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îoved you wlicn a e.hild, a lonely compaiiioas-
cbld-a wvonan's love is a gift more

orîhy;-but Miy faher-
"IVilI flot surcly control you in ihis, Ag-nes?'"
"lNo, Cbt'rles. my father would do al ta
ake me happy ; but mny first duty is to him.
member, 1 arn al[ that lie has top love, and

ould you have me lenve himi"
"lNo, not leave him ; but hie cati go with us.
sea, voyage will revive hlm. We will go to
aly-to Greece."
"I1 could flot ask hlm, Charles. H1e la quite
ble now, and when I have sometimes told
ta of my longing desire to go to Europe, bie
as said he would gladly take nie, but he feit
e never sbould return; and, ri, if lie knows
sur wisbes and my feelings hie will make me
, sacrifice birniself, arnd part with the only
ing that brightens his life. 1 know his gen-

rous nature-he must flot know anytbing of
's.?
IlBut, Agnes, you are everything to me, flow,

nd how shahl 1 feel when an ocean scparates

Il "Wat we shahl feel la flot the question, but
What is right to do."
"Do you thirik it would be right, Agnes, to

ýonceal it from hm, Il'
IlUnder other circumsîsnces, nothing abould

empt me ta do it. He lias always been the

r eposito-ry of niy most secret tbouglits; but,
ow, I must judge for myself, and for him to0.
WVhen you are gorre, anîd there is no possibility
ýf his insisting on my aecoTrnpafiyiflg you, 1
bhali myseif tel[ hlm al."

" IDear Agnes, you always think of others,
Pad 1 feel too happy to dispute even this point
1 ith you. A year is a long trne to be away
rrom you, but thea'e are happy years beyond,
when nothing shal separateus. As some anc
bas said, 'however large the cloul rnay be, the
blue sky la larger, if 'tvc could but sec far
taough. '"
1Charles left us gnon after, for the vessel in

which ho was to go, sailed ini a feîv days, and
bie be liasiened t0 the port. Agncs was true
ta ber word. 1 saw that sht -uflered, but it
ivas in silence and unseen by lier father. Tivo
Idays arter hie loft us, tàIr. Beaufort was takien
violently 11-a fit of coughing occasioned the
bursting of a blood-vessel, and liewas rcdticed
at once to a dangerous saie of -. eaknss.-
Agnes was lais only nurse; haer voice was a!-
ways sootbing, and from iber lips he received
the strengtla and consolation wthich beneeded.
To me she poured out the bitterness of lier
grief, but to hlm slbe was always briglît and

cheering, and, as carta scemed to fade frona
lus view, she would point to the groîVir)ý
brigbîness of lîcaven, the glorlous promises of
life and irmtortality, wliicb, like stars, shine
most briglitly above us, 'tvlen al around la
dark, and earthly objecta are unseen. I saw
bis danger, and knowing, tbe sad scenes that
would soon follow, wasanxious torecall Char-
les, wbo liad not yet sailcd, but Agnes wtould
not suifer it. H1e -vas on the path of duty, and
she would not cali bifn back.

Mr. Beaufort lingcred but a little while, ar(f
Agnes finding iliat ber lonely and desolat;2con-
dition was weighing upon lîim, revealed to hlm
ber engagement, and the reasous wluicli bad
induced ber to conceal il. 11e felt deeply the
generous and delicate feeling that had actuated
bier, and it lessened the agony of parting, to
know that lie left bier ta the guardiansbip ôf
one wbon. lie liad long loved and could fully
trust. He confided bis darling child t0 awi'

care, until Charles slîould return, entreating
nie 10 remain there with bier as ber guardian
and friend. For ber fatbier's sakec, Agynes bad
summoned aIl hier strcaîgîl and self-control,
but w.-hen he was gone, and aberew~as no for-
tber caîl for effort, alie sank under the blowv.
11cr warm and clinging affections bad bast
their object, and tbis bitter grief seemed ta
have opened afresb thiose wounds which thie
early loss of ber mother ahd brothers had la-
fiicted. At first 1 tried in vain ta rousa hier.-
Thre happy future was ueparated, from ber by a
great gulf of sorrow, whiclu she could flot pasa
over. The firat thing that recalcd bier was a
letter fromn Charles. Hebad averyrougband
starmy passag,ý10 and Lad suiffed s0 mnuch
fromr exposure, tbat, as he tld Agne, bie
could flot be sufficiently thankful thathler bigh
prlnc;ole bad overruled bis selfish anid impetu-
ous icelings, with regard to lier fatber. Elle
luad ascerîained tbat the abject of hirs visit
could be nccornplislied during tbe winter, and
bie slîould then returfi irnmediately. I now
tried ta tura lier attention from bier own- sor-
rows ta those of c.hiers, wbiclî she could re-
lieve, and she busied herself during the winte-,
in visitingr the few poor cottagers around Oas
whorr her father bad been in the habit of as-
sisting. She took care of aIl bis fa':ourlîc
grenrbouse plants, and when the deep snoiv
corfined us ta the bouee, thue library was an
unfailing resource; liere alie read ilie books lie
lbnd rnarked out for lier, endeavouring ln every
wuy ta reacbi tha ili standard of %womanly
excellence lie lad e-rer set before lier.
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