
THIE FAVORITE,
ras thba nd thair own chiltran; ant for

SV.he more grataful, becausa ht placet
p.n*fow cnt than, ln an awkwart position.
-Wy OUit hava Wo listen, for exemple, wbile

@n'n ORual visitor tescaniat lu warm terms on%0 8~tar haauty of their youngesitcuagbter;
4414 1 Ovrbeerd oua preposierous flaîterer tell
'* father, how mucb she was lîke hlm: about

Slika, i louget to tell hlm, as I Wo Hercules.
%feibar took lu very qnleily, é3mlllng, cnt

%y>ig Only "81e la not mine,-an acioptet
But' It thlnk my mother didnjý quite

SBrevery near hatneylug myseif oua aven-
but fortune toot. my friand. We bat -e

>otng foins Party, aut a nuuiber of botb sexes
44 g4thbered together. A proposai was matelbtwe ibouit "t raw for swatbearts,"-for the

p lI,0f Coure ; but soeaoueade jestlng-
]4,'Orbapsfor lif,-who knows ?" Bo we

*r0tbahenaine of each young lady (Jessie lu-
On a slip of paper, then foltat ibese ant

%oktharn up lu e bat wbich I banded round.
It80bPPenedtihet tbe number of young ladies

"*flet by four or five ibat of the young
gentilemuen .9soibat, wheneiibehdtdrawu eut mny
rerua ceu1a lait, there ware stilli several slips

i Il gl ganoat et that wblch I trew cnt
h ssilas name. In a moment, wbet Aune

tte oadf My tell-tale face iashed acroas me; 1
e luiitantly Wo bite my Confusion by de-
iOthiu! th6 abt ; eut, as 1 dit 50. I droppet nto

enreta..was bitten cwcy lu my heant,
,tiznteaiyeabutracted cuothar unperceivet.

to whIuaiwai tbe pliesi girl in the rootu;
,QWh0ue gratefUl for danger past, I cortielly

M ryself aupartuer.
t,%Bt bafore the evenlng was ovar, I contived

~ Osession of the slip with Jessie's name.
8 ecrted wibhin the liing o! a smail beet
Wblc11h ona of xay sistera bat workad forle, Theipura nd its enclosure exisi stiîll.I

%t t hddfeurgaway lu the secret trawen o!
Wntlâ-desk.

~xPriment pnceeded, smcothiy and
tbe sfulYfor more man iwo yecr,-iwo of

htli!lbSt yaara o! my life; aven ibough I
tu nO iecus of Iudging wbether Jessie's beart,
«fian.yea, wout turu W me or not.

1 ha.'ve barthe question tabatet, which 15
the reater bcppmess,-W ,love or tW ha lovet.

un 1ag nd utpractically the expanienca 0f a
btue confirma Wt me that view o! the case.
ID* is a st. lu weera heiten, mi bas a nobler

0 e,,nO1ce ou c cultvaiet beart, ihan the mare
bat onseo!O belng lovat, bowever grateful

S i ~i0UyEnsn5May bha W self-love, bowever,
et 10 y inilter tW vanlty. The teutency

%e1Ubviagi if oua loves truly, la W aelirninate
tl~h nass; but h oftau fouina selfiasi W hao b

eobJact O! love, it lsbetter tW love wltbout1%quital iban W hae lovat unless oua can renter
luu.ii euru. It la not of love received, but
'~lva givan, that Paul, fclthfully irausiated,

eka. lu minmorabla word: Love, gracier ihan
r4 ' geeten than hope, suffaretb long, envieth
r eekaeth not ber own, entureih ail tblngs,

b~ev tlleth. But the necîpieut aven 0f the
Dlove iMay ha teadt W ong-auffenlng, mcy

nonne, y, may chanlsb self-.saeklng, may
*11 t2Ieunden adveralty, ctandcy fail

10 love houn o! trial comas. Not ha ou whom
Wrelzbtwe in the fevenet oua, but ha by

Sif lova la conferna t. leismore blesaet W
lthan tW necelve.

th lvrsWerved lu my loyalty Wo Jessie; yet,
te -1 h 1Out not halp being uniformly Mutd

and WVeichfni for han walfara, hImtridhart
to Rive the chUtd any reason Wo believe

triOVat ha n othanwisa iban as I dit my
MeM Tbey, ou thaîr part, treatet han

IbalMI tibias wiih sisteriy affection, as oua o!
lit uia. z ut this was greatly to thair cre-

'fo 0 Use not only quite outahone tbem lu
euty laut musical talent, ln grace lu thebalrnm atdelsewbare, ant ultimctely lu

éa Of lmu ir. If, ai the eut 0f two yeara, a
vq, beau aikedt W say wbicb of the

tu &r' hbd an rahset from au humble home
ir-. Pasent position, h tbink Jeasia wai the

be *Ouldhava beau likely tW select.'t b n emainet ai Braxtait, ibhis noval ex-
bai 0f Qmina couit bave bat, I inclina Wo

kQ, 1%but oua issue. itwas otberwisa ortened,eveweinor. ha the winten 0f 1824-25, my faiber
i85dvillage eut c large tract 0f lent lu

jet h Wbat rasuli I shah state hy eut
ile t the autumu of 1825, wben Jessie was

tt ar then thirtean years oit, 1 emîgrat
1 itl b Contry. 1 was senely temptet, bafore
ern. omes, W tel the girl how much h lovet

ibe "lt h1 hopet somne day, if sha sboult
t,,e couea Wloveacnt accapi me as a husbant,
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mained some months and spoke out, she would
flot say me n"y.

But I determined fIrst t make a confldante
of my mother, in whose good senne and deep
affection for me I placed implicit trust.

#&My son," she said, ciI saw, before yon went
to Amerlos., that you loved thla girl and had ai-
ready thougbt 0f her as a wife. But there ia
much to be taken into account in îuch a mat..
ter."y

diYou woiild prefer to have a daughter-In-law
from our own rank Inlilfe ?"

dqji i could have chosen, yes; but 1 do flot
thlnk that a sufficient objection. Mý owfl good
father worked bis way Up from a position as
humble; andi Jessie's appearance and manners
are as lady-like as if she bad been my owfl
chlld." 1

"&But you hAve Objections, dear mother. Do
flot withhold tema fromn me, I entrelit you."

"iAt least I sbould like to see what wiil be
the resuit, on ber character, of the'next tbree
years. I know You, Robert; you bave a very
bigb, Ideal of wbat a wife ought to be; unreason-
abiy high, I arn afraid. You tbink this girl peIr-
fect, but she la *not. I sbould lîke to be sure
that she will grow Up free from undiie love of
admiration, and, wbat 18 more Important, per-
fectiy sincere."1

"iNot trutbful, mother 71"
ciI do flot say that; though, when sbe tinst

came to us, I sometimes thouglit It. 80e in very
anious to please, and occaslonally saya thlngs
rather because she thinka they wilI 13e agreeable
than because they square with ber convictions.
I mbould like a more earneat and downrlgbt
character in your wife."1

"4You wtsh me to give ber up ?"
"dNo; she bas many excellent qualities;

she bas so affectionate a heart, and sucb
winnlng ways, that there le not one of us
wbo can belp loving ber. But 1 bave somethlng
to ask of you, for your sake, dear Robert, flot
for mine. This girl ls only Iftten, a cbild still;
and you bave to raturn wlth your father very
soon to Âmerica. Do flot commit yourseif: yoli
ought flot to marry any one younger than eigb-
teen or nineteen. Let, three years pass. l'Il
take as mucb pains witb Jessie, meanwhile, as
if she were already my daughter; and I will re-
port to you falthfully the resuit, Come back
when the three years are passed; and, if I amn
then alive and you stili wish to marry ber, r
wfll flot say a word, except to wish you botli ail
the happinesa this worid can afford."1 The teara
rose to her eyes as she added, lu a lower toue,
&"I only ask for delay; it may be the last request
I shahi ever make of you."y

I have neyer made up my mind, since, whe-
thar I dld right or wrong. But my mother was
in very feeble bealth at the time, and I felt no
assurance that I should ever see ber again, as,
indeed, I neyer dld. If she bad objectad to Jessie
because of her lowly birth, if she had spoken
harshiy of ber, if she had told ine she would
neyer consent to receive ber as a daughter-in-
law, I should have souglit to engage the girl,
young as she was, then and there. But all she
said was80 reasonable, and the uufitne8ssof
marriage before three years so apparent, tbat I
basitated as she weut on. Her tearsat the last,
declded the mattar. 1 gave her the promise sha
wlsbed.

My word thus pledged, 1 feit that I must
basten my departure for London, wbence we

owera W aembark. The day before I set out, 1
asked Jeasie If sha would not like to visit ber
parents in the village; and when she asaented,
I proposed that we sbould taire a circuitous
route tbrougb the Braxfield woods, the last time,
as it proved, tbat I ever saw them.

on no occasion in my life bave 1 suffered from
a struggle betweexI duty and inclination as I dldý
during that walk. As we passed, deep in the
woods, a rural seat wbence, througb the flUage,
gllttered, In the autumn sun, the rippliug waters
0f t.he Clyde, I proposed to Jessie tbat we ehould
ait awhile, to rest and talk. What we sald and
how long we remained tbere I caunot tell. Al
I remembar la, feeling at last that, if we sat
there haif an bour longer, I should break the
solemn promise I haît made Wo my mother. Bo
we rose, went on, half in silence, to the village,
where we separated,-and dream and tempta-
tion were over!1

Ere the tbree years of probtion had paased,
Aune had died,* and Jessie bad married a most
amiable and estimable young man, lu easy dir-
cumstances,-badi marriad before I knew, even,
that sbe bad been sought in flarriage. More

1than tblrty years paassd ai ter that walk tbrougb
tthe wooded braes of Braxfleld before I aaw
1Jessie agaifi

1 it was ln Scotland we met, botb married par-
sons. I found ber in ber own bandsome bouse,
Ini a beautiful situation, surrounded by every

>comfort and some luxuries. Bo far as I could
1learu, she had go borne herseif through life as to

comely matron, the Jeusie of My youtýu until
513e smiled. But we met twioe or tbrice, and
talkad over the olden trne, very quietly at firat,
Durlug my tant vimit I asked ber If she had ever
kuown that I loved ber and that 1 haci wished
to make ber my wife. She said It had several
timas occurred Wo ber as pssible, even before I
left Braxfield the first time, for America ; that
she bad fait sure of it dnrlng the woodland waik,
and aspeciaily white wa mait together ln that e-
cluded spot, witb the birds only for wituesaei ;
but wban I bad departed to another bemisphere
with no promise of return, and without declar-
ing myseif, she had faIt sure it was because of
ber humble pareutage, and se bad given up ail
idea that sbe could ever be my wife. Then,
witb a frankness wbicb even as a child s had
always îbown toward me, sbe added that she
neyer could tell wbexi sha fIrst loved me; and
that If, during that lait walk, 1 bad asked ber
to becoma my betrothed, sha wouid have laid
yes witb ber wbola beart anid seul. The teari
stood ln ber ayes as she made this avowal; and
she followed ft np by saying, 4'I wisbed to meet
you once, and tW tell you this. But I know you
wlll feel It to ba beit that we sbould flot îee
eacb other, nor write W aaeh other, any
more."

1 toid ber she was wise and good, and that I
would strictly conform Wt her1wishes; thinking it
baît se, for both our sakes. So even an occasional
exebange of letters wbich, througbout our thirty
yearî' severance, bad been kept up at long ln-
tervals, bas ceased from that day. And now,
wbeu more than another decade has paaaed, I
amn uncertain whetber Jeasie la silntU iiis land
of tbe living, or bas gone before lto anothar,
wbere many dear friands Who bave been life-
long apart will ftnd no cause for furtber separ-
ation.

Here let me confs that It needed, as prompt-
ing motive Wo overcoma tbe natural raluciance
one feels Wo confida Wo the public sucb details of
tnner life as one bas seidom given even to ln-
timata friends, a sanie of the duty wbicb an
autobiographer owes to bis readars. Tbey ara
entltled, in thie way of Incident, W wbatavar of
interest or value is strlctly bis, own Wo relate ;
the secrets of others, bowever, not being lu-
ciuded lu ihat catagory.

Wben my faiher returned fromn Ireland, Wo
find Jessia a meraber of bis famlly, ha related
Wo us an anecdote whlch pleased me mucb, lu
the state of mmnd I then was, and whlcbl may
13e acceptable Wo others.

Iu the wlnter of 1818-19 a party of bright and
lively youug people had assembled, W s&pand
the period of Christmas festiviy at a spaclous
oid country-seat not very far fron% Dublin.
SaveraI of tbem, ladies as well as gentlemen,
bat already actet creditably on the amateur
stage ;se thay fttd out a large ball as theatre,
eut got up saveral standard comadies ln a man-
uer that aiicited beerty applause. Encouragat
by ibis succas, they thougbt thay migbt man-
age one of Shakespeara's tragedias ; and ibeir
cholca fell on Romneo and J uliet. Tbey succaedad
lu caating ail the characters excapi one, that of
Juliet barsaîf. It wai offarad Lo sevarai young
ladies iu succession ; but thay ail persisteniiy
refusat, learlng Wo attempi îo artuoua a part.
lu thia dîlamma sema oue suggasted an expe-
tient. Misa O'Neill, iben lu the zenith of ber
fame, was an actresi of unblamlshet raputa-
hion, most ladylike dameanor, and amînent
talent, wbomn I once saw as Juliat. Sha was
than ragarded, juatly I Imagine, as tha most per-
fect interprater of Sbakeipeare's embodimant
of fervit passion ant devotion in the daugbter
of Capulat thai bat evar appearet on the Lon-
don boards; bar sîngular baauty admlrebly se-
conding ber rare powars, and turning the heads
0f bal! the fabionable young men 0f the day.
Sha was uuiversally respected, was oftan ad.
mitted toithe baît ocieiy, and badeavaral urnes
asistad et private ibeatricais.

It se bappened tbat she was then lu Dublin,
and, for the tima, wltbout an engagement. The
proposai was, to write W bar aud ask ber, on
ber own termas, Wo coma Wo them eand take the
part 0f Julat. This wai eagarly accetat Wo,
and a latter tespaiched accortlugly.

The part of Bomaobhad beau assignadt Wa gen-
tleman of fortune and family. Mr. Becher of
Ballyglbbiu, County Cork ; jeune encore, as
the French aay, for ha was stili on the rlght
sida of forty, and axcalling ail bis companlous
lu histriouic talent. To hlm, as soon as the
invitation bat beau givan, came oua of bie ln-
timate friands. g"Becher," sait ha, "otaka my
advlce befora it la too laie. Tbrow up the part
of Romao. I tarasay soeaoua aise can be
found tW taka it."

61Back out of the part ? And why preyT Do
you ibink my acting is not wortby Wo support
Miss O'Neill'&s11"

goyou act only Woo well, my good faliuw, and1
idautify yourseif only too perfectly witb the

characers yu undet1ke.I-knowMiss .1N1i1

1 %il Wall, aIl 1 hop@ la that the enehantreasawii
deoline."1

But shea ccepted. Becher played ]Romeo,
sharet the fate of bis predecessors; was an-
gaget witbin the montb, and marriedsa few
weeks aftarwards.

My fathar spent several day. With them ai
their couutry-seat. Ha was charmed with Mno.
Becher, lu whom, ha malt, ha could flot deteot
the lightest trace of the actresi. And the mar-
niage, my father toit ns, seemed W bhave been
amineutly fortunate, tbough up Wo that trne
thay bcd no chîldren.

Iu the saquai they bat severai chîltren. Mr.
Becher, aight years later, was craated a baronet,
livet thiriy yaarn wiih bis wife, and waiseue-
oeeded, lu 1850, by tihein son, Sir Henry Wrlx-
on Becher, the prasant baronet. Lady Becher
died only lait wlnter, loved cnd mourned by
friands aut depandants ; baving survivet han
hushant more than tweniy yans

Whboua othen iove-story, alzo brought by
my father from Ireland, I shall concluet. hm
chapter.

The names I have forgotten, but the clncum-
stances happened in a country-houe, the lbore.
dtary seat or an aucieut aut weaItby Irish
family.

There, to Its ownar iben only a faw yemn
marriat, was boru a son ant hair. Thora woo,
in bis household ai the Urne, a young woman of
aighteau, falnly aducaed, but lu humble air
cumStences, wbo bat been reteinet as tapan.
dant rather iban servant, fUiing the posta ol,
nnrsery-govarness, and assistant bousem.keper.
Let us ccli han Miss Norab Fiizpatrlek. S3he
Was feitbful, intustnlous, and good-lcoking, but
wtb no Pretension tW beauty.
The infant heir of soma thirty or forty tbousand

a year, commltted Wo ber cane and deiiy carniet
about lu ban arma, beceme mucb atiached
Wo his nurse. His affection samai W lu.
crease witb years ; and ai the aeaof eight
or ian, ha used W oeial ber bis wlfe, and gay
ha Inteudd t W marry ber by and by. Hae
returuet from collage soe monthi hafora ha
was aighteau, and, irue Wo bis tirat faucy, efien
a time ha propoeat W Miss Fltzpatricir, iben
Just tWlca bis age. She tol i hlmiat both for
bis saka and bars,,such a ruarriage was. not Wo
13e ibought of; the great tlspanlîy of &ea, sha
alt, was alone reeson ulicieut; but, aside

from ihat, the merriage witb oua so fer beneath
him in social position wouit go ulgb Wo break
bis parents' bearta ant make himsaif unbappy;
for wbicb she couit neyer forgive heriaif, and
wbich woult rander ber mîserabia, aven as bis
wila. .And lu ibis iha Paraisiet.

Thereupon the youth ceasadt W urge bis suit;
but after moping about for soeawaeks lai a
lisileas way, Wook W bis bat with a lôy favar.
Wben the a fmly physician, an anlghtened
man, foundthie usuel remetias unavalling cnt
the mothen in teapair, ha said tW ber, siMatemi
It la my duty t tel you ihet your son'is condi-
tion seeas W me the resuli of deea-eatet men-
tai depresalon. Somethlng preya ou his mmnd;
try t ntu out wbat it la; you may thon ha able
totdo more for hlm ihan ail tbe meticunes ta the
pbarmacopoeia."1

The uext day thea mother dit ber haitt W cali
forth ber aon's confidence, but fora Urne lu vain.
Ail sbe couit gai from hlmn was, si t's no use,
mother dean. Ih whll nly Vax you."t

But wbeu she Imploret hlm, weaplng, Wo tel
ber, ha sait ai lait: I b ave lovet Noneh an
my life. I asket ber, staca I came home, Wo
marry me; but she nefuset me, becaus. she
sait ht wouit maea us ail unhappy. Ant gay
wbat I wll, she sticks Wo it.t

ilMY son, my son, how couit you tblnk of inu
a tbing 71"

IlI toit you it was no use, moiben ; I knaw
you wouldtaiee h Jusau; but 1 baven't spiri
Wo live wlthoui ber."

Then the feiher was consuite; ha was
furlous; but the patient's feven Incracia tfom
day tW day, aut the mothar's beart hegan te
raient.41"If lu shouit kili him lm abe laid tW ban
huabaut; I"you kuow 130w yen tait whan 1 re-
fuset you the tirai urne."P

That touchet hlm, but ha hait oui threb tays
longer, the young man appeartag W alink ail the
time. Thon, ouaernorning, 13e got up wih a
sutten reselution and sought bis son'a bedaita.
"1Listen Wo me, my teer boy," ha laid ; i"your
beppluesa la my firai object, but It la my duty
Wo prevaut you froma dolug auythiing rasbly,
wbioh you mcy repeti ail your Ilif afterwards.
You are sccrceiy elgbtean; that la Woo young Wo
merry. I want you Wo makre the tour 0f Europe
befora you seutle dowu. I wIll tint yôu an ex.
celleni tutor as compaulon. But 1 ask trom you
ihat you will not raturu W lIreiand till you are
twenty-one, nor correspond, meaewbila, with
Miss Fitzpatrlck. 1 Muai s3ay she bas actat
vary honorebiy; ent If, when you raturii, you
stili ramaiuu o!the ammmd ntsbe lll cep
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