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BROKEN FAITH

'rt not forgotten—by the flash

t gleams in yon dark eye,
When, in the throaged haunts of life,
Thy geaceful form glides by
The sudden start,—the lid compress’d

When thy sweet voice
Prove that the fuithless one

How deeply thou'rt preferr'd

Thou'rt not forgotten—by the cloud
Of gloom upon that brow,

Which once was sunny s thine ow
Al lowering be it !

The light of wit no
Upon his words and ways

In bitterness he

his

longer beams

smiles and tarns
of former days

Thou'rt not forgotten,—by the fierce
Despair that mocks control,
When the calm pity of thy glance
Strikes daggers to his soul !
Or when b another seck
The love that onoe he priz’d,
And his own vows aeross him rush,-
Those vows he has despised
Thou'rt not forgotten,—every hoor,
He more and
What profits him his noble bride
Or what her golden store 1
For since he broke his faith with thee,
Each thought and hope is changed
Thou'rt not tten —fearfully
Thy slighted love's avenged

mourns thee
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Jow this is a very good character for a man
bear —on some accounts, for it gets one the
jon of a good-natured f-llow ; and as
world commonty pretends to have a high
nion of a good natured tellow, and accor!-
to the opinion is the queen of
world,” the reader may think Paul must
e had & happy time of it.  No such thinz.
ul’s good nature biought him into more em«
rassments and vexations than if he had
m the crossest cur that ever snarled. 1 speak
of leading umbrellas—tis the lot of mor-
ity, To lond monrcy is about the same,
pugh money lent somelimes comes back, Bat
o would belivve that & good-natured man,
rely by reuson of his good nature, and for
other funlt under the sun, could be led
ough such a ti pnatole dance of adventure
the perwersity of fortune, that he fought a

21 and almost marii~d a widow !
The widow Wilinl wis a lady of a certain
3 she had shed many tears for the loss of
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ttainly, ma'am,” replied Paul, in great
ment, with the conjecture how he had
en 8o uniucky as to say more than he meant §

amaz
for Paul would s svon have thought of jump-
ing out of a steeple as of telling widow Wilful
he lelt an attachment for Aer. * Certainly, by
uti 1o repe

“ Oh, yes, certainly.’

“ Pray, Mr. Pl good as to hand me
& glass of water ; really the room is 5o warm
Just reuch your hand.”

“(
at your

all means,” he ¢ ued ty mechani-
cally

ant, be so

tainly, madam ; my hand is entirely
Peul was in such a flutter,
was not aware what he
ull the words were past recall.
what have I said ! ® thought
Jut it was too late,

“ Oh, Mr. Pliant ! said she, blashing up
to the ears, “ yon are too generous. 1 mean
yourre almost too precipitete. Now were it
any other man, I shoul suspect him of trifling.
But such a man &s Mr., Pliwnt.”

“ Confound the {m, 1 quoth Paul to him-
selfy, “ how shall get out of the scrape ?
e isn’t going to fairt,  Mrs. Wilful
madam—you know [ say a thousind things of
thissort. 1 co 't help it, you know.”

€ That’s just as Al supposed. Mr.
Pliant; an of your sincerity and (rankness,
can’t help uttering bis tin UL |
like an honest On, Mr,
Pliant, you are un honest man

“Now this is 100 bad,” thought Pa
great tribulation. “ What shall Isay 7 « My
dear m, | certainly wish 1o be honest
Complimens, you know, are compliments ;
but when a man means nothing—you know,”

“ Certainly, Mr. Pliant, you uré quite right.
When a man means nothing, he dmul.!lw
nothing. I knew those were your seutiments,

n’t [ right 1

%Oh, yes, by all means; quite right,” re-
tamed Paol in deeper emburrassment than
ever. He found himself fairty cau bt (e

that he was ultering
“ Biess me !
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“ Ah! Mr, Puant !

guishingly.

” said the widow, lan

exactly 80,” returned Panl.
xactly how? Mr. Pliant, pardon me. |
dide 't perceive the drift of your observation,”

“ Bew pavdon,” ma’am. T was only gaying
~=as you remarked, that everything was re-
markubly fine in this house of yours, and that
all is vanity <-or rather | should say, that one
thing is necdful.”

“ Ah, Mr. Pliant, T understand you—you
mean the farniture is complete except one ar
ticl

“

xactly so

is want

Yee—that is—if you think
® plied Paal in consi
e petturbation, and glad to escape the
sppearance of finding faulty by a: y sort of ac-
quiescence. % >

The widow clapsed her handkerchief to her
face, and exhibited or pretended to exhibit, a
sight emotion.  “ My dear Mr. Pliant,” said
she in a tender voice, * it is impassible not to
understand you, You mean a hus

“ A hushand | Paul, startled
by the andacious boldness of the su

“ 1 knew you meant so,”
dow, sinking into her chair, “ Oh my dear
sity 1 feel ¢ tite embarrassed.” Paul’s jntel
lects were in such a cloudy state at this mo-
ment that he thought she was about to faint.
He caught her hund, and was just goin s to call
for hartshorn, when she opened her eyes with
an appearance of great languor,

“ Ohy Mr. Pliant! the sineerity of
avowal—\ ou are sincare, Mr, Pliant.”

“C inly » axclaimed Paul, for he
nothing else: he was a lost man.
The widow kept fast hold of his hand. Paul
struggled to say something—he felt how des-
perately he was sitnated, ¢ Mis, Wiltul,”
suid he in great agitation, ¢ I do not wish you
to leceived—the fact is, I must speuk
’l'mm!v._“
“ My dear Mr. Pliant, | never thought you
a deceiver. 1o not believe you ever will be
Oh ! there ure some men who are

anyt
derub

husband !
exclai
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returned the wi-
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could say

yes,
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a decriver,
80 deceivipe 1 M

Paal was at his last gasp as the widow utter-
ed this pathetick exelamation § % I must set the
malter right this moment,” —thought he, * or
it will be all over withme ! ” He threw him-
self into an attitude of earnest entreaty, « Lis-
ten to me one moment, madam ! gaid he with
as much firmness of voice as he was master
of : hut luckless man ! His foot eatching in the
hearth-rug, tossed him upon his knees in an
instant, and the attention of the whole gom-
pany being aroused by the fally everybody

looked round and beheld Paal in mmllffuit-
at the widow's feet, He remuined transh \cx
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Piul, my conquering hero, when
be t y day 1% asked friend
Sly, with 1 look compounded of roguish
| gord-natured concern,

¢ Oh yes, a very happy day it will be cer-
tainly,” returned Paul, shrugging up his

his

tiy soon, I suppose
“ Ol yes—soon enough, no doubt of that,
eh!”

“ Left it all pretty much to her, eh ?—well
that't quite right :—women love to have their
own way, hey Paul? »

“ Exactly so, us yon say,” replied Paol,
with a half-stippressed groan,

“ The widow is certainly a fine woman,®
soid Thom. with an almost malicious look of
condolence.

Panl o
parate atte
ment,

“ Had a hushand
one day, poor man

« What ailed him ?* said Paul, wishing o
tarn the conversation ; but feeling ut the same
time an awkwark sort of interest in the nv’ncl.

“ They say she pinched him to death.”

A1 exclaimed Paul, with an i~
ry shudder.

“ Though I don’t altogether believe it,” re-
turned Tom, in a tone as i he only said it o
comfort his friend Paul, It was a great & I
worse than if he had said nothing at all ; but
propably this was just the thing he meant.

“ Thank ye,” said Paal, with an air of do-
lorous resignation,

Here they were interrupted by the entrance
of Celonel Strut, More friendly congratula-
tions ! [ suppose thought Paul to himsel, in
heroick resignation.

“ [ believe | have the honorto address Mr.
Paul Pliant,” said the colonel, marching with
stately port, aud in double common time up
Pauly and planting himself bolt upright before
his face.

“ At yourservice, entirely,” said Peul,'with
meek and measured civiiity.

“ And Mr. Pliant, [ presume,” continued
the colonel, making half a bow, and screwing
up his martial features into an spoloxy for a
civil smile—¢ is to mary the widow Wil-
ful

& Oh yes, certainly—that is—so they say.”

“ Then, sir, | have only to say,” said the
colonel, lifting hime-If up as high as possible,
ap! twisting his fore-finger into one of his fo
midable black whiskers, thit considering my-
self supplanted, beguiled, and cirenmvented
by you, I apprehend vou are ready to give me
such satisfaction as the laws of honowe re
quice I

“ Certainly, sir, with great pleasure,” re-
pliedd Paul,

“ Then, siry I shall desire the p'easure of
your company on the other side of the sigte
line,” retarved the eolon=l in the civilest tone
pessible—¢ Pistols, T suppese, would bayqar
prefercnce.”

e a very low bow, and a very des-
pt to look smiting at the compli-

three years ago ;—died
’




