
ER AS IN W

4ke l 1
I1,%ho1 , in formiing mv mind, lad laid

n il all mv inward happinss. Still
1 h gly'Q1 dlid I bid adieu to thoiîeighîbor-

y ii father, frmi- which I should now~I fies distant. Nowv, everything wvhich
atn* .11d loved as a child, becane more

1 td again all the secenes of imly sp)i t;
t l one day piekinxg up for my jouniey,

'y1 'leglect th1 little bag containing m:y
- took out the smallest articles, as
1 ld reliques of my departed childhood,
tlemi near Romler and Horace in my

oth tna s pewter ring was anong them.
anding I made verses in which the
ri. 0 and tender love, the young hcart gay,

t riht ray, hearts and smarts, figured. t the ring lof the little maiden and
thr frtined no distinct impression. I look-

f 1 tile eyes of modest virgins, on which,
.Lonorably pay a couple of Petrarchian

tUis I did vith fear and trembling.
i: t -'y that any one pair of the many

e toghitning glance I often met, ever in-
ta write an ode. And yet, among the

1nd Institutions, and other forme of
desireWhich I was sur.rounded, because my

to sec me a-hcad forester, my mind
for sometixn. I did not know what
did not find it.

a vanced so far, during the three years
to passed at the University, that I was

ed, aftern0 e.Doctor uirigue juris. I was
aving taken my degree, to apply

thershup, and give private lectures. But
t head forester, considered no office in
thonorable as a forcest Counsellor; and

1%4 fuence of the Chamberlain, Wald-
itY at"Iblished as Refendarius in a provin-

de to my post, I vished to visit my
19 been to sec them once a year,

it. time which I had passed at the
eit 1y father wrote to me to-meet iim

14%it l'ere lie with my mother were goîngeti Oll friend Waldern. I had some
te acteos respecting My office to receve

ther, in compliance with these
the journey I thought sometimes

but always with aversion, as if I
1, Of our childislh jesta. Meanwhile,

INs fll 'nust b pretty well grown, nnd
s1 Still handsome. tut the thought

t !ne e, that our parents would,perhap,
er of tiose jeât and might
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couple us together in carnest. It sexned te me
this mxecting had beln contrived for no other pur.
pose. I took a mental oath this should never b.

And I kept my oath, but certainly against my
%will. For, after the first hcarty embraces on en-
tering Waklern's bouse, I looked round the apart-
nient, and there, standing ready te salute every
0 ee, was a young lady, beautiful as a lebe, with
black, piercing eyes, into which I could no more
look than into the noonday sun, without incurring
the (langer of being struck blind. Ah, I was

5 already blind ; I only saw that she saluted me
with a bow and with blushing chees. What I

$ replied to this, I do not knov. I wished myself
a thousand miles off, that I might collect my
thouglts ; and yet I would have rather died than
have gone away.

I was fortunately relieved from my embarrass-
ment by the embraces and questions of my par-
ente and friends. I was obliged to answer, and
thus by degrees recovered my self-possession. I
heard Mr. Waldeni say to the charming unknown,
" Augustina, is supper ready t" Alas, thought I,
is that indeed Augustina 1 I had not courage to
believe that this unearthly creature was once, in
times past, my little wife. Such a thought seem,
ed alinost biasphemous.

We went into the supper room. Mr. Waldern
offered my mother hie arim, my father his to.
Madame Waldern,-Augustina remained for me,
I tremblingly advanced to give ber mine. She
had better have offered me hers, for certainly I
needed a support.

"1 ow you have growu," said she. "I should
nover bave known you."

"And I,-and I-,» stammered I. "I wish
we were still little." This I said in all sadness.
It was the silliest thing I could have thoughi of,
for what girl of nineteen would wish te bo a little
Miss agai i

I Indeedi wiy do you wisli that t" said she,
in astonishment. .

" Then I 'was so happy; oh, happy as now I
shall never dare to be." Here a sigh burst from
me, and I touched my left hand to ber right,
which was lying on my arm. Augustina remain-
ed an answer in my debt. Perhaps I had again
said something foolish. I was ashamed of my-
self

At supper the -company wero gay and lively
I became accustomed te Augustina's glances. I
could even give her a reasonable answer, but
cating was in spite of all reason,entirely out of the
question. The more I looked, the more beautiful
she seemed. The next day ehe was stili more S
's; and the third still more. It was manifest

<v..


