sin,” said Miss Lolly, nt lenﬂ'th rusxh-r
hcr heu(l.‘und looking her suitor boldly in the

“ture for some w
mnnoplulosophcrmllmscmmters,—-mudcludeous.
Tt is'not we, but.my* money you want. Suy S0
‘ut once, and. Lwill g give you u candid answer.” i

% You are n"hr, ! siiid | John, thinking that his
smL was at'an'end. ¢ T lmu nota a!nlhug n'the
'\\oxld Your \\'cullh ould be'yery servicenble
to mc, and in return for it, T 'would - treat )ou‘
ml.h l\mdncss and gratitude, *
cannot promlse 1 have Leen o 'rood husband to
two women,; whom I lov ed
fear I could not love’ your - F ;

4 am 'not such. n fool as'to c\pcct it,” sm(l
Miss Tolly" ;
t.hu.r. l.hu fondcst grow ashamed of,

But. I like

hasily apparition ol_
3 ]')dm, mld o ceold shiver ran throngh' his:

o m.mded 1’ull), still al.mdmn' mth Lhe (luur in her

ort .lt LDlllpDalll‘U, nn(l v.umm"' to:'

lnce. “You are no hy pocrnc you hiwve told mc_’
uu hes, nor pretended to' adwmiven fm.c,“lunh no-
¢ end, best known to ln.-laelt—l‘

Morc than thls I

I mlght mschL——I_'-

* Love at the best, is but o weakness |

m.u.pt _)our ofler, né o m'u.ter ol convenience, ]l
we dié \\ulmut thhh'cn, our inmnense wealth will

g0l ~lrunnru<. My sister hits no chanice of a

lcmlr to me und mine.
le looking person for the father of my’
Llllld Your great personal | ndnnl'l"Ls might
perhaps vemedy my defeets, - For thuse reasons,
and these ‘alone, I consent to become )_om'_
-wife.” '

Joln Andrew, was thundcrstrud\. e was as-
tonished ; yea, even disappointed with his unpar-
“alleled suecess.  There was no remedy forit now.
; She was to be his wife; and he tried tomake the
best of the bargain, '.l‘nl\iu'i' lLer rowmd the
Cwaist, and shurting his eyes, he nnpunlml u kiss
upou her course check; and sitting dow! n Ly the
little table, he . chatted: ull widnight, over their
future prospocts; -and \then he leftithe house,
Tully King did not nppcur quue S0 lmluaus in

“his ¢yes us irhen Lie, entered it .
“ bo Yyou hxm_ nm(le 0 pr-u) ]'ncce ‘ol \\orh uL-

withies T mll cnll my hm
ment to her aunt.”

Terhaps Miss Yolly w: s counlmg her chickens |
Lefore they were h.m.hc(l ’J.Iua, the acquel.mll
shew, . %

- Late as it was, \\llcn John Andrews (he\\' nour
to the dwelling of Ben Boyce, hie found that ex-

Lis arrival.  1lewcar, sharpcued '

tiently awaiti

veached the door; and :hc was ulrcud) Lhcru to
receive him—" - . i :
;% Come in! come it shc eried; tc]l us the
news ! how did the old cats receive )ou. What
Tuek have you had in your wooing?”’

" “Pray, my denr madam, use more respeetlul

hn"uu're ol'the l'uuueMu. Aadrews,” said Jol,
-luu"]un'- 1 have only bem 100 suceessful.” ~*
. \'o—sure—xr. can’t be pcvasxble. "They. must
iow uggly they are, ind that jt could only hu
, luuhen‘mone they would never bosur..h old quls
as'to ucccpt such an sbsurd offer, .
i .:4 Tnith, the one I have chosen, or xn‘(her,‘ \\'ho
“has chosen me, is not sueh 2 fool, cither. . She iy’

not so (Ircndfull) ugly, I conld ulmost iullm lom
with’ her, for her wit!” p

)ouy fuull\ncs.s,.nml I feel very miteh inclined lo‘_

wmily 5 shoukl 1 become the mother of cither .
son or dauglhter, alt this large furtune wonld be-.-
1 could not chovse o muw .

by intense curiosity, caught his step before he' -

2 deuced shrowd, clever woman ;= and if she “crc' :

amplary cm'lyx'iscr, Mrs. Boyee, still up, and impu- "

“1ou are’ humbuggmn- us, Andre\\s," cued L




