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son, discard the wvenom of such villainous
. tongues.” ‘

“My confidence in Clara was so deep rooted
that evenall that 1 heard had scarcely any effect ;
but when I beheld personally that night their
manner and appearance, and considered the
coincident circumstances connected therewith,
all that I had previously heard came rushing in
upon my soul like an overwhelming flood and
swallowed up every ounce of love that was in
my heart.”

“But I wish you to have an interview with
“Clara the mext time she comes; it will restore
the affection you have lost.”

«It never will; nor do I desire to see her. I
feel certain that she has been duping me with
the flattery of a false affection, and then laughing
at my simplicity in my absence. Even Charlie’s
actions towards me of late have also led me to
feel suspicious of him. But my eyes are now
. awakened to the fact, therefore, I will never
again speak to Clara nor have anythmo' What-
ever to do with her.”

“QOh! Fred, you are too hasty in your asser-
tions. Remember, my dear son, the circum-
stances and associations by which you are morally
bound to each other. Remember the vows which
you have consecrated upon the altar of your-
heart. Remember the condition to which you
have brourrht her by your folly. Bear in mind




