TIIE MAYFLOWER.

Do come, sister.”  Emily smiled,—and re-
placing the work which she had prepared,
bastily fastened on her honnet and shawl,
and afier locking the school-room door, tank
the hand of her lLrother, and directed Jier
steps homeward. As they erossed the
threshold, a bright ray of sunshine disperscd
the clouds which had obscured the day,—
and ere they advanced many steps, lmily's
attention was attracted by a maguilicent
rainbow, whose bright colours stood out in
bold relicf to the heavy cloads, which were
now scen rolling rapidly away in the dis-
tance. The child, whose large and beauti-
ful eyes resembled his sister’s, catching her
expressive glance, turned his in the same
direction,—and rcleasing his hands fron her
gentle clasp, clapped them together with
boyish delight, exciaiming ,* Oh, sister, what
preity colours are thase?” The street, in

principal in the town of I., but somecwhat
removed from the more business part,—and
oceupied, principally, by handsome dwelling-
houses, inhabited Ly persons of wealth, it
was comparatively sccluded,—and Lmily,
without attracling ohservation from passers-
by, could turn Ler admiring gaze again and
again on the rainlow.
fore had she felt more in need of & comfort-
-er,—never before had Nature spoken to her
in such soothing, such encouraging language.
The former part of the day had been one of
unusual gloom,—one which, though in genial
summer time, scemed laden with unwhole-
some influenice; dense mist, and now and
then heavy rain, had ebsenred the face of
nature,—and this, no doubt, contributed to
depress the orphan’s spiviis,—while memo-
Ty, at times 30 strangely vivid, decpened the
-gloom, by bringing recolleciions of the past,

—of tones long siient, and forms over which :

the grave had closed, but not for cver. In
pursuing her usual routine of duty, Emily

- tried lo shake off remembrances,—but shc;

strove for some time vainly to chain the at-
tention, to call back the wandering thoughts,
—and though at last she partially succeed-
ed, her spirits failed to recover their wonted
composure, and she hailed, with more than
usual pleasure, the hour that allowed her
thoughts for a time to wander free. To
Emily’s ardent and imaginative mind, the
_ray of sunshine, forming such a contrast to
. the preceding gloomy hours, bad been hail-

Never perhaps be-.

ed with a delizht known only to thosc whose
joys ave “few and far between,”—an omen
of happicr days it seemed to her,—und when
archiug the heavens like o vision of beaaty,
the rainbew gladdened hier sight, emetions,
to which she lad Jong been a stranger, lent
fresh lustre to her eyes, and imparted rencw-
ed activity to the light step that had lost
somewhai of its youthful buoyancy. ‘The lit-
tle boy, seeming weary at his sister’s slow
progress, by lis childish epithets of impa-
ticnee recalled her wandering gaze: the
beautiful but airy dreams of fancy vaniched,
—and with a quickened step she hastened
homeward, utterly unconscicus that another,
cyually alive to the heauties of Natare, had
obzerved her, or that ¢he had awakened eu-
riv:ity and interest fn a sivanger’s heart.
But it was seaveely courtesy on wur part,

i zenile reader, to withdraw so abmptly from
which they were walking, was one of the;

the oceupants of the drawing-room, the light
of our presence,—and, il you have no ob-
Jjeetion, to them we shall return.

Die. Tervey, in agreeable conversalion,
eateriained  the yorug  ladies, who laugh-
al gaily, not loudly, who woull he guil-
ty of such vulzarity ? and hal-languish-
ingly, half=entimentally, save utterance to
hackreyed and common-place thouzhis, At
last, slichtly wearied, though Le might not
willingfy have ackrowledged it, Mr. Perey
requesied some music, and Lllen, who was
an excelient performer, rose o comply. The
plano was opened, the note hooks arranged,
and the fair wmusician scated.  What shall I
play ¢ was the question,

Any thing that you can seleet, eannot fail
to picase, guliantly replicd Mr, Pevey.—
Piccee alter pieee was piayed, until, at last,
Lilen, wearied withdrew from the pianoq—

- but not without receiving some thanks and

i

hat expressive silence of applause which
more than the most highly finished compli-
ment, speaks of | its effect on the heart. At
this moment, the bright ray of sunshine that
had checered the lonely Leart of the orphan
air]y at the threshold of the schoolroom door,
threw its bright beams into the apartment.
“We may congratulate ourselvos that the
rain is over «nd gone, young ladies,” said
the gentleman with a smile, as he pointed to
the sunshine,—and, advancing to the win-
dow, beheld the beantiful symbol of merey
dipped in the gorgeous colouring of Heaven,
us bright as when the eyes of Noah and his




