The Solitary.

(fist impulee was Lo press her t my bo-

put pride and shame mastered me, and,
atoubled voice, Iexclaimed—' Cathe-
[

Edward ! she continued, and her tears
<prth, ‘let ugstudy to understand each
—(Tam worthy of being your wife, 1
~thy of your confidence.’
ad not reply. I was dumb in admi-
~in reverence of virtue and aflection of
y1felt myself anworthy. A load secem-
1l from my heart, I pressed her lips
73
. gnot Edward be as happy as his Cath-
! ¢éhe continued ; * we have, at Icast,
+4 forthe present, and with {rugality
“wenough for years. Come,love,where-
w#lyou be unhappy ? Be you our pur~

ud endeavouring to smile, she geutly
iher purse in my hands.

s Heavens !’ I exclaimed, striking my
»4, and the purse dropped upon the
,'am Ireduced to this? Never, Cath-
rever! Let me perish in my penury,
wh me not beneath the weight of my
weadness! Denth! what must you think
P

tink ofyou ?* she replied with a smile,
“h aflection, playfulness, and sorrow
‘[ did not think that you would refuse
sour poor wife’s banker.’

, Catherine !’ cried I, ¢ would that I
_fyour virtue—half your generosity.’
he half? she answered, laughingly,
sounot the whole? Did I not give
_dand heart—faults and virtues—and
reel man, Have lost the half already—
erous Edward P

!exclaimed I, * may Heaven render
by of such a wife P

e, then,” returned she, ‘ smile upon
‘atherine~it i3 all over now.?

tatis all over, love 2’ inquired 1.

, hothing, mothing,’ continued che,
' merely the difficulty a young hus-
-*in making his wife acquainted with
teof the firm in which she has become
rer?

d'added I, bitterly, * you find it bank-

% nay,’ rejoined she, cheerfully, ¢ not
Bt rather say beginning the wurld
small capital. Come, nuw, deatest,
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=mile, and say you will be cashier to Fleming
& Co)

Catherine ' O Catherine!” f ey aimed, and
tears filied my eyes,

Cladward ! O Edward v returned she,
laughing, and mimiching my emotion ;—
¢ goud by, dear—good by ' and picking up the
puree, she dropped it on my kuee, aund trip-
ped out of the room, adding gaily —

¢ Tor still the house affairs would call her
hence.’

Fondly, as 1 imagined, that I loved Cath-
crine, I had never felt its intensity until now,
nor been aware of how deeply she deserved
my aflection. My indiscretions and misfor-
tuncs had taught me the use of money—they
had made me to know that it was an indis-
pensable agent in our dealings with the
world, but they had not taught me economy
~and I do not believe that a course of mise-
1y, continued and increasing throuchout life,
would ever teach this useful and prudent
lessontoone of a warm-hearted and sanguine
temperament-nor would any power on earth
or in years enable Lim to put it in practice
gave the daily aud endearing example of an
aflectionate and virtuous wife. I do not
mean the influence which all women possess
during the oftentimes morbid admiration of
what is called 2 honeymoon, but the deeper
and holier power which grows with years,
and departs not with grey hairs ; in our boy-
ish fancies being embodied, and our young
feelings being made tangible, in the never-
changing emile of her who was the sun of
our early hopes, the spirit of our dreams—
and who now, as the partner of our fate,
ever smiles on us, and by a thousand atten-
tions, a thousand kindnesses, and actsoflove
becomes every day dearcr, and more dear
to the heart, where it is her only ambition to
reign. and sit secure in her sovereignty—
while her chains are soft as her own bosom,
and she spreads her virtues around us, till
they become a part of our own being, like an
angel stretching his wings over innocence.—
Such is the power and influence of every
woman who is as studious to reform and de-
light the husband as to secure the lover.

Such was e influence which, I believed,
1 now felt over mi, spirit, and which would
save me from future ,olly and from utter ruin
—but I wagwrong, I was decuived=—yes,
most wichedly I was deceived—but youshall
hear.  On examining the puise I found that



