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stopped with a harsh creak, my uncle and aunt
stood gtill, with their toes pointed for the next
step, and Cato pushed through the servants, almost
8weeping the piceaninny from Chloe’s arms, in
his mad haste to reach the door. Every cye was
bent in that direetion.

A tall, handsome young man entered, muflled
more than the season required, in a large travelling
cloak, and leaning on his arm a young female,—
slight and graceful she seemed, but her step was
timid, and as she met the gaze of so many cn-
Quiring eyes, she drew the riding hood closcly
Tound her face, and clung trembling to her com-
panion’s arm.  He whispered a word as if to re-
fasure her, and then asked for President W, with
Whom he had urgent business,

Every one of us in an instant comprechended the
Scene, My wncle is often called upon to perform
the marringe ceremony, for being a magistrate he
has a legal right to do so; and there are many
bersons who still maintain the old puritan notion,
that marriage is strictly but a civil contract, and
who therefore prefer the services of a justice to
those of a clergyman on such occasions. The
laws of New Hampshire do not require cither
Publishment or certificate of banns to render
the contract legal; but in Massachusctts, our
Custom of posting the names of the partics, puts
8 sceret marringe out of the question. My uncle’s
Mansion ‘stands on tho boundary line of the two
Provinces, and is mighty convenient for such fugi-
tives as have a mind to give their frionds the slip,
and think they are discreet enough to manage
their own love affairs in their own way; so my
Uncle is often obliged,—sometimes sorely against
his botter Jjudgment,—to unite a runaway couple.

Now here was a littlo romance enacting, without

“doubt; the bearing of the fugitives betrayed their

Secret; they were not of a common class cvidently,
Neither would any young people from the country
Tound choose such an unseasonable hour for their
Nuptials, All of us were in a state of charming
Cxcitement; but unwilling to embarrass .the
strangers, we turned away, and suffered them to
Pass in unobscrved.

The President, in the meanwhile, was placed in
Tather a false position, and felt his dignity some-
What compromised, at being thus surprised in the
3¢t of dancing before & crowd of young people,
When his services were required in the capacity of
R Rrave justice, But his dignified aclf-posscseion
naver deserta him, neither doos his somowhat pro-
Cing Rnllnntry, and to no woman is he more gallant

to his wifo; perhnps no ono oxacts it more,
he handed my aunt to her scat with grave
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of a profound bow to her stately courtesy; and
then returned to greet the young people who
waited in the hall, the man evidently with much
impatience. He spoke a few low words to my
uncle, who directly led the way to his library,

I was standing a little apart with eousin Tom,
puzzling my memory to reeall some distinet ji-
pression of the gentleman, for his features scem-
cd familiar to me. My uncle passed along,
and with a smile bade us both fullow Lim. T
was right glad in my heart, for T had a longing
desire to sce the bride’s face; and I knew he
wished us to be present as witnesses to the mar-
riage, the bridal pair having brought no friends
with them. When we entered the room, they
were already standing before my uncle; neithier
book, nor ring, nor formal ritual, were required ;
but in a silence almost chilling, they waited to
hear those few words—so brief, but full of mean-
ing!—which were about to link them in a bond
which death alone could sever.  The girl had
thrown back her riding hood ; she was pale with
emotion, and trembled so violently that her lover
was forced to throw his arm around her waist to
support her. I now saw her face for the first
time, and with what painful surprise. It was
that of a most dearly loved friend, in whose
happiness I had taken the warmest interest, and
with whom I had often remonstrated against this
very man, who now stood so proudly by her ride.

With an eagerncss which is always leading me
to commit some folly, I sprang towards her, just
as my uncle commenced his cxordium, and ex-
claimed:

“Lucy Gray, what madness has brought you
here”

Her lover turned angrily, looking as if he
could annihilate me, but I cared not for him—
well did I now remember him. I thought only
of Lucy, and she, poor girl, just lifted her sweet
eyes to me, and sank back in a state of partial
I thought she was dying, for I
never saw any one faint before, and in a great
fright I began to pull off her hood, while Tom
scized a tankard of cold water and dashed it over
her face.

This was enough to bring back her senses, even
had they left her more entircly; and directly her
eyes opencd, and a faint colour began to spread
over_her checks. She looked very lovely; ono
can scarcely fancy -any being more delicately
beautiful than she is, and sho las such a gentle,
sensitive nature, so affectionato and confiding,
It is strange how she was ever wrought upon to
leavo a-home where she was idolized, to follow

ity, not omitting the usual  ceremony 2 the fortunes of that stern locking man ! I begged
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