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She closed the gate, and Ldward watched her dark, shrouded.
fizure slowly threading the winding path, and ‘almost imagined he
had been with one of those sybilling priestesses, who opened
their lips in prophecy, and shadowed thie mystic outlines of fulu-;
rity. - < Whatever she may be,” thought he, * I will be guxded
by her counsel, and abide by the result.

As he drew near his own home, and saw the lights shining so
qmeliy and brightly through the trees, that quivered gently as in,
a4 golden shower, and thought iow tranquilly the hearts of its in-i
mates now beat, secure from the fear of being driven from thatiio
love-hallowed home—when he reflected that for this peace, so
beautifally imaged in a scene before him, they were indcbted to

~the very being whose rbeollection excitéd the throbbings of o
“‘thousand pulses in his heart aud in his brain,—gratitude so

niingled with and chastened his love, that every breathing be-t

came a prayer for hier happiness, even ifit were to be purchased
at the sacrifice of his own. -

He saw Clara through the windosw, seated atn table, with
some object beforo her, which was shaded by the branches, .but
her attitude was so expressive,  that he stood a moment to con-
“templdte her figure. Her hands were clasped in.u kind of extacy,
and her cheelis were colored with a bright crimson, strikingly

- contrasting with their late pallid hue.  Something hung glittering
from her fingers, upon which she gazed rapturonsly one.moment,

" —then, bedding forward the next, she scemed intent upon what

" was plnced before ker. o opened the door softly ; - she sprang
up and throwing her arms around him crlcd in accents of hysteri-
cu]_)oy— .

« Dear brother—the trunk is found—there it i3, oh ! I am so
happy " And she wept and laughed alternately.

There indeed it wuas—tho ‘identical trunk—whose loss had
nceasioned so much sorrow, with its red morocce covering and
bright nails untarnishad. Edward rejoiced niore for Clara’s
sake than his own—for her remorse, though salutary to herself,
was harrowing to him.

« Explain this mystery, dear Clara, and moderate these trans-
ports. How have you recovered the lost treasure 2’

« Oh'! it was the strangest circumatance ! Who do you think
had it, but Mrs. Clifion, that angel sent down from heaven, for
our especial blessing.

You know Iwent there to-day, about the time you took the
walk in the woods. My heart was o full of grief for my folly,
and gratitude for her kindness, 1 thought it would have barst, and

-1 10ld her all ; no, not quite all—for I could not bring myself to
tell her that it contained your property :' her ey'e seemed to up-
braid me so for betraying the trust ;—but again it ‘boamed with
jov, bocause she could restore to me both sacred rehcs
~ Here she hald up tho beads, now a thousand times moro pre-
cious to her thun all the chains inthe world.

* The pedlar called there, ufter he left me.
the trunk ; as it bore the name of a friend.’

 Bdward’s chesk burned with emation,
Ldward Stanley—was wrought upon the velvet lining, but Clara
went breathlessly on.

¢ She gathered from hiwu the hislory of the beads, and purchus-
ed them both, 1hat she might on some future day have the plea-

" sure of restoring them. She understood the sacrifice my foolish
vanity had made, and anticipated the repenfunce that would fol-
low. Isshenot a friend, the best and the kindest ? und ought
we nol to love hor as our own souls 2 And cun you furgm. me,
Fdward—will yon forgivome, though I fear I nuver shiull be able
to pardon myself 2’ ' ‘

¢ Forgive you, my sister 77 Let mo only see once more the
.sweot, unaffected girl, who was the nb_]ect of Iy upprobnuon as
waell s my love, and i ask no more.’

IIe now examined the secret recesses of the trunL “and found
the papers safé and untouched. Their valuo lmnscended his most
sanguine expectutions. He could redaem the paternal dwelling,
yeet the demands which had involved them in distress, and stitl
find himself'a comparatively rich man. '

Clarg ran out of the room, and bringing the chain—the *cause
of al} her wo,’---she put it in a conspicnous corner of her work

Sho recognized

for his own name—

box.
I will never wear this paltry bauble again,” cried she 5 ¢ but

¥ will keep it, as a memesnto of my vanity, and a pledge of my
reformation. I will look at it a fesv moments every diy, as the
lady did upon tho skeleton of her lover, to remind me of the sins
of mortality,’

When Clara had left them, Mrs.
Stanley drew her chair next to her son’s, and looked earnestly in
his face.

¢ There is something I ought to mention,’ said she, * and yet
cannot o damp your present satisfuction. I have been told of an
intonded marringe, which I fear mach will disappoint your fondest
hopes. Tirast, however, you have too mach houest pride, to
sullar your fzelings to prey upon your happinoss.

Fdward started op, and pushed his chair againsx the wall, with
a violent rebound. :

¢ Lcannot bear it, mothew---1 believe it would drlve me mad

with a joyous * good night,’

that your affections were deeply- interested, and wished me to

- after all T have dared 1o draam to night. 1 might, perbaps, live

without her, bul I could not live to see her lnnrtied;to snother.—-'

II‘oO]; crcdulous fool that I u.as to beheve that doln.r

‘phecy.’ -
Ile sut:down again in the chair, which Clara had left, and

throwm« ‘his’ arms across the.1able, bent his face over them, aod
remained silent. : '
¢ Alas ! my son,” cried Mrs. Stanley, I feared it would be so.
jMr. Morton feels for you the tenderness of a father, bot’
¢ Mr. Morton, did you say ' cried Edward, starting up again,
atthe risk of upsetting chairs, ables, and lamps-—¢ I believe I am
ut of m] senses ; and is it Fanny Morton who i3 going to be
married ?

The sudden change in his countenance, from despair to com-:
posure quite clectrified Mrs. Stanley. She could not comprehend.
such great and sudden self-control.

¢ Mr. Morton tells me,” she continued, ¢ that Fanny is addressed
by a gentleman of wealth and respectability, and one who is every;
way # desirable connexion, Ha has learned from Fanny, that no
engagement subsisted between you, but he seemed apprehenawe’

softén the intélligence as mach as possible.’
-Edward smiled. <Tell Mr. Morton Ithank him for ‘his kmdv
consnderunon, bat no one can re_)mct, in Fanny 3 prospects more!
llnn 1 do. ' .

" Mrs. Stanley was bewildered, for she had not dreamed of “his
present infatuation. : ‘

< I cannot understand how resignation” can be acquired 8o soon,
especially after such u burst of frenzy. 1fear itis merely assuned
to spare my feelings,’ | —

“ I cannot feign, dear mother though T may concenl. Dismiss
all fears upon this subject, fonwere Fanny to livea thousand years
in all ker virgin loveliness-—if nature permitted such a reign to
youth and beauty---she would never be sought after as tho bride |°
of your san,’

e kissed his mother, and bade her a hasty ¢ good night,’
anxious to avoid explanations on a subject which had already
agitated him so much.

The next day, when he reflected on his extraordinary interview
with the old lady of the stage coach, and her incredible promises
in his beha!f, he became more than ever convinced of her mental
hallucination. Yet there was too much method in her madness,
if madness indeed existed, to allow him to slight the impressio’ns!
of her words. Ile was-now independent, and hopes that before!
seemed presumnptuous, now warmed every pulsation of his being:
*Shall | cven now follow the sybil’s counsel > said he to him-
self, as he bent his steps at evening towards Mra. Clifion’s door,
but the moment he entered her presence, Aunt Bridget, her pro-
mises, and the world itsc!f, were forgouen. - She met him with a;
amile, hut there wasa burnmu glow on her cheeL and a hurried:
glance of her eye, that indicated internal agitation.. She uttemp!:-|
ed to converse on indifferent topics, but her thoughts seemed lo‘
wander, und she at length became silent,
[ saw a fricnd of yours last night,” said he, with much em-'

e

harrassinent, for he knesw not whether his confession were unre-!
vealed. *She is very singular, but extremely intcresting in her
accentricities.  Is she with you yet ¥’

. ¢ She i3, and will be with us whenever you deasire. Yet1 would:
first sprak with you, Mr. Steniey, and communichie an intelli-
gence which T trust will oot cost me the withdrawal of your,
friend<hip. You have known me ricl, surrounded with all the
.lppl:.mc.es of wealth and fashioa, and, as such, envicd and admir-
ed. My fortune lms been trnnsf’erred into the hands of another,
.md you seo me now, “destitule of!hnt lllls“] o-mre, which threw a
radiance. around me, which “was ‘not my own. [latterers may
desert me, bat friends—--T trust I may retain.’ ‘

She estended her hand thh an m\ o]unurv motion, and the,
glow fursook her cheek.

* Your fortune gone, exclalmed Edward, © nnd mine restored ?’
The next moment he was kneeling at her feet. In no other
attitude could he have expressed the depth of that passion he now
dared to utter.---What he saw he knew not---he only feit that he:
was breathing forth the hoarded and late hopeless love, of whose
extent he hud never before been fully conscious.

* Am I then loved for mysell alone ' eried Mrs. Clifton ; by
one, (00, from whom1 have vainly waited this avewal, to justily
my preference ?*

She Lowed her head upon the hands that Edward was clasping
in his own, as if her soul shared the humility of his devotion.
Who would have recognized the gay and brilliant heiresz, who
once revelled in the cold halls of fushion, in this tender and  pas-
sionate woman ? '

«Oh " exciaimed she, when the feeling of both became suffi,
ciently calin for explanation, * Were I still the child of affluence,
I might have vainly looked for the testimony of thatlove, which the
vagsal of love wasso long arebel to, to truth and to nature. And
now,’ added she, rising, ¢let monet, inthe fullness of my heart’s
content, forget your old friend, who is waiting no doubt, with im-
patience, to grect you. You will probably be surprised to learn
that she is the lawfal fnheritor. of my fortune, and that all have
been so profusely lavishing, was her JIJS! due.’

She smiled at Edward’s unutterable look of astonishment, and

i|my cousin.””

|| king laughed,
lilieve the Athenians think we dld not ﬁaht in earncst

closed the door. -

He wasleft but a fev moments to his own be-
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wnldered lhouvhls, }vhen the duor again. opened and Antndaez
entered, in the same ancient LIOdl\ and hood which seemed to be
a part of herself,

¢ Wisest and best of counsellors;’ said he, advancing (o meet
her, and leading her to a seat on the sofa—-* to you I owe the
blessings of this hour. It was surely a propitious _ star that shone
opon me when I first seated myself  beside you that memorable
night. Had you pot.come to prove your claim.to -her wealth,
the spell that Lound me would not yet have been hroken,
and a wall of separation might still ‘have arisen Letween hedrts
that huve met and blended, and will continue to mingle. through .
eternity '— :

Aunt Bridget tarned away her head and seemed suddenl; ta-
have lost the gift of speech

-¢ Somewhat alarmed at’ her unusunl sllence, e:pucmlly us hP .
felt her shaking and trembhng uader “the folds of ‘her ‘cloak,
leaned over her and tried to untie her. hood,’ 50 85 to give her ait.
I‘earmg she ‘woald-fall into a‘fit, ‘as she. cnntmued to? tremble still
more woleutly, he barst the ribbons asunder, for the' knots seem-- :
ed to tighten uider his fingers; zmd the ¢loak,: hood" and mob cap -
fell oft snmullaneously---the iarge green speclac es 100 drupped
from the eyes, which, langhing and - briliiant, now flashed upon
his own-—ahd the arms which had been extended to support a.

Mt different personnge, ‘were folded in‘tfansport around. lhe grnce- -

{ul form of Mrs. Lllfton.

< Will you foruwe me ?’ cned ahe when she, mxsed tho=c
beaming eyes from his shoulder, “the wily decepuon I have.
practised? Will you' forgive me for continuing u disguise’
through love which comnienced from eccentric motives ? ? Xonng
and _unprotected I have sometimes found safety in this d:sﬁnurmg
garb. Like the Arabian monarch, I like orcas:onully the cover-
ing of a mask, that I may be able to read the deep mystenes of
human nature. But my masquerade is over--- have now read all
I ever wish to learn.---Promise not to love me less because tﬂe
doom of riches still clings to me, and I will pledge life and fame, -
that you shall find in Aun' Brldnet, a fuithfal, troe und Ioung
wife.’ o
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AMUSEMENTB or WaRr ——Wheu Loais X{V. be;xeged Lllle,
the Couat de Brouai, governor of the place, was’so pohle us to-
send a supply of ice every morning for the king’s dessert Louus -
said one. day o the gentlemuu who, brought it,.’ "Iam much
oblwed to M. de Broual fur his'ice, bul I \‘Vloh he would aend itin
larger portions.”” The . »panlard answered, wuhont hesnduon, ]
«« Sire, he thinks the siege will ‘be long, and he'is al'rmd the ice .
iimay be exhausted.” When the messenger was” going, the duke -
de Charrost, capf'lm of the. guards, called out, ** Vel Broaai not
to follow the example of the crovernor ol'Douul, who ylelded like =
a rascal.’’ The king turned round, laughing, and said, ** Char-
rost, are 5nu mad ! *¢ How, sir I’ ans‘werud he ; ¢ Brouai is
Ta the Memoira de Grammont, you will find si-

{{milar examplés of the amusements of war. You remember that

when Philip of Macedon vanquished the Atlxemans, in a pitched
battle, they sent next morning to demand their. baggage ; the
and ordered it to be returned, savmg, “Ido be—

Vesvvivs.—Estract of a letler f'rom I\aples, d.\led lhe fifths off
January :—¢ Early in the morning of New- Yenr s da), we were
awakened by a violent explosion like the reporl of cannon, ‘and
soon discovered that it was an eroption of Vesuvius. In half an .

[hour afterwards a dense cloud of smoke and ushes cov cred Na- ,

‘plea, having the same effect, from the electrical fluid issuing from
it, as generally precedes a summer storm. Apprehenmons were
entertained for the city ; but the Wmd changed and carried “the
cinders towards the shore at Portici.. The eruptzon ceased in the
evening, but the detouations re-commoneed on the second, and .
continued throughout the day. - The earth was, coastantly tremu- -
lous under dur feet. In the evéning Vesuvius was-all.on fire, and
the lava flowed down into the plain between Porlici- and T Torre
del Greco, committing great ravages. On the third, the moun—
tain became more quiet, and in the evening was not so much iu-
flamed as on the preceding night, but, sent ont continual flashes,
which is a phenomewon extremely rare. Since yesterday it has
been at rest. If the eruption had conunued asit begas, we
should have scen a renewal of what happened i in 1822, when, dar-
ing three days, Nuples was covered with cinders; and cundles had
to he lighted at mid-day.” '

Causes or CoxsveaL QuarRrREL.—~For Por° s exquisite
good sense take the following, which is a muster—plece —* Nec-
thing hinders the constant agreement of people who live ‘togethcr
but mere vanity —a secret insisting upon what they think their |
dignity or merit, aud inward expectanon of sucli an over-measure
of deference and rennrd as answers 10 their own extravagunt false
scnle, and which nobody can pay, because none but lhemaelves
can tell readily to what pitch it amoants to.” Thousands of
bouses would be happy to- morrow if this passage were wntten in
lettars of gold over the mantelpiece, and the offenders con!d have
lhe couraga 10 apply itto themselves.




