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sufficiently collected to appreciate 8o signal an hozor. Mrs qta'ﬂe)
was too truly refined and well-bred to share n her davgitter’s em-
barrassment. She was not ashamed of the simplicity of their dress,
and she did not look upon the proofs of Clara’s industry and Ed-
ward’s literature scattered about the roum, as atall-disgraceful.
. Moreover, she was very proud of her son, and (hought she had
never seen him appoar to such advantage as at this moment, when
engaged in animated conversation with this graceful and charing
lady. Mrs. Clifton admired the garden, the vines that made such
fairy Jattice-work around the ,windows, the pictores. that hung
upon the walls, till every thing around her beeame exalted in
Clara’s eyes; with clharms unlesown -before.  When she rose ta
depart, she urged Mrs. Stunley so warmly to visither, and 1o suffer
herto see much of Clara, it was imposs'xble not to believe she
She was so lonely she satd—the friends
and she bad nothing

was soliciting n favor,
who had aceowppanied her were returned,
but her Looks and harp for companions.—Her harp ! Clara was
crazy to hear a harp. The very idea earried her at once into the
fairy land of romance, of Ossian’s heroines nud Milton’s angels.

*Te she not the most charming woman you ever saw i yoor
life 22 excluimed Clara, the moment she had leftthem, ¢ I quite
forgol my calico [iock and these linen shreds, long before she was
gone. Did- you ever sce any ane so polite and cnndesceudmg ?
I wondei how she came to select us from all the village, to call
upon,’ and she smiled at the importaseo it would give them in
the eyes of their ncighbors, ‘

¢1'am not 5o much suspn;cd gaid Mrs, Stanley,
ther and yours were on intimate terms, and it is probable she has
taken painsto ascertain his friends.  She had just married when
Mr. Lee came into the country, and as she went immediately
abroad, she never visited the place during her father’s hife.  She
married very young, and I think T have heard she was not happy
in her union.  She certainly does not sectn inconsolable at her
husbund’s death.’

¢ Is she not delightful, Fdward 2° cnnlmucd Clara, in a perfeet
fever of admiration. ¢ Did you ever sec suchieyes and tecth?
and though she is dark, her complexion is so glowing and clear, 1
. don’t think she would look as handsome if she were faiver. 1
wonder if she will marry aguin »

‘a3 her fa-

¢ lou wonder at so many things,’ rcphnd Edward, laughing,
! you must live in a perpetual stato of astonishment.  But I do

think, Clara, that Mrs. Clifton is very delightful, and very charming!

“and graceful, and 1 hope my dear little rustic sister will try to imi-|}

tate her pgraces.’
Edward would never have breathed this unfortunate wish, had he
anticipated how faislifully poor Clara wou!d have obeyed hlsm_;unc-

tion.

l

¢ Ah! Ciara,” cried her brollmr € you never. dhcovem] howi
uncomfortable it was, till you saw ¥rs. Clifton’s fine curt.uns.f
You formet the blinds and the vines and the rose bushes. Pray
have mare reverence for dear grandmother’s ancient relies.’

Clara blushed 2nd was considerably disconcerted, but neverthe-;
less continued her dreams of improvement. Her latent Jove for|
show and splendor to-glimmer forth and to illumninate many an
airy eastle, she amused herself in building.  To Imitate Mrs. Clif-)
ton was now the end and aim of her existence. She practised her|
step, ber air, her smiie, before the looking glass, in her own cham-|
bher, till frem a very simple and unaffected girl, she became con-
spicuously the reverse.  She strung every w indow with Zolian;
harps and tried to sing in unisen, when the wild winds swept:
the ebords—but they disdained the harmony of the human vmce,F
and macked at her efforts. Edward felt quite distressed at an,
effieet so contrary to his wishes, but he concealed his chagrin under
a good llumored ridicule, which somewhat checked her progressin
the graces.—Gnee, when they were 1o accompany Mrs, Cliftonin
an excursion ou horseback, und the lady, arrayed in her suit of;
forest green, was already waiting their motion, he knew not whether
'hc was most amused or grieved, to see Clara descend ina dress of
the same color, in" which the imitation was too obv'ioqs and toq
defective not to border on the ridicalous,with a green veil wreathed
around the crown of her bonnét, and suffered to stream back be-
hind, in the form of a feather or plume.  Though the afection of.
her brother would riot allow him to wound her feclings, by mak-
ing her fully aware of the extent of her folly, and he chose rather
aontly to lend her back to true simplicity and good sense, she
did uot escape a severer lash from those who cnvied her the dis-
tinction of Mrs. Cliften’s acquaintance, and who revenged them-
sulves on her damask curfaing, /Folian harps, and new-born airs,
Her present ambition was to pessess o gold chain, an ornament
shie deemied indispensable to the perfection of a ludy’s dress. She
did not uspire to so magnificent a one as wreathed the gracefil
neck of Mrs. Clifien, but she thonght she would be perfectly happy
with one of far inferior value surrounding herown,  She had a
long string of lurge gold beads, a parting gift from ler sainted
grandmother, an ornament too obsolete {or wear, and which she
thad eften sighed to convert into modern jewelry.  An opportunity
oceurred, at the very’ moment of all others she most desired .
Mrs. Clifion was to givea party.  The day before the event, Clara
was examiging. her simple wardrobe, trying.to decide on the im-
portant articles of dress, aund wmourning over her slender stock of
finery, when a pedlar stopped at the deor, with a trunk filled with
jjewelry and irinkets.  [le spread them before her admiring eyes,
aml when she hesitated and regretted—he ofiered to tuke any old
ornaments in cxchange, holding up-at-the same tjme a glittering

The visit was seon 1clnrncd and if Clara adwmired her now Fnund.
before, shie was now campletely fuseinated.  8he ©saw the w lutel
rising of her bands upon the harp,’ and heard the mellow tones of};

a voice tuned to the sweetest modulation of art.  The rich furni-:

ture, the superb enrfains, the paintings in massy gt frames, seem-

ed to her unieceustomed eye, equal to oriental splendor, and e

Clilton some Fastern enchantress, presiding over the seene, w nh

more than mawic power.—Ldward Stauley was passionately fomd

of musiz. e had never heard it in such perfection.  Uut there
was o charm i Mrs. Clillor’s conversition even seperior Lo Liopt
musie. It was full of spirit, sensibility, enthusiasu amd refinaent. ’
‘Then ity perfect edapledness to all around her ! Every one talled;
wilh her  better than with any one else 'nzd folt when they he vd
“quitted her socicty, that they had never l\oon so prectble hefore ; !
confu:qum at the same time, that they had fiever met with any one

hall so pieasing as herself.  Bhe certainly did flatter a litle, tha

1
she told vory pleasant trothe, with o wost Lewitehing smm.,}
vas the great seeret o! hur at-

’
und another thing, which perbaps 1
wraction, she seemed coipletely to forget hersn.f in her interest!
for these around her. _

it is very corlain Mrso Stanley’s family thought more of theiv
Even Pdwaed for-

ilis conselendey
w the unenvy-
praises of thes

new nzighbor that night, than their old ones.
got to dreant of the bhee eves of Fanny Morion.
ri'pro.\:-hrd him for the obiivion, and when he sa
u'-,t with which she histened to Clara’s
dashiny 1 the villagers, he admived
the s d\\'t;m'u,-a and sty ity ot a eharanter, pare as the untracked
tie adwired, but for the first time he ﬁ‘lt a wanl in this
e had never discovered before, that Faeny
that the shadows of fecling seldomg:

m'r inte

idow, us s"w was eatled by

BHDWY,
sweet character,
was deficlent in seasibility,
passed over ber celestial countenune
a her conversation, of which Le had never

A pag of self aceusation shet through;

v as if he were

e.—1le fonnd oo s

thozghe and variety i
Leen sensible before.

. sl
he made these disceverics, and feeling

Lis heurt, as
tions Leenme still less fu_qu:::t and he

guilty of injistice, his aitew
and wandeiing thoughts.

tried 1o resirain his resticss o
¢ §other,” said she,

Clura st one niorning in a deep reverie.—
at Jengeh, € do vou remember that ful) erimson damask petticont

3
grandimather left lm, s o memento of old times?

© ¢ Yes,” auswored Mrs. Stavley, surprised at the suddenness of

the question,—* why i‘u you ask? '
¢ 1 was thinking it would ma ke some beawtiful window curtams

for our parlor. ‘The sun shines in so warm it is really uncem-

51 “VUid your exchange that chaia for these #7 said she in a faltering

dearth ofj

tehain, tae very article for which her vitiated fancy was yearning,
t'he temptation awas irresistible and unfortunately she was alone.
‘She flaw 1o her little tronk of treasures, drew out her grandmo-
t 1er's beads, and the pedlar’s eyes brightened as he saw the pure,
, old fuxbioned gold, Knowing sheir superior value to his own
hritded trifles,

voice, foe i spite of har vaia desire, the very act sceined sacrilege
to her conseicico.

“i'Lat would ot be an even burgain,” he replied, and it was
teue--for the chain was nothing Lut brass, thinly washed with

| “In proportion to the difiiculty

.1;01;‘.. Clari hung down her head.
‘ef abialning the hanble, her lenging increased.

< 'Uhat is a very pretty little trunk,’ cried the pedlar, © it would
he vary convenient to hold my jewels. If you will throw that in,
we will sirike w barsain? o ‘

Now the trunk was not Clara’s. 1t belonged -to her brother.
It was the last keapsake bequeathed to it by, this same nood grand-
wother, whese legacies of love Clara wasconverting to purposes of)
vauity and pride. There was a letter i in it, directed to him, with
¢ on the envelepe; that he was not to epen it till he waus of!

should fad hiwsel and espe- i

1

i
N
L Caatise

ac
fngeaales he f insome cmergeney,
celally in need of counsels
lr-o.md salie property, and it was also believed that Edward would
Lo Dor heir. Ouher & teath, lowever, these expectations proved !
vi, oud her grasdson did net honor her memory the less, beeause
‘e took the letter as a saered be-
Fpuest, wondering much at the singular injunction, and told Clara
im Leep the trunk for him, as it was of no use to him, and she;

Clara knew it wus only en-

il weas net ensiched by ber Joss.

.
Y

| with more care.
[trusted to ber b eeping ; nad she turned paie at the theught of be-
I 5 tr u-! but she repeated to herzelf it was of no
posai that ke wonld probably never cuquire for i,
and it could not hurt her denr grandinother’s feeliigs, who was
leeping cold beneath the clods of the valley. It was a thing teo

i
sl
Enf so little con: and the chain was so beautiful: She
I
’i

iwould preserve i

‘ing a brother’s

e use te ki,

:3\

uence—
remptied lh(‘ trunk of its contents, gave it hastily into the pedlar’s

hands, with the boads whizh had remained en her g =1axxdtzlclher ]
neck 1ill shie di 1, and guihering up the chain, felt—instend of the

irg and shame. She would have re-
cu\iod the act 5 but it was too late—the pedlar was gone. 8o poor
was the gratification of vauity—-but the bitter consequences of a
deviation from rectitude she was yet b experience.

When arrayed for the party, she put a shawl carefully round

joy of trimmph—sclfupbraid

fort.nb!c to sit there, 2nd the reflection of real curts ins is very beau-
ul'y ing to the cowplexion.®

a
-

ber neck, belore she made her appearance, to conceal ber ill-got-

The old lady was supposed to p0§~e<:.[

ten c:pleudor—but the consciousnesy of hn\mﬂ something to hida
from the affectionate eyes that were bent upon her, gave a disturb-

ed and anxious expression to her countenanee that did not esmpa'

Lhc obser\atmn of her-brother ; .and w!xm she saw Yanny in the
;uuadon-ed sxmphmty of her own lovduus:,snc secretly Ioathedl}‘a
{acquisition {or. whlch sh° had - sagrificed her principles of right.
¢ Let me see you, Clara, bcfore you start,’ said Mrs. tanley-—‘
and she added, swiling,. ‘I hope you have not tried to look too well.’
Oh pray, mother, take care,’ cried Clara, shricking from the
tdreaded hand that touched her'shawl ;. it will tumble my dress to
take it o now. It is only my pluin muslin frock,’—and hurrying
away, with blashés and ITGpldul!Dll, she fult that her punishment
was begun.  Arrived at Mrs.- Clifion’s—she became stiil more dis-
atisfied, when she saw their elegant hostess, dressed in the sim-
plest attire, consistent with fushion and taste, with 1o ornament,
but a clus!er» of;‘oses, wreathed wnidst locks of gipsy blackness
and oriental redundance.
the beadtiful Fanuy, then flushed tow ards Edw.xrd with a very

finable sensation of pain and dis p"’asme opplosscd him. Mrs,

ing, us Tar ¢ as pos»nbie, to adapt . herself 1o their difierent cupdCltlEB
.md tustes.
ly to make them her own,-and to couvmce tl‘em that she valged
their symipathy and good will. At .

¢ You seem dispiritéd this cvemng, Mi.,“tahley-’_ said ‘she, os
Edward, unusually silent, stood leaning -'wmm»t the harp, from
which he had more then once heard such thullmr1r music j—* per-
haps T ougit to say, pre-oceupied. It may be wise to abstraet
the mind in the midst of a Llnonrr bat T am afraid it is rather
selfish.’ -

<1 should think the w:sdom consisted in the scbject of .the ab-
straction,’ replied Edward,

‘and T believe 1 am as unwise as ¥
am selfish.” )

¢ I do not think so, said Birs. Clifton, and she lovked at
whose serene counienance wits beaming fro

Fanny,
the opposite side of
the room. * ¢ Beauty, whether the subject of abstraction or cou-
temp..mon, fills the wind with the most delighifel ideas, and ele-
vates it by the conviction * thit the hand that made it 1s divire.
I do notagree with the moralist who would- degrade it as a vain
and valueless possession.
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"The woman who- possesses it, may»
exercise a boundless influence over the heart ‘of Rian, and if ex-
erted aright how glorigns may be the result! Oftcn and often
have I sighed for the celesrnﬂ r'ift—»)ct perhaps, 1 should be
neither better nor hapoier.’
You,” cxelaimed dward,
Tt'was but a monaosylable,
not have been hall so .expressive..
Clifton’s cheek was coloured with a brighter as she’ I..uul tingly re-
sumed—* 1 did ‘not sclicit a ceiupliment, butits brevity recom-
mends yours. I know I am not handsome. ¥ caunot be if b
depends wpon lilies and roses. In the gay and heartless world
have learned to shine as others do, and have tricd the rules of
art. My life has been passe
Stunley, surrou

d wueh with strangers. Yon, Mr.
as you wre, by all the sweet c'muues of
home, living in"its warm and  sunny al:.msp. ere, you-do not
know the eoidness and. the !onch.l ess of thc
sisterless heart.’ S

£he spoke in a tone. of c’.ceh fcclin and- cast it down her eyes
with ‘a deep expression of pm('at.nd mo]ancuol_} Edward did
1ot attempt to Teply. ﬂe could nct cibody the mew and aver-
powering emotious lhxt were ﬁlhn" bis scul, and he would not
utter the common-plaee langn mge’ of admitation. e felt like a
nman who had all his life Leeu walking in ‘darkness, and a dream
had all at ounce awakened in' a blaze of light.—8cveral now ga-
thered round Nrs._
availed himself of the ornom.mn of drawing ]h.m{, where he
could listen, unseen by: her to the nu.lochm.s sengsticss of the
ibour.  He looked o tFumw who was now near the ingtrament,
and compared the calm feeling of hoppiness he had cnjoyed in her

'society o the tumuluoaa tide that wes now rushing through his
heart. .

nde

|

* I have luved I ‘mny ]1'\e 1 brother,? thought Le, ¢ ignorant of
a decper passion.  And now [ am a man and a fool’
A hand wus faid wpon his arm. ¢ Drother, are you not well ?
You look pale to-night.> '
Clara wus lookingunxiously inbis face, and he saw that her own
was flushed with excitement.
¢ Yoa (M: H
Yes, Clara, [ am wellbut v.hat has disturbed you? In-
deed T noticed before we left hame that something secmed to
weigh upon your spisits,  Tell me the cause?’
St - ;
She drew her hand affectionztely through his arm, and for the
first time noticed her new ornamecat.

.

“ It isnot the weight of this new chain that oppresses you,” gaid
he, lifting ir' from her neck—* though it does feel rasher nagnifi
cent.
cauld have been the doner ! and he theaght of Mrs. Clifton.

‘Do Bot speak oftit here,’ witispered Clara, with so much em-
barrassment, it confirnied Fdwa wd's suspicions with vegard to the
donor ; and though he regreticd the nature of the obligation, ho
could not think it wa§ prompted by kindness to
Clara’s imimtivs decorations.

an observation of
'The truth was, Clara had been ex

eauly

L‘:‘gther}ess and

‘Her picreing eyes rested a moment on
peculiar expression. . e undetstood their meanmg, ‘and an unde-

Clifton was too polite to confine her attentions to tliose she most .
wished to dlatmoulah but moyed amongst het guests, cndeavovr- ‘

_She had invited her fathe r 5 fnend-,, W ishing extreme- -

but the moqt labored panegvnc could
'The clear alive of Mrs.

fifton, em.c.,lmcr her to play ; and Edward -

You havenever showed ine this new gift of yours. VWho



