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Edward 1largrave was well-bred, wel!-informed, that fine chesnut. This h onc of our country cus-
and elegant in person, but he was not quite the man toms ;5 he addcd, Iaughing ; "these are cquestrians,
of Miss Winthrop's choice. Young, lovely and you perceive their lirses tied under thu shade or
amiable, she was skilled in those accomplishments'anc of those beautiful trcs. The riders have pro-
common to young ladies of her rank, and well-read bably dismounti to refrcsb tlicmselvcs with a
in works of science-but she had early learned to drau.lit trom fle cool sprint at the foot of the hilI
seck for higher excellence, and her hopes aspired to if they are travellers, they will produce their basket
angels for companions. She felt that to live with- of stores, for a luncheon; but 1 can see nothing af
out God in the world was to be indeed dead to the kinti"
real enjoyment, and while Edward felt not this "Nor cen 1 but 3ecthey have observed thecoach
aspiration after holiness, she dared not accept him and are preparing ta depart."
as her guide and companion through life.as ergude nt cmpaio trouhCD e At this time, in cansequence of the skilful chariot-

Attended by Tilly, who was allowed to occupy eerin- of the noble Cesar, the carriage had advanced
an inside seat in the coach, the little party left sutlicicntly near for the party vithin ta disccrn the
Augusta at the dawn of the folloving day, and tra- persans who camposed the group, and an exclama.
velled until the excessive heat compelled them to give tion ut pleasure burst fram the lips of Emily, as she
rest to their panting horses. The diversified scene- recognizet, ii une of the ladies, ber friend Fiances
ry of the 1 upper country,) was new and interest- Hargrave. lIt is fy éister ant my cousin, Ms
ing to Emily. She gazed with admiration on the Anson," said Edward they are bere ta meet us."
fields of cotton just bursting the bole, resembling Cosar, who was in the sccret
plantations of white roses, which adorned one side been quickcning the spect ut bis barses, fer beyond
of their road, while the other was gay with various their usuel sedate mavements ; but naw îvhip and
kinds of grain that waved in the breeze. Now they reins ant voice were in requisition ta urge them ta
traversed a road perfectly level, exposed to the still greater exertians: ant be had
scorching sun-beams ; nov plunged into a forest of ofopcnin- thedoorto admit bis miStresà ta the arms
majestic pines, whose fragrance enriched the atmos- of ber friend. IDear Frances ! Dear Emily
phere, while their lofty tops excluding the sun, fur- werc lhe first exclamations tiit burst from the lips of
nished a cool and reviving shade. Their drive the tilited girls, ant it was nat until severalques-
through these "piny Woods," as they are termed, tions were asket ant ansîeret, that Frances remem-
formed the most delightful part of their journey.bere that Miss Anso ivas aitin b presente
The small "branches," made by the overfloiving of ta Emily. I Dear me ! hov thoughtless I am ! Here
the numerous springs, were here allowed to wander is cousin Mary, patient as a lamb, waitin- ta bc in-
on their sparkling course, undiminished by the pow- troducet ta yaur sweet self. Came in coz, ant sit
er of the sun, and they repaid this indulgence by by me, ant Tilly you may sent yourselfoutside-be-
giving variety and beauty to the shrubs and foliage :ind the carnage. Noiv Cosar, drive on."
flowers of the most lovely hues and delicate strue- "My dean Frances," cried rmily, "have you not
ture, marked the course of each tiny stream. botb beaux ant borses bere 1 youcalînot leave tbem
Emerging from this pleasant spot, the country be- 5 uncremoniously."
came broken into hill and valley ; but, excepting i Tbat's truc ! wbat shaîl 1 do vith them, Mary
th e cut tonIho h hih

th t in ces ut T isison o o r ou tr c s

y g ey passed.
it appeared to be uninhabited; no cheerful farm
house stood by the road side filed with life and com-
fort, and almost surroundel by its social-looking
out-houses ; no lively white headed urchins arranged
themselves in file, to salute them with their best
school-taught bow ; neither was there any comfort-
able-looking inn, to swing its noisy sign, as if
inviting the wcary traveller to refreshment and
repose. The only indication of inhabitants was the
curling smoke from some dwelling, erected far from
the highway,in the most convenient situation to ena-
ble the proprietor to overlook the business of the
plantation.

In the afternoon of the second day, Emily sudden-
ly exclaimed : " Look, Mr. Hargrave ! is there not
a pic.nic party, assemb!ed under the trees at the
foot of yonder hill 1-quite near the roadt."

" I see them," he replied ; " there are two ladies,
and the same number of gentlemen, seated under

for i am determine toleep my present scat r)
"I cannot advise you," answered Miss Anson-

" 1, at least, must return as I came."
" Of course you ntust," replied Frances, looking

archly at the young lady, "as Mr. Watkyns is one
of the party-but Edward, that's a dear brother, do
apologize to the men for me, and ride my horse
home."

And your saddle too, sister 1"
"What difference will it make I cannot ask them

to lead two horses you know, and if you will ride one,
you can Icad the other."

" Thank you, my dear, for your pleasant arrange-
ment," said the laughing Edward, " but I really
have no inclination to act the part of groom, espe-
cially as Mary ivishes to return on horseback."

"Really, you arc excessively disobliging--but I will
manage it, in spite of you"-then putting her hesd
out of the window, she addressed a gentleman wha
was standing near the coach. " Major, you know


