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Still it was soothing and pleasant to that solitary and friendless
man to have the orphan girl so near lum, though, why she cume
g0 often, and lingered sv long about hin, ho was wholly at a loss
to unagme.  She herself scarcely knew the nuture of her own
feelings,  ‘That she loved hum for his own sake, was scarcely to
be vuppusad ; and yet she did love hun with a strange kind of ten-
derness, which made her long to call hun father; and onc day,
when they =sat together in the sunshine at s door, and lus man.
ner was more than usnally cordwl, she looked up into his face,
aud ventured to ask him if she nught call tim father. Bat o
cloud immediately settled upon hug features, and he answered in
words which poor Grace was never able o forget.

“ No, no, child.  You arc going tvo fur now. That T Lke you
to come here, 1 will ot deny; and that you somctimes wile
away the long hours, and make my hfe less weary, Icansay with
truth ; but that any other voice than kis should call me father, 1s
a thing thut cannot be. No, no.  When yuu have known what
I have kanwn, you will understand how nature has her broken
cords, winch it would be a poor mockery to pretend to tie agam.
No, 1o, I have been & parent, and I have heard the cherub-
voice of infancy hisping the name of father.  As time rolled on, [
have lListcned to the same sound, until it swelled into more mean.
g, and sunk into my soul, fillng all its vacant chambers with
the niclody of luve. "Yes, morning afier morning, I have been
atogsed from slumber, when the early birds had scarce begun
their song, by the fond and playful touch o my own, my on'y
child, Aundnow these things come back to me in my desolate
old age, and I cannot—no, I must not, let you cull me father.”

“ Foraive mo,” sad Grace, with a voice that could scarccly
articylate, * forpive me. I am an orphan. I uever knew what it
was (o use the name of father, or mother.”

« Poor cluld ! said Kennedy 3 and he took her hand, and drew
her so near him, that she ventured for the first time to lean her
hiead upon his shoulder, and weep.

In the mean time, all was peace and joy in the habitation of
Mrs, Falkland. It was frequently obscrvcg' of the good lady her.
self, that her youth had returned with all its fresliness and vig.
our; for icr cheek now bloomed with licalth, and her step was
light and acuive, as in hy-gone days. It was hnpossible for her
son not to notice this change, or to deem it otherwisc than cheaply
purchiased by the sacrifice he had made.  Not that he ever esti-
matedt very highly the mere personal gratifications lLie had now
given up ; the sacrifice was, in the positivn he had held amongst
a certam class of society, whe now looked upon him s a sort of
traitor to tire pledge of good.fulluwship whichfhis previous conduct
had.nnpl.cd.  Nothing was said to him on the subject, for there
was a dignity and determmation about George Tatkland, wiich
effectually repelled familiarity, whenever it was his wish to do
80; but his presence became evidently an intrusion amongst tis
former frien.ts, diffusing over every countcnance a silent gloom,
like that which would naturally be produced by the entrance of
a suspected person into a secret council.  He was, in short, con-
sidercd as a sort of spy upon their agtions, and such being the
general feelmg towards him, it became less difficult to withdraw
hunselfl ontirely from their socicty.

Sull there were some who entertained for George Falkland
more than the common regard of mere acquaintanceship, and
who fult a sincere regeet to lose fiom their social circle a com-
panion whese positio in socicty, whost talents, and gentlemanly
manners, a! kv combined to render him a valuable acquisition to
whatever ¢' s he might attach himself

With the = friends it was a real difficulty to Falkland to main.
tain the ground he had so recently, and, m their opmion, so un-
reasonably tuken,

“ Why should you think so much,” they used tosay, ** of that
lucklezs Kennedy 7 He was o low {ellow, after alt, and if he
wes drowned by the nsing of the tide, it has only made us all the
wiser, by teaching us not to ride home by the beach when we have
Leen out to dine.

To these rcmarks George Falkland would sometimes reply with
a visible shudder; for, as he told lus cousmn Grace, he never af-
terwards could nse from the dnner-table without realizing agamn
the grasp of that clenched hand, when the last hold of the drown-
g man was upon lum,

There was ond fanuly in particular, with whom Ccorge Falk-
land always found it difficult to adhere strictly to the resolution
he had formed ; and an onc memorable day, he had just begun to
think, that as more than o year had passcd since thé death of
poor Kennedy, he might surcly satisfy his fricnds by remaining
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with them at lcast an hour beyond his usnal time.  He had even
filled tus glass u.ain, on the strength of this determination, when
Ius better feelings gamed the mustery, nnd he rose suddenly from
the table, and wisned the party good-night,

It was a fine moonlight eveming i Octoher, when he rodo
alowly along his loncly way, too happy to aceclerate s speed, n
the thought that he had cecaped, though narrowly, from breslung
lis solemn vow,  Wrapped in these rdflections, and the many
thoughts to which they yuve rise, he was suddeniy startled by
the sound of a carmiage advancing with unusual rapidity towards
lim ; and, drawimg up his horse to hsten, he heard the clatter of
horses® hoofs at full gallop, s next unpulsc waa to alight, and
it was well that he did so, forin a fun seconds the carnage was
before him, and it was vuly by the steadiness of s eyc and hand,
that he was enabled to lay hold of the rem of the afnghted ani.
mal, and ¢ rest its furious coursc.

“ My father " cnied a feeble voice at that instant, and Falkland
then saw for the first hime the figure of a female in the carrmgo,
who implored hun with all the strength shie retained, to assist her
to go back in scarch of her father. With difficulty, however,
cuuld she make herself understood, and such was the agaaton
uidder which she laboured, that her simple stery was lungin being
told. It was no other thon thus, that hier father having got out
of the carriuge to adjust the rein, while thus engaged, the horse
had suddenly started off, and, ag she believed, had dragged the
carriage ovey lum ; and with astopshing presence of mnd, she
had remained perfeetly quaet, winde the horse was going st ats
utmost speed.  Had Falkland bicn a few nunates later. a sudden
tarn i the road, with a steep deseont on vne side. would probably
have terminated her existence ; while, had lus eve been less
steady, ur his hand less firm, he might rever have been able to
stop the ternificd anunal, and thus to rescue from an awful death,
the gentle bang who now leaned upon ius arm, and urged Lun to
go faster, and Jaster sull, though her own sticngth was scarcely
abldc 1o suppo.t her to the sput where she believed her father to be
Laid.

What, then, was her astonishment, to see his well.known fgure
hastening towards her evidently in the possession of lis accus.
tomed health and strength. The ¢ nscquence was a very natu.
ral one. Her reason, wluch had withsiood the shock of terror
and distress, gave way under that of wncxpected joy, and tho
daughter sank senscless into the arms of hier parent.

The fullowing mornng found both the strangers welcome visi-
ters beneath the roof of Mrs, Falkland,  Miss Cameron, for that
was the young lady’s name, was sufficiently recovered to know
that her father was safe, and by degrees the whole came back to
her recollection, and she talked and smuled with the rest of the
famuly, at the providuntial mecting between her and Georgo
Falkland, who did not fail to recall, 1 lus ewn mind, the tempta-
tion he had been under to remain an hour Jonger with hisfriends,
by which means he would not only have broken a promise now
kept snviolate fur more than twelve mouths, but would have lost
thie oppurtunity uf saving the precious ife of a buing, who struck
his youthful fancy as the loveliest he had ever beheid.

Mr. and Miss Cameron vere well known n the neighbourhood
but it so happencd that they never had been mtroduced to the
Falklands before.  Their meeting now was of 2 Jund to make their
acquaintance more intimate than ycars of common visiting could
have rendered it ; and the first awakening of kind interest to
which an auw ful and alainung cvent liad given rise, was followed
by a frequency of ntercourse, in which George Falkland consider.
ed lumsclf ncbly rewarded for a few wstances of sdlfidenial in
which his natural .aclhination had been crossed ; but most of all,
for that particular mstance which had been the means of mtro-
ducing him to the socicty of Miss Cauicron.

Bul why prolong a story of love, which all understand, though
few know how to speak of.  Sufiice t, that not tweive months
after this eveat, the bells of the viliage church were ninging mer.
rily onc fine cvemng in July, and Mrs, Falbland and her family
were all in readiness to welcome hume the beir of her house and
name, with Ius beautiful bride, once Miss Cameron, zfter thewr
marnage tour.  And not the :nmates of lus mother's cstabish.
meut only, were expected o rejoice, Jor there wero tables spread
upon the lawn, and rustic scats mad: ready, and Grace Dulton
was passing from onc to another, placing the crowning dish of
plenty on the board, and urrangig the accommodation of all,
even the poorest and the meanest of her neighbours from the
village.

At last the sound of carriages waos heard. The gates wers



