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another elotid ovar:thigt.cleay moon, a moment less of timo, and
that vigorous form, ¢o fich in all the gifts of nature, so animate
with life, aud a‘dpmquwllhxf:ulhful beauty, might havo been
strotchod uporthe silenit-bise.In a house of mourning and desola.

twog. . , A

31.‘,5,“,,01 oM, n!d}\‘a;klandtan if thinking aloud, “ haw it
:that that-pogh fellow so eatirely-lost tus presence of ind,  Ho
had no niora: poivar to hielp himdelf;than a aluld would have had
uridersich circimetancds, © And:yot to ace the narth of humerry
facasiot hall an Jout-bolfore, whenywo rode down to the beach,
and the oliffesbliced with. onf-Tiughter. When I think of this,
and the lost look of x'\zofljrald_dug v o8 he fell back in the water,
e clenchied hatd still hiolding. that shred of my deess—oh, mo.
ther ! 1inakéa o wWish 10 hidk mysolf n the carth, or in some
pluce where thig horribje vislaw:rover could pursuc me.”

* He was g nnprepared, 100, said Mre. Falkland, * and euch
w chameter? 5 U

« "Ihiere gro nfidiy, persone,” eaid Grace, * who dle in their own
cuambers, aud:wyih allthe warning of long iliness, as unprepared
us he was,” AR

« Ah, Graco,” sail Julia Falkland, * will you never sco these
things us you ought to sec thom ™

*When young women liko you," observed the mother, * who
have beon virtuously bronght up—~when such mako e¢xcuses for
the vices of uien, what can we expect 7

 Shall 1 bring your shawl, dear aunt 7" asked Grace. ¢ The
evenmg wr grows cokl.”

« Perhups we hagd better ail retire,” said Mrs. Falkland.

s No, no," sad Gtosgc. detaining both his mother and his sis-
ter, Aud you too,fiy poor littie Grace.  You shall no longer
wtand shivering thergs Gume sit down near to Julia ; for I -want
you ull to witnesxthinpight, thot 1 discharge mr conscientq “of
n loud, so farpsftwa bo discharged by.en act which refers mero.
ly to the futurd, _g{gﬂﬁ;t‘g gﬁnvcn it could expiato the past!

1 now s%h} o&;}ﬁ% we, and to bear witnessto my
Yogesidiile T g’f%om #ca with the same clear moon—the
“8ajus blug ki 23 ,gqmg-,—,-;?,_&am you all to bear witness to my

s, wiEn I prymises thit; afGod "will give mo strength, from
«:thigtimehence "ﬁi"\gtq;“l‘,ﬁox’eg‘mom will grieve my poor mothor's
*heart an 1 havirdens=1 neveriwill atain my own character, nor
suffer the moralgggradatioh-"which mon must suffer under the
mastery of wine, g In (he {eflowship 6f-those swhose only enjoy-
ment is the excucmantofthémoment;-purchased by the saarifice
df-domestic peace. SN0\ this is my vow, My mother, my Julia,
My poor Grace, yoirnust all hiclp mo to keep it

A soletnn silenco -followed. Tho mother's hands were for a
moment clasped together in tho attitude of thankaging urtil her
fechngs bant all bounds, and sho actually sobbed aloud.  Julia
lenned her head npon her brother’s shoulder, while her teurs fell
thick and fast upon his bosom. Graco alono was silent, aud wept
unt hike the rest

Thry wer. a happy littlo party who sat besido Mre. Falkland's
ch criul fire that cvening, for they wero happy in that peaceful
solemnn feehing:, whick, beyond allothers, deeervo the name of hap-
pness.  They wero happy n knowing that evil wes renounced,
aad goud, at lcast, intended—happy in confidence restored, in
affection vatued, in trust held sacred, and in peace regained. If
Giacu Dalton lovked less cheerful than the rest, it was only that
the had a different way of showing her satizfaction ; for none
were wore thankful than she was for the resolution her cousin had
made.  Nur was he unconscicus-of, her mogning, whon sho held
Lug hiand at parting for the might, and Jooked up into his face, and
b.d h.m such a kind good-mght, as spoke the truc langusge of
afivctonate regard.  But these wore also other proofs of her syol.
pathy with his stato of mind, with which nono were acquainted.

1t was her castom at alltimes to vitit his chambar, as well as
her aunt’s and Julia's, before the hour of retiring to rest, to sce
tnat ail thiags were ready for tho night, and all their coinforts so.
parately and regulatly provided for; though sho never, on any
oceatn, neglected these of her cousin Georgs, and would bavo
donc just as much for him when sho knew bo was transprewing
tic rules of proprioty and decorum, as she did at other times ; yot
01 thts nught ahe had taken o biblo—a book ghe fexred ho too
much negleatcd—and placed it on his drossing-table, in order that
ha mughtif #o disposcd, strengthen his rocent resolution, by study.
g s sacred and consolatory p Georgo Falkland saw the
strango volumo, and supposed it had been his ruuther or his sister
who bad pleeed 1t thore.

And vow ths bout of excape frum observation armved fos poor
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‘Gracs—the hour she was in tho habit of caleulating upon many

thinge during the long day—the hour when sho could shat tho
door of her chambor, and foel that sho was alone—tho hour when,
if.she could do nothing to servo the coerctly boloved, sho could at
least pray for lum. Bowildered with the confusion of imsges,
which through thia day had flitted before hor ; worn to u stato of
wosrincss, which left hor no power to rest; distractod with the
part sho had been acting, sometimes false, and sometimes tuo sor.
rowfully true—she had a vague fechng, that by flying to her own
room, and casting hereolf upon her knecs, she should be ablo, as
on othor wur{ nights, to throw off some of tho burdon of hor
soul. What then wan tho agony of her mind, when, after assum.
ing thiw attitude, tho thought suddenly flashed across her brain,
that she had no longer any ono to pray for—that Aie doom
was oow scaled for over—that neithor tears por supplications
could now be availing for Aim.

How lttle du they understand of truc lovoliness, who have
never knowa this state!  Grace arose from the ground sppalied
with a fresh sense of her situation; and wringing her hands with
a burst of uncontrollable agony, would at that moment have freoly
suffered cvery torturo that human nature is capable of sustaining,
to have callcd him back but for one hour of repentance.

It was not long, howorer, before this bitter agony gave place
to feclinga of a softer nature ; and recollocting the solemn event
which had that evening bound together, as by fresh ties, the
family with whom shc was so intimately connected, she knclt
down again, and prayed for her aunt, who had always been tg
her as a mother, for her cousins, but mgat of all for Goorge, that
hc might be enabled to maintain his purpoeo; and then she turn.
ed to the solitary father in his loncly home ; ang so, after a long
time, she rose up comforted, and, walking to ber window, which
commanded a view of the village, she looked out, and saw thata
dim light was still burning in the old man’s window.

“How could I be so wicked 7" said she. * There is always
some one loft to pray for ; and, perhups, this old man has no in.
tercst in auy other prayers than minc.”

The following moming Graze Dalton was abie to put in prac.
tice a plan she had forined for visiting the father of the deceasced,
without appearing designedly to obtrude herself upen his notice §
and in this she obtained the full approbation of her aunt, who was
extremely anxious to adopt some modc of expressing her sympa.
thy with tho bereaved parent. He was, however, so little known
to any one, o rescrved and inacecssible in hisown character, that
this was an object of no casy attsinment; and had not Graco
been 2 more than commonly willing messenger, and so meek
besides, az not'to shrink from the probability of meeting with a
repulse, Mrs, Falkland's intended kindness would never have
been carried into effect. :

There wero meny considerations now to bo cntered into with
regard to the funeral, in which female aid was not altogether out
of place; and Grace began, by consulting with tho scrvant, and
uccamonally sending messages to tho master, which he answered
promptiy, and twithout evincing any thing like displeas:ro, but ra.
ther as if relioved from a burden, by others having taken this af.
fair upon themselves. Grace had imagined it would be so, for
she posscseed that kind of intuitive insight into character, whicha
naturally strong power of saympathy aflords, and which is, perhaps
moro scrviceablo in the common events of life, than' talents of a
higher and more distinguished order. :

Thus before the day of the funeml arrived, Graco Dalton had
becomo a soit of authorized assistant in the melancholy prepara.
tivns ; and retiring and modest as was her general bearing, her
aunt and cousins wero surprised to find the tact and skill wath
which aho contrived to mznage theeo affairs, without appearin
to manage them at sll.  Mrs., Falkland and her daughter ha
both mado the same experiment, and had both failed. They swere
too much of finc ladica to suit the taste of such a man as Kebnne.
dy; and besides, they were now too happy to aympathize with
him in reality, though they spoke finently end well in the lan.
guago of condolenco. Graee, on the contrary, scldom uttered an
oxpression which could lead the reserved and sulitary man to thipk
that lio himself was tho subject of her observations. He only no.
ticed that sho took a part in the preparations for the faneral; and
he thought it was quite right for thoso who had a taste for such
things, to tako them into their own hands.

And now tho moring of that day had ecomo, and all things
wore in readiness; and Girace Dalton felt that bor melancholy
taak was done; for what right hzd she to tako pait {a the moura.



