222

willd and reckless youth, who will break hicr
heart 7 Diut she will be rich, casy, comforta-
Me.  Well, if ehe could be happy, 1 should be
g(l;’ul. vut Walter Ciiflon loves with the love ofa

y—a luve of impulsc, give him his toy, and hie
will break it”

“ What are you talking to yoursell about so
freely 1" cried Alice, tripplag from behind some
Lushies where she had been calling ftowees for the
cvening.  “But how pale and” il you ‘ook!
Shall 1 get you anything 7°

» No, Alice, 1 am very well in Lody, but the
mind is ill at case

" Ate you ill, John 1—my fiicad=—my broth-
o=

Al yest erind ke, assionately ; * there it
§s; [ have been a fool; 1 have taught yon to treat
e as a brother, and the idea could never enler
your head of thioking of e as anght clec’’

o Certalnly not,” said Alice anxlously.

o RBut it had mine, Aliee!” cried Jolin, forget-
ting all rescrve and prudence; “ever dnce you
were twelve years old, 1 Jooked on you as one
whomightbemy futurewife, Sixycarshave passed
away, six long hnp'py and ?'c::rs-ncarly seven
—during which, cach’day | have loved you more
and more. 1 waited and waited, puiting ofl the
day of Jeclaration until you were quilc a youny
woran ; and it is now too latc 1"

Alice groaned, astuished, hurt, and pained to
the last degree.

“*T'a0 late,” =aid the usnally calm young man,
intones of decp aund wildly passionate lecling,
o and all m) dreams are Ilaf. [ hoped, if heaven
blessal me with your affection, to be unitedo you
on your nincteenth birthday: we could then have
ynade my two rooms up stairs onrs, and have left
your mother yours, She would have found no
change, save that in place of one child she would
have had two.”

o Al John, Juhn! why djd you not spzak be-
fort.;"l-l never thought—1 never supposed—I—

a Alice, it was nat to be. So, no more of it, 1
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heantiful ball dress, sent by Morrison, who had
tisen eatly and gone into_town to purchase it
Alice turned pale, and sat down ; but, recovering
hereelf, bent over the kin‘(’l“rrcscnl to hide her
tears. Mrs. Demptter—good and kind mother—
was in cestacics, both at the dress and the donor,
aind jmmediately sat down to a table to begin cut-
ting out,

When John came home that night, bis grecting
was fndesd hearty and warm, The mother de-
clared that ho was more than a ron lo her, while
Atice said not a wonl,  Her look, however, was
cloquent indeed, It expressed gratitude, pity,
sorrow,—a thousand mingled shades of feeling
which words could not have expressed—John
was rather scrious in his manncer and tone, but
hy no lovk did he beteay his peculiar state of fec)-
ing. et reading fo themall that evening,
while they worked on the dress,and cven wade
leasant and jocular remarks on Alice’s love for
incry and dancing, with such succers as to re-
izove from the ?'oung girl’s anind all remainsof
uncasincss.  Sfic was the more casily contoled,
that John scemned to her rather old to be_her hins-
dand. Walter was thtce and twenty, Jolin was
twentyscight; Walter was handeome, John was
plain. the one was lively and gay, the other se-
tions. Now all this, to a young girl uf cightcen,
lwlxh little expericnee, rendered comparison use-
css,

*The evening of the ball soon came round, At
reven Alice was ready dressed, and John Morri.
son Jooked at her with undisguised admiration,
while lhicr nother was—natueally cnough—in
rapturcs, as mothers always are when they gaze
upon their fair and charming offspring, About
half past seven the carriage came. There was
Walicr nnd Edward and the two Misses Clifton.
(the mother was §ndispoed ? who were all in ec-
stacies with Alice. ‘They did notstop long, for
all were young, and cager fur the hour when mu-
sic should invite them to join the dance—an
amusement, when ft leads not too oftcn to late
hours, both healthful and conducive to cheerful-
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# My friend, my brother,,” exclaimed Alice, a9
she gazed on his pallid facc, tlashing cyes, and
wrembling lip.

" snly no more, dear girl. Be happy with the
nan o ‘)'our cholce. You havethe prayersand
good wishes of John Morrison.”

And the young man turned away and went up
to his room. An hour latér_he sat down to the
tea-table of Mrs, Demps:er, far calmer than ylgor
Alice, whoscaccely had courage tolook up. ‘The
talk was varied, and generally tritiag, Walter
not being .one of those who can thiok sufficicotly
scrionsly to converse in any other way. Present-
:, be spoke of a grand subscription ball for the

ollowing Thursday, to which lic invited Alice,
in the name of his mother and sisters, who would
call fur her with their old fashioned carriage.

# But I cannot go,” said Alice, quictly, while,
desplte hersell, her eyes flashed with pleasure at
the idea s “my mother cannot remain alone; be.
sides, | dance very indifferently.”

“ M{ dear Alice," said John, in.a kind tone,
# 1 will take care of your mamma, We will sit
up for you till any hour of ike night. G», it will
do you good, you who never go out.”

t‘ Yes; go by all means,” added Mrs. Demp-
ster

“ Now you cannot refuse,” continued Walter,
shaking Morrison's hand heariily; * I, Mar, ',and
Jane will be round at scven; so mind,—be
ready.”

After he was gone there were rare discussions
that night.  Alico had no dress to goin—thathad
never been thought of. Mr». Dempster thought
more of her.daughter than she did of herself, it is
true, but a ball dress is a serious affair with per-
sons of small income. After supper the debate
was resumed, but with no stisfactory result, so,all
went tobed.  About eleven o'clock next day,
while Alice was wrning oat all her finery {n
search of something suitable, a man entered with
@ parce] for Mrs.” Dempster, It contuined a

Johr Morrison remained with Mrs. Dempster,
despite the cfforts of the Cliftons to take himn along
with them, For some time nothing.was spoken

of but the beauty. grace and eclegance of Alice; | *¢8

then the conversation turned upon her marriage
with Walter, he having distinctly announced his
intention to make a formal demand of ber band
on the Saturday, if he oblained the young gicl's
consent that night. John bit his {i ;mg, o
c?a‘?ge the conversatfon, opened a'buok and read
aloud,

the stilincss and quiet, the silent night asserted its
foQuence, and she fell asleep. John continued
reading for about & half an hour; but then he
laid down his book.and fell iato decp reverle.
He was half asleep and half awake E)r hours.
Suddenly he started up as the clock struck five,
and found Mrs, Dempster preparing tea,

“ Not home, yet1” said John, smiling; * the
lute dissipated girl.” ! 8

‘It §s so scldom she goes out,” replied Mrs.
Dempster,  § do not expeet her yet.”

At this moment the sound of carriage whecls
was heard. ‘There were 1wo, not ‘one. ‘They
threw open the casement, 1t was daylight, and
withia a hundred yards they discovered the car-
riage and agig side by side. Alice wasinthegig,
driven by Walter, while some friends filled the
vacant place in the gther.vehicle. They came up
at a rapid pice,:and pulled up at thedoor, Alice
leaped out, then with abow and 4 “good morn-
fng,” the parly sped away homeward, As she
entered the room both noticed that all Alice's elas.
ticity of step~all'her spirits—all- her liveliness
was gone. .

% You are tired, love,” said her mother, kindly,
* hercis a nice cup of tea; you look serious, . I sup-

se Master Waller has been proposing to you,

suppose, 100, 1 shall have him hete on Satarday,
as he threatened, and shall Jose my child next.
You must not look so serious, It is quite natu-
ral, aad I do not say it by way of reproach,”

Mss. Dempster listened awhile ; and then | 3

#\amma,” replied Alice gravely, 1 have
harl two offers this week—one on Monday last,
and onc this moming. You Jook surprised
mamma, and you, my dear fricnd, look vexced, i
should besorry ifthe conclusion of my words
should pain you. On Monday, 1 accidentaily
discovered that John Morrison here had Joved me
as his future wilc, for 8ix ycarse—"

“John!" cxclaimed tho mother, looking at
them with an air of astonfshiment

" Yes, for six years; and T scorned his love. 1
thonght him too’ uld, oo grave for me; and
owned my affcction for Waller, This morning
Mr. Cliiiun made ne anoffec of his hand and
hcart, and 1 rejected bim,”

“ Rejected him,” aid both, in amazement,

*1 rejected him,” replicd Alice gravely, " and
dear mamma, and dear John, it you both will
conscnt, 1 wish from this day to be considered the
wife of John Mortison.”

* Allce, why is this 1 cxclaimed Mre, Demp-
ster, who was natugally at fiest in favor of the
rich husband,

My Alice,” cricd John, “this is too much
happincss,”

“\Why is this 2" replied Alice, carnestly; * be.
caunse John s gencrous and good, and Walter fs
sclfish; because Jobn Joves you, and Walter
treats you as an incuinbrance and a bore. | des
claro 10 you, mother, dear, that I now love John
as much 1nore than I dil Walter, as I Jove you
inore than a stranger.”

 Bat speak, Alice, dear,” cried the enraptured
young map ; “*cxplain. all this.”

“1tfs our mother who shall judge,” replied
Alice, 41 will record two conversations pow
clearly fixed on my tnemory, word by wond, but
only one of which shall recotlect after this morn-

in .”

%hc then related, word for word, what had
passed between her and John, apd the scene be.
tween her and Walter in the gig.

“1 have begged you to ride alone with me,”
«aid Cliflon warmfy, “that 1 may pour out my

A haart and ennnlsl w&h fmn toshare my fortune o

be my wife at once; immediately. My Iricnds
have already consented; your mother has hinted
her q!adncss 10 acquicsce; we want your con.

“ Walter,” replied_Alice, with downcast eyes,
“ hefore you go any further, 1 have something to
say to you that may change your ‘sentimicats. 1
have a mother who is alove Ia the world; she has
nobody to love her or nurse her; as long as she
lives [ can never leave her. 8he has for- many
rears been my devoted nurse; whererer I go
there must she be,”

“ Oh, but this is all nonsense, Alice,” ctied
Walter impatiently ;-1 have cnough of old peo-

le at home, 1 mean to travel for 2 year or two
n France und Italy, and to return only, when 1
come into my ropcrl{." i
4Then, Walter Clifton,” said_Alice, ralsing
her head. and speaking firmly, “1 cam. never be
our wife: ryou must seek one differently situated
rom myself, No, Mr. Clifton, I would not leave
my mother for one'I have loved for many years,
much less Tor one I have known but a month,”

“ But every onc - parts froip thelir parents when
they marry," said Walter, ‘pettishly; ¢§ou must
be mad; on the obe hand & young, fond, and rich
husband, all the pleasures of ¢ coutinental hfe—
of Paris, of 'ltaly ;-on'.the ‘other, .x dull-home,
alongside an old,. ailig‘g,-wmn, with -the ‘pros.

t of being the wifeof a pert-clerk, perhaps, Jike
T e, Clifon” réplied, Alice, frml

{1*Baough, M. on,” replied, .Alice, firmly,
and Alinost angrily; "if )’qu npo,\,v--\,i"er'e' to‘conschi
athousand times'io all I'couldask, I would not
be your wife,” ’ o

i You never loved me" sald: Walfer, whosa
anger was roused,

“Inever did; I -was dazzled.for & ‘while be.
cause I knem'pu not. I saw.you handsome and
.agreeable, and seemingly. ﬁeperou_,s. 1. find you

fish aod ungenerous, ~ But, pardan . me, such

observatjohs come with ve b grice from. hie,
We.cag stlll?be*ﬁ-igjds'u r{ il grace from n



