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THE AMARANTH,

her mother was constantly upon her, checking
the flow of quict mirth and restraining the free
impulses of her pure nature, until she absolute-
ly dreaded to enter a gay circle. Her tastes
were all perfectly feminine, and to the cultiva-
tion cf these she devoted a great proportion of
her time, taking little thought for the future, so
longas the presentbrought contentment.  She
was neither a genius nor a beauty, but the love-
liness of her gentle nature, her quiet good sense,
and her nolleness of heart, were depicted in
her sweet face, and if I were called to sketch
the face of an angelic being, I should scarcely
fail to trace the lineaments of Margaret.

¢ At the time I first became acquainted with
the family, Margaret was about eightecn, and
the charm of her society reconciled mein some
degree to the very unprepossessing manners of
her parents. There is something so importin-
ent in purse-proud supertiority—sontething so
annoying in the affectation of condescending
politeness in such people, that those who are
poorer but not less prong, are apt to lose sight
of christian charity in their judgment of them.
For my own part, I must confess, that I was
rather véxed than pleased with Mr. Danville’s
-ostentations display of his old winesand costly
plate when { occasionally dined with him ; and
I would rather have plodded on foot through
the most miry lanein the parish, than haveac-
cepted the use of his elegant carriage, with its
gold-embroidered hammer-cloth and liveried
footmen. i suppose I was wrong, but his very
civilities seemed almost like insults, from the
manner in which they were proffered, and, but
for the interest I felt in the gentle daughter, I
am afraid my parochial visits to them would
have been fewand far between.  You need not
smile at an old man’s confession. I was not
in love with Matgaret Danville, for long ere
then, T had wooed and wedded one who is the
comfort of my age as she was the joy of my
youth. No, I loved Margarct as I might have
loved & younger sister, and I watched over her
with deeper interest because her position was
so little suited to her character.

% Mrs. Danville h ‘4 a nephew, the son of a
deceased sister, who h. @ carly shown such evi-
dences of talent that L.s poverty-stricken pa-
rents had strained every nerve to bestow on
him the advantages of a liberal education.—
They lived to witness the completion of hisaca-
demical studies, and then died, leaving him to
strugzle with the world in that most helpless
of all conditions—a poor scholar. But Car-
rington Wilson was too energetic 2 man to sit
down in hopeless inaction. The opportunity of

visiting Europe, as tutor to a young heir, wy
offercd to him and immediately accepted. Dy
ing his absence be applied himself to the stug
of medicine, for which the schools at Pans |
forded great facility. His pupil, who forg
nately for him, was equally studious, thouz
his taste led him to a different class of purswt
gave him all the aid in his power; and, whe
at the expiration of six years, the young mg|
returned to their native country, the onc was;
skilful amateur painter, the other an acco
plished physician. But the artist returnedy
the possession of #n ample fortune, while ti
physician was doomed to all the wasting anxg|
ties of an early professional career. He he
talent and learning, but he was young and
patronized, and his only prospect was a wean
waste of expectancy. Mrs. Danviile had nd
ver noticed her ncphew during his early year
except by those decent observances by whia
people manage to quiet poor relations : a New
Year's gift to the mother, and a Christmas b
to the boy, were supposed to make arnends f;
the want of sistcrly affection and kindly inte
est. But when the young Doctor returned fro:
abroad as the companion of a rich friend, whe
she learned that they had possessed the enir
to some of the best society on the continen
she thought she saw an opening which led
the fulfilment of her schemes. She resolv
to cultivate an intimacy with her nephew, an
by inducing him to become the companion
their projected tour in Europe, obtain admissu,
into the circles where she hoped Margax
might shine. Whatever feelings of contem
Carrington Wilson might haye had towarg
the designing and self-interested woman, heds
termined to avail himself of every honourab
method of advancement, and he therefore at
cepted her invitations from motives as selfi
as were her’s who offered these courtesies.
“But his acquaintance with Margaret soo
led to better feelings. Fler pure and unsophi
ticated character, her tinud gentleness, conces:
g as it did, the warmest and deepest affe
tions, and her delicate beauty of person, so
awakened his earnest interest in his youas
cousin. Mrs. Daunville encouraged their int
macy from perfectly sordid motives, withoy]
being in the least degree sensible of its dang
Indeed the idea that her penniless nephe
should dare to raise his thoughts to the heires
of the rich Mr. Danville never entered b
brain. She would have been as likely to su
pect her footman of such presumption. B
Carrington was perfectly famihar with 1
spoken languages of Europe, while Margar




