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her guitar, and sung modern songs, which I am sorvy to say
had “more music than sense in them,  In the midst of oue
of these, we heard foot-steps, A man stood at the entrance
of' the arhour, and Iaid his hand on Mr. Forester’s shoulder.
He started, and turned round ; then, taking the man by the
arm, walked away, 1 wish, said Mrs. Forester, impa-
tiemly, “hie Lad not intesrupted us just as we were so hay-
py’

“¢Do you know him?* said 1. ¢ No,* she replied, ¢
ean't sty 1 do, and yet I remember secing him soon after we
were married. £ believe, added she, colouring and Jaugh-
ing, <1 never told you that ours was a runaway mateh, It
has turned out so well, and our troubles have terminated so
happily, that I am not afraid to confess my imprudence to
you, 1 was an orphan, and lived with my grandmother, who
was as dillerent from me in hier habits and opinions as old
people usually are from young ones.  She thought singing
was bad for the lungs, that dancing would throw me into a
fever, and the night air into consumption. I difivred from
her in all these opinions, and yet was obliged to conform.
After T became acquainted with Mr. Forester, we differed
still more.  She sakd he was a stranger that nobody knew ;
I suid I knew him perfectly.  In short, she told inc if 1 in-
tended to marry him, she would forbid the banns. X thought
it best to save her the trouble, dnd so I ticd up a little bune
dle, and walked of with my husband that is now.

«“¢The good old lady lived to see him well established in
business as a Jawyer, and Lecame quite reeonciled, 1 loved
her sincerely 3 and, now that 1 was independent, willingly
accommodated myself to her habits.  She died soon after
the bitth of my first child, Ellen, who was named for her.
She left me five thousand dolars, which is now invested in
this farm, and I trust will be the inheritanee of my chil-
dren.’

¢ ¢ May T ask,” ¢said I, ¢ why you left your native place
¢ I hardly know,’ said she; ¢my husband thought the air
did not agree with him. e grew melancholy and abstract-
ed, and then I began to dislike it tog, aud was quite ready
to quit it.  We removed to B——. DMy husband carried
his reputation and talents with him, and was again success-
ful in the practice of Jaw, In the coulse of a few months,
his complaints returned, and he then thought it was country
air he wanted, and an entire change of life.  The event has
proved so.  We quitted the languid and enervating climate
of the south, and travelled north.  We gave up ali our for-
mer associations, and to muke the change more complete, my
husband took the name of an uncle who brought him up,
and rdlinquished his own. It is now three years gpee we
have resided here, and I don’t know that he has had ¥ny re-
turn of il health, or nervous affections since.”

¢ At that moment Mr. Torester turned, accompanied by
the stranger.  Ie approached his wife, and said, ¢here is
an old acquaintance, Mary; you must make him weleome.’
There was an expression in the countenance of the guest
that appalled us. It scemied to communicate its baleful in-
fluence to the whole circle.  Mr, Forester Jooked pale and
amivious; the gaiety was gone; nobody sung or laughed;
we searcely spoke.  All was changed.  The stranger scem-
ed to have had a blighting cffect on the master or the house;
for from this time dhis health and spirits gradually forsovk
him.  Sigus of poverty appeared, and he announced to his
wife that he must move elsewhere.  She was thunderstruck,
Fhe legacy of her aunt had been invested in the purchase of
the farms. - To give up that, was relinquishing the inheri-
tance of her childrens  She remonstrated, but without ef-
fects e declined all explanation.  With deep regret I saw
them quit the village.

“Mrs. Forester lxm‘rromiscd to write me when they were
aghin fixed in any permancus situation. It was nearly two
vears before I received a letter.  That letter T have now in
my pocket-hook. It Las remained there since I first re-
ceved ite Ilereitis”

I knew too well his exact habits to be surprised at the
perfeet state of preservation in which I'saw ite  Jt was as
follow:

“ 1 rejoice that 1 can give you cheerful accounts, wy
much respeeted friend, of my husband and myselfs  After we
left you, we removed to a remote town in the west, and here
weare,  We have given up fuming, and my Insband has
opened an office.  As he is the only lawyer in the place, he
has made his way eatremely well. T wish I could say Tam
as happy as you ance saw me 3 but this mode of life is not
to my taste, nor do I think it agrees with my husband. X
have never seen him so tranquil as the three short years we
passed at Ne——. ‘Fhere is something in the lite of o far-
mer peeulimly soothing, ‘The sun never rose so bright to
me as at that period. 5

I do not think Tive was as happy in
her paradise as ¥ was in mine; for ber fruits grew sponta~
neousty, hut mine were producad by the united etfort of head
and hands, and gave exereise to all my powers. My chil-
dren are well, My husband’s health is not very good ; this
plodding fite does not agree with him, he is subject to Tow

spitits, I somctimes have sad forebodings of the future; if
Lcould only get back to N , I think all would go
well.”

"Fhis was the purport of the fetter. T returned it to wy
friend, and hie resumed his narrative.

“ About a yenr from the time 1 received the letter, Itook
a journey to Montreal to visit a sister who was settled there.
In passing one of the streets, I recognised Mr. Forester ;
but he was so altered in his appeavance, that I doubted if it
could behe.  He hekd out his hand, and [ found, upon in-
quiring, that they had made another remove to Montreals
e was emaciated in his person, and there was o nervous
agitation in his manner that alarmed me. I begged him to
conduct me to his wife. ¢ With all my heart,’ said he, ¢but
you will be surprised at our menage. 1 accompanied him
toa low dilapidated building, in which cvery thing bespoke
povesty.  Mrs. Forester gave me a mouinful welcome..
She, tao, was greatly changed ; but her children were still
blooming and healthy, and appeared unconscious of the
cloud that hung over their pareats.

“ My visit was short ; I perceived it was an efcbarrassing
one; but in taking leave, I said, ¢ If you have any comt-
mands to your old friendsat N. , here is my address. I
had not been home long, before William Forester brought
me a note from his mother, requesting to see me. 1 imme-
diately returned with him, aud found her alone. She way
free and undisguised in her cotamunication ; siad there was.
same dreadful mystery hung over themy and that whatever
it was, it was hurrying her husband to the grave.  *1 should:
not have spoken,’ added she, ¢ had not this conviction made
all scruples weigh light in the balance. 1 think it possible
he may reveal to you what he will not to me. At least sce
him before you quit Montreal.  If we could once more Te-
turn to N. s we might yet be happy.

“ Y again called to see him.  Never was there a human
being more changed.  He was dull, abstracted and silent,
and I began to think his mind was impaired. 1 used cvery
argument in my power to persuade him to return to Ne——,
and tried to convince him it was a doty he owed his wife
and children.  He only replied, that it would do no good 3
neither they nor he would be happicr ; that there was no-
thing T could say to him with regard to himself that his
own mind had ot surgested.  He acknowledgéd that he
had a seeret source of ca.~mity, but said it wus beyend hus
man power to mitigate it; that the kindest part would be'to
tet him alone 3 that he had unever intruded his sorrows on
ohers, aud hie asked no participation 3 that, happily, there
wae a termination to all things hiere, and his sufferings could
not last forever. X told him that if he was_alone in the
world, lic might reason justly ; but he must feel that there
was one human being at least, that was doomed to Partici-




