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besuxyand.her respectful,-asd. evenrevaren-
tial nanner, a grace, \we are corry to s2y.
not universal : among’ our young ladies, to her
eklers. I proportion as Me Percival's heart
overflywed * with approbation and love for
bis d-uphter. ke was relentless und dejected.
‘The ring had revealed her unchanged uffection
for Henry Stuart, and he begaa ta perceive
that there was a moral impossibility ia her
withdrawing that affcet.on in camplianca with
{ie ful*, too, that his absolute will
was no rerson why she should 1 Harry Stoart
deserved her, and he wasobliged inhis heart
t) acknowled re himse!f the only obstacle to
their happiness ~happiuess so rational, so well
merited !

his will.

"They were most unconfortable reflections
to a father, essentially goed hearted, though
sometimes the slave {ind vizim as well as
slave) of a violent temper. It was no won.
der that he exclaimed. in reply lo a passing
remark ‘that this wasa charmiing auniversary,
so many new friendships begun, so many old
qnes revived.,

+ Pshaw, sic. that is mere ta'k, you may as
well uttempt to mend broken glass with pateut
cement. as hroken friendships with a Newe
year's visit

+0, Peorcival, my friend,” interposed a con-
temporary, ‘*you are wrong~—1 have known at
Jeast a half a dozen terrible breaches healed on
New Year's day, Depend on’t these emi
nences from which we can look forward and
backward—these milestons in life which mark
our progress, are of essential secvice in our
moral training. Oune dues rot ke, when he
surseys his journey toits end, to Learon with
him the burden of an old enmity.’

~ILjs aheavy burden,” murmured Mr Per-
cival, in under tone.  Lizzy caught the words
and sighed as she made their just application.

¢ Mr Percival,’ said a servant, ‘there's a
gentleman wishes to spesk to you ia the
bbrary.’

¢ Show him into the drawing room.”’

+ He says his business is private, sir.’

¢Phisisnody for business of any sorty’

grumb'ed Mr Percival as ke left the room, in

1o very auspiciovs humer for his visitors

The morning verged to the dinner hour.
Miss Percival's last lagging visitor had come
aud gone, hul not amoung them had appeared,’
as”she had "hoped from his intimation, the:

) L

hee. the boon she asked, and whese maoner had
excited her curivsity.  ¢There was something
in his face,’ she thought, “that impressed mo
hike a familiar friend, and yet Tam sure I
never saw him before~heigho’ this new yearna.
ing alter all istedious when we sec every body
but the one we wish most tosce—! wander if
papa wiil et me continue tc wear this ring —
if he should’—the meditation, ke manya ons
more or less interesting. was broken off by
the ringing of the dinner bell  tler father
did not answer to itscall.  The chitdren for-
sovk their toys and became clamorous. The
beil was re-rung.  Still they come not, Lizzy
sen: a servant to enquire how much longer
the dinner must wait. The servant returned,
with a fuc2 emiling allover and full of meanw
ing, but what it meant Lizzy could not «i ins,’
and befurs be could dehiver his answee, the
hbrary” door was thrown open. and within,”
standmg beside her father, she saw the land-
lord, her miorning  friend, and behind them
stoud Harry Stuarts  Ali their eyes were di-
rected (owards her, and never did eyes, old or
young, look niore kindly.

Come bere my dear child,' szid her father.
Lizzy obeyed - tkeep your ring Lizzy, and
give Henry Stuart your hand :

as far as my
leave gces, itis his for hfe.! :

¢What can this mean,’ ﬂ:onght. Lizzy, con-
founded and not restored to lier senses, L);
her lover seizing her hand and pressing it to
his lips in the prescace of a stranger.  Her
father interfered and replied to the embar-
vassment and smazement expressed in her
countenance .

¢ This geatleman is Tharry Scuart’s father,
Lizzy ! we were once fricads, and are agaia,
thank God.  1have heen a fool aud Le lps
been ~foolish.  Naw look up beldly, my gwh
and give him a kisss and T will expldin’the
whys and the whereforesafterwards, -

The story afterwards most frankly told was
very I'ke the stories of most quarrels among
Lonest men. it had origrinated in mutual aifs
takes, and been aggravated and protracted by
suspicion and pride, till the 5nommg of tire
New Year, when conscience Was awakened by
the thrilliog voice of that anniversaryy and alf
the good feelings stirred by the éharities of the
season, and when Lizzy, like a dove of pdach,
was guided by Providence to the im,aence of

¥ind hudlord \uho tiad s0 gracnuus(y granted:, Hury Stuart’s father and faxrly aade’ ayerm
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