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THH AMARANTH.

you, man, my capacitics for love and happiness
are dead within me. Even as they who delve
the mine lose their physical vigor and become
old ere they rcach their ptime, so have my fedl-
ings become blighted and blasted by the poison-
ous atmosphere of gold. My locks are still
unbleached, but my keartis grey. Theneces-
sity of loving no longer exists;—I am past all
enjoyment of heart and mind. The excite-
ment of money-making, like that of gambling,
unfits the mind for quict pleasures; my books,
to which I thought I should return with new
zest, are utterly distasteful to me,—I can never
again be theabstracted and imaginative student.
My early love, which in all my wandcrings
was like the star of hope, now gleams dimly
and faintly throagh the mists of years,—I can
be the kind Lusband but never again the pas-
sionate lover. To exhibit my wealth to ad-
miring and envious eycs,—to live amid luxurics
which I despise, although habit has made them
necessary to my comfort,—to watch with re-
gretful tenderness over the fading away of the
only creature who loves me, while remorse is
ever in my heart, because of my own inert af-
fections,~—such 1s my future destiny. Ycu
pity me, Frank,—oh! may you never know
the pang of self pity,—the compassicn for one’s
own self, which now stirs within my basom
when I behold around me so many means of
enjoyment, and fe.! mysclf so incapable of ap-
preciating them. I have made gold my idol,
and verily I have my reward.”

“You judge too hastily of voursclf, Harry;
had you remained at home the same changes
might have occurred in Helen, and the same
length of time might have elapsed ere you could
marry.”

“No, no, Frank, I cannot deceive myscl{
with any such sophistry. Had I been here to
watch over her failing health, to guide her gen-
tle mind, to develope her latent qualities, to
assimilate her to mysclf,—we should now be
happy, for I should never then have learned
how unsuited were our charactets. Do you
remember the story of the blind man who had
been accustomed to consider his wile beautiful,
because her voice was onc of extreme swect-
ness, and who, when restored to sight felt
more grief at the loss of that dear delusion,
than joy at the acquisition of all the otherbles-
aings of light? Such is mny fate; my love has
been like the lamp enclosed in an antique
sepulchre, burning clear and undimned while
shut op within my own bosom, but dying out
into a feeble glimmer beneath the glarc of open
day.”

Rarely do the predictions of sorrow fall.
Helen becamne the bride of the wealthy a
hunourcd merchant, while not one shadow |
distrust rested upon the pure current of h
faithful affcction.  Throned like an idol a
the countless luxurics which a lavish tend
ncss gathered around licr, she was happy
her undoubting faith, Lhappy in her busban
gentle care, happy in the realization of herlif
long dreamn of hope. Vet the forebodings
Lustace were fulfilled.  Cunsumption had
its mark upon her, and gradually did she fa
from the sight of thosc who loved her. 8
lived long «nough to awaken a degree of pity
ing tenderness in the bosom of her husbang
which was in fact love, but love with all it
griefs and nonc of its dclights. And then,
when his vary watchfulness over her welf]

had become a .iccessity to the morbid and di
appuinted Eus:ace,—she closed her blamel
Iife in quiet happiness.

* She has 1uft me,” he wrote fo his frien
Hargrave,—* she has left me; I am now
Tonely and unloved being,—solitary amid m
fellows, withouteither joy or hopein the worl
My wealth is 2 positive curse to me, since
removes from me the necessity of exertiof
which could alune divert my incurable mela
choly. We arc like the brothers in the bea
tiful Eastern Apologue, Frank; I have wast
the best ycars of my life in a vain search aft
the phantom Peace, while you have found ¢
gentle goddess scatud at your threshold. G
grant that shc may cver abide with you.”
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