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ordergd al] vaih asd foullsh oncs 1o depart from
her mind,

Une cvening, 8s they sat together at tea, Mr.
“lioh #aid to nis wife, * My dear.do you temem.-
ber your old (rfend, Lucy Lawrence?”

“Oh, Yes! but it Is many years since 1 have
scen her.  She marricd—wlio was it 7~ odd that
1 cat(t remember!”

“There is a ton of her’s in town, and asl
knew you would like to see hitm, Linvited him to
spend an cvening with ns  His game is Law
sence Noriod=~the aame of whom { spoketo you,

race.”

“ Well)” said Lrs, Flion ; but hier countenanee
cxpressed anything but pecasure.  She scemed
8baorbed in thought seveial minuies; at log,
studdeply storiing, she addressed Grace—" My
dear, t quite forgot W tell you that your fitend
‘Mary is not well: and I think you had better go
Ahis evening ang sce her"

.. What 11 Ac should c-me while T am gone?"”
thought Grace: and she thought it expedient to
drink hall a cup o1 scanting tea,

“A\Vhy, whul's the matler with the child1”
c¢ried Mrs. E., sccing her eyes full of tcars,

“'The ica is 20 hot, mamma,”

" “Hardly. worth crying about, however.”

Grade sel off on her visit 1o Mary. On her
return homne she ddneed into the parivur ainging
~=what.doyou think she wassinging? Cnocol
Lawrenca Norton’s songs!  And who should be
there but tbe puet himself, and probably he
kpew that these words were his own,  How
should Qrace recover fram the confusfon fnto
which she had thus dauced L It was rather late,
and she knetv that be mpst only stay a tew min-
utes’ Jngér. The few minutes, however, were
well improved by the yonng man; for he lost no
timo in gettldg acquaiived with the beantiful one

tho had sung Ass=ong. It was natural cnofigh

t,Gxacs should be‘pre:xsed when she heard him

ayiled by, papa to come agtitn—it was right for
the young poct 16 be glad 1o come ngain.

Grace could think o’ nothing else for 2 whole
week, She Lead his poens.  8he could put help
hoplug she should meet him, if she walked out.
Bhe'tal to the Winduw many-times a day when
some-dall perivhdge was passiug.  * How de-
Jightfud: v Wil be, ** thought she. %o hegs him
talk & whole eveuingt 1 hope he will not send
mammp word when he is cuming again, -If he
dues, woe bewnto him!—[ shall be sent away.”

_Buange 1o tell, the poct did take pains t0.let
Mis. Flton know that he was about to hpgour
Lt with hi§ com J)any again. Grace wasdig\aly
aﬁ&ited to épend the evining with ber ffand

ary. T
« #Eow provokingt" ehe thought. ““Why am
Isentout of the house in thisstyle every time
any-ona comes fntd it1” Grace was not in a
very good humour. 8he walked slowly along
the street, with her eyes east 10 1be ground, vexed
with fersclf, because she couldn't help thinking
of Mr, Norton, apd,vexed wnb her mamua, tor
denylng her his delightful sociery,

* Howeyer," thought she, 1 have always ad-
mired bit ever sincé I have secnt bfs poems i, and
there's Do harm in thinking of ‘a poet.” At this
mowment heér foot cavght jtself in a string whiek
hﬁfnn,ngled in her path. To save herself from
{alling, ahe caught at the nearest post, which post

roved 10 be no other than Lawrence Norton!
n her haste to release the astonished paet tromn
her embraces, she feli, and the young gentleman, !
imagining that she bad faintey, wok her uncere-
moniotsly in his arms, and carried her into the

House that «cemed neacest  Gireat was his morti-

fication when he found that ‘the lady had mot

fainted; and; i he might judge from “the colour |

of her {3ce at the momeny, ‘had no thought of‘

doing s0. It was, bappily, the home of kind

. Mary Hartley, and she had a taculty of making !
cvérybody at ease in her presence.

‘It was soon aseertafned that Miss Grace had
«prained her aukle, and tat her ‘walking home
was.out of ‘thecuestion.  Mary was very sorry;
but neither paps nor brother‘was at home, g0
Lawrcnoe Nostor avent off very cheerfully for a

darriage. Grace was assisted Yo creep Snto it by

the poet s he could net do less than accompany | to

her; and In & few minuics the genile, uncom.
plaining girl was lying comfonablg upon the
sofa at home, with papa, mamma, aud Lawrenee
Nottw. arornd her  What could mamma do?
Could she send the yonng man out of the bouse 1
Could sha forbid hislewking extremely handsome?
Cuuld the order lim to Lecamne tedious, cominons
place, * prosy.dosy™ in his conversation?

The next day, bowever, Mss, Elton took  good
cnte to confine Grace to her ownroom. It will
never do,” sald she, “ for you (o stay down stairs,
where we are constantly in danger of having
visitors.”  Morcover, the dear matnma, anxious
10 ascertain, §f vo&«lme. the state of her daugh
ter's heant, began to talk of Lawrence Norton
But how should she diccover that which Grace
koew not herselt 1 A serfous address on the

evils of falling in Jovefollowad this examination;.

and =0 deep was the interest of the sabject, that

Mrs Elton did not perceive the approach of the | time

diunce-hour, nor the well-known ring of her hus
band. Atlasta forcible entrance was made into
the reom by the dear Hiitle man himself.

*'Why, what's the matter 2" crled he. "Here
{'vebeen ‘waiting for dinner this half-hour—din-
ner growing colder and colder, and I hotier and
hotter, ‘T'hen I come and knock at your door till
m{ knuck.es are black and blue—no answer—-call
il my lungs are sorc~—no answer~—and now I
should like to know the meaning of all this."
By thistime M. Elton’s wrath had evaporated,
and he thirew himself tnto a chait, ard burst into
a fit of uncontrolinble laughter when the ns-
tonished mammna mado known to him the subject
of heo moming’s lecture.  “And all because yon
fancy that poor Grace may be smitten whh the
ﬁcrfcclions of Lawrence Norton, or the poet with

ers.  Did pot I te]Llyou, my dear, that-the man
hasla_ xl\;ifc'l ® And M. Elion ran dewn to the

atlour.

P Mrs. Elton followed her husband, aod Grace
with the blowd rushing away from cheek and Jife
theew herself back upon her pitlow in an agony
af contending emotions. Bhe had learned that of
net heart which is not often=asily taught. Why
shauld she not with wonder-and with shame own
tu herself taatshe loved 7 Poor Grace! How
kier mamma wondered at the feverish flush of het
cheek, as she turiied to ber sive! How she
tustantly sent for Dr. Morton, ahd how anxiously
shé walched his fadeas hesat by the pillow 0

his patlent!

The doctor was a wise a3 well as a good man,
He did not atempt to ndmiinister a'dose to: the
sick heart; but simply recommending quies, jivd
significant tone, he withdrsw, Alas!-to what
quiet was Grace now condemned! The servants
went about with lisied slippers; papa was
obliged to part with his boots the moment he
enteréd the house; and the really kind mamma
flittog nofselessly about like a spirit. At Jast
Gracecontrived” {0 convince her papa that she
should die, if imprisoned in thisroom in profound
stillness, so, while Mrs. E. had gone down to
scold a servant for slame-ing a duer, Mr. Elton
took Grace in his arms, and safely bore her tothe
sofa in the parlour.

When Mbs E cotered the room there lay the
poor favalid, with a brighter colour in her cfxcek
than_had been seen for 3 week. She Was de-
cidedly better.  What bad papa whispered-ip her
oar when her head lay on his shouldet in the way
down stair«?  Oh, he ooly told - her that Mr.
Lawrence Norton had heen there everyiday ‘to
ask respecting her~that he thought bimafine
fellnw— that he wished he had a son exacll{hllﬁ
him That evening he came again. ; Why
should not Mrs Elton veceive him graquusfy?
Was he not a marrféd man? Why should not
Grare frankly acknowledge. that she was very
glad to see him again? "Why shonld he not stay

as late as he chose, and be urged to come as often’

as he Jiked? Delighiful married man! -Grace
had never liked any body balf so well; and she
could not hc’? thinking that nobody had.ever
thought so well of her. ~As he was taking leave,

Mre, Elton smilingly asked If hls wife were In

wn, )

“ My wife, madam1” cried the poct, Tooklog
as much surprised as if he had novee heard of
such a thing befure.  “ Ob, ah'~] understand—
she s in town.” And Lawrence Norton looked
at Mr, Eiton haif laui;hingly. and added, “141d
nat know that [ had told you abont my wife:-or,
at least,  had forgotten her, for the moment.™

“Well'® crl«f.\l‘rs. Blion, the moment he had
1aken leave. “ A finc husband, (mli’l Really
he looked ne much astonished as i€ T had asked
the most ridlcolons question in the worldl  DBut
all men are alike, I believe,  So you see, Grage,
what you may cx[";ct, if you aro ever married.”

| dont want n‘) ;nan:’ed," said ?;:Lcc.

Y That'sa irl; and now we'll have you
up staire, nndg:::xlr%. Pout child! you st be
sadly tired, Thatgman hat asked you to many
questions, and made you talk to much! 1 copld
ro that you wished him out of the house all the
»

What could Grace say? She satisfied her
conseience with a [ainl “Oh, no, indeed)”
which her namma did not hear. .

The poct cameé 2o oftes, that Mrm. Elton beghn
to get outof patience * Hc eomes al all sorts
of odd hours,” safdshe, * Amdwhat vexes meis,
that he never mentions hly wife—ncver asks, us
10 go to sce her~-never brings her to sco us.
Poor thing | how much rhe s lefl alonet”

4 My dear," answered My, Elton seriously, * 1
could ‘givoyou a hint~of something;” and be
glanéed significantly’ & Grace. )

4 Oh, I see now,” safd Mes. Bllon to haksdlf,

© Why didn’t I think of it sooner?  Of course it's
not odd that she Is uat to be seen.”

It became quite ebitent that the young gentle.
man * had something upon his mind,” as the
phrase §8. Oogg or. twice, when Grace had been
alone with hint' for 4 minute, he had begun tosay
romething which had neverbeen finished, Grace
wondered what it zould be. Oge.morning, papa
Jnsisted upon taking her ont for & Fidé.! Itway g
fine day, and thete was-néthing: to-prevetit=yet
Grace 'seemed somewhit felnctant.  Stiei'wds
thinking how the poes: mipht come during her
absence. -Papi hoivever, woltld.not- allow her
10-decide for perself, audy;they sct affe , Rresantly
they gaw Lawzence Noiton -ccmsnirdom.»ﬁbg,
strect, ‘¢ He's going toyour hoyse I'dare say,’
thought ‘Girdce. Paph'must ficeds go it of the
chafse to speale-fo the éou'n man, I feW
minutes he télavhed—déclatdd thav He had busi:
uess that-tequirtd atfefition-~that Norton <had
nothing'to:do; and would«like 10 take his phateif
Grace were willing. Wby should.she pUtibd
wﬂlin{ﬂ The -poet, fo-& happy mopd, excrted
himselt to entertaly id companton, audshe wido
proved a delighttptone. | o,

At last.there came a.pause in therconversation,
All pauses are awkyard, and .rather. than, say
nothing Grate said something about Mes. Norlop,

“ Yoy refer to my, mother, X presume,” said be,

¢ Oh, . no—to-rlot—yon mentioned nyovss; wifd
some weekn ago; LAhlnkd® - wte e e

My wifel! ob+=[' rémember - Isiitr pdssible
that, ys;u‘ ‘thought me seﬁq'w;mau -you belleved
that 1 . i SUCRRS A TSR T

v [odeed,” ‘said Grace,.very. much salarmed;
« my father assured meg thaiyou. sere. marrigd

#'That is very odd. Sometime ago—before {
had seen you, or rather before our- acqupintanes
had.commenced, your fathex saidjto me. one day.
¢IWhen arg ypu o be, matned 1'.and I‘ansqp;ed‘
«Oh, Tor the prtelscm, poeiry ?q Ey lmleng;e‘"
‘The young gentleman mprov 0] unfty
of mkaing‘gk%ow’n 'io'Gra%é' that ﬁéggg }ﬁnv_er
been in love until now, &, &c;'a‘;‘f" : "~‘g~'-’ ‘

And Grace hai owned'that 85éwas willlbg o
havehim asl?uiammaa?limq ?ggél)on. ?}e&m;‘n}g
when the chaise stapped at” Ml Elton's ddor
there weté 1wo'yery dright" faces revealed: " The

et took papraway;:and Gracewis glad,to
'ggnce up to her own roon.



