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She knows no sympatby with childbood'joys,-
No touch of pity for ita bursting griefs;
And 1 would have the maiden of My choice,
She who should oit beaide my housebold bearth,
And o'er my home shed the soft light of love,
A child ini heart, with feelings that gush'd forth,
Like a glad fount, at childhood's ringing laugh
And the* fair infant's smile.

'IlAND so the childrcn are to, have a pic-nic tomor-
row," said Charlcs Ostieton, a young naval officer,
approaching a table, at which bis cousin Clara Ilsley
,sat copying a eluster of rosc-buds, that stoud ini a
vase beside ber.

" Yes, should, thte weather continue fine," answer-
ed Clara,-"9 It is Henry's birtbdy, and mamma
has proniaed. thent te celebrate it in tbe woods,-so
they are to drive ta old Pompey's cottage, and rove
Io their bcart's content among the sweet della and
dingles, and dine in the old wood on the batiks of
the beautiful river, and return home by moonligbt,
over the wild mountain road, that you used ta love
so welU, Charles, before you saw (airer, and more
classic lids on the shores of the blue Mediterra-
nean."i

"lMore classie, Clam, but not (airer, andI surely
not. dearer; you cannot tbink tbat. But for this
pic-nic, are we not ta sbare the privilege of tbe
children, and be incluLded ini ita deligtu p)

" Doubtcas, if you wish it; 1 dearly love these
little rural (estivals; but we fcared you and Grace
iniglit not fancy thc bousterons mirth Of the children,
whicb, on titis annual day of libesty and enjoyment,
Wc make it a point neyer ta restrain ; unless, indeed,
'vhich is seldont the cSe, it far oeaatep the modes-
ty of nature.'"I

Clana looked up froM ber dratwlng, witb a glance
ofso0ft inquirY ashab spoke, for abs desired mueb
that ber cousin miglit ehoose ta join this excursion ;
4lie wiabed to share the picasure of the bidren, and
aile coul Pot, neitbcr did site scek ta conceal from
bermef, that bis presence 'wouid greatly enitance -ber
IIRppinesa; Charles haît rccentiy retunned front a
tbree ycars cruisê in thes Meditcrraaesn,ýand found

Clara, wbom be 'icft a cbild, grown up into a bloom -
ing and beautiful woman, notdazzling, but lovely,
lovely in person andI still more soin inid and charac-
ter ; and with Uhc entbusiasm, peculiar ta bis profea..
sion, be had yielded unnescrvediy ta the influence of
her attractions. During the montit that he badl now
passed at Oakland, be bad breathed ivords of love
into ber car, and if she iistened to tbem in silence, it'
was not with a reluctant or untoucbed beart; for
that, bad thrilled to every wbispened accent, and not
a word or tone that had falien front bis lips, nor a
look that bed beamed from bis dark and cloquent
cyca, but qbe bad garnered there there, and brooded
even over tbem, witb woman's voicejess, yet impas-
sioncd tendenneas.

But recently a gay and celebrated belle, wbo *as
on a visit at Oaklsnd, bcd sbaned, Clara sometimea
tbougbt, too largeiy in tbe attentions andI admiration
of the young sailon ; tbougb as abe now raised ber
cunny eycs ta bis, sbe almoat forgot tbeý saàowa
that for a week pust had darkened ber giowing and
happy beart; for there was something in thc fond
gaze that met bers, whicb toltI a tale too dean and
flattering to ho disbelieved, and sbc repnoacbed benseif
for tbe doubte sIte bcd permitted to diaturb ber peace,
andI for thc wrong she had donc ber cousin, in sup-
pouing (or a moment, that ail beautiful and courtcd
andI admired as was Miss Morley, be could bo 3o
vasillating, ad already ta have transfered, even to,
ber tbrongcd and brilliant abrine, thc bornage Of a
beart, that be bad 50 recently proffered ta berself.

Clhna's eye drooped, andI ber check glowed, as these
thou-hts passed rapidly tbrougb ber mmid ; nay, it
bunned painfuily, wben matIe conscioua that he
notieed ber 'confusion, ad toucbing ber chcek with
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