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e YOun' people in% their gay city
ed linder the shade of alcient trees

a xna'ts Of foliage iover the green
en(1 choe for tlie fr/e' chamtiflre.

nrt, a that ioniit, stood lrraî:ed
mie, and the bl.ck lfhller, seated

h:d just struck up the favorite
[ itcler" whle a few others, half
0 eches tiuit tree; in tie backgrond,

e'n'ng tleir baskets of refresmlinents,mIleirv laugliter, ariniging theIL br0t
ade1 fdat rock, covered with snowy

e niidst stood the fortune-teller, in
ragged attire, while hier pres-ence
eral attention, and brought ont

a the expression of their indi-
-surprise, curiosity, and ill-sup-

l4 is own purposes to answer, as
ut he could not, consistently witl
lcter, hiimv'elf consuilt a dealer in
llut the female friend wlo aeted

came to lis assis;tance, and de-
inl to learn lier fortune, she led
apart, and while she submitted
sPected, and thrice cut the omin-

ObalIIy iiproved the opportunity
1structions concerning the unsus-

of this young lady's future life,
Y satisfactory, that each one in
example ; and even the young

i avowed incredulity, could not
ith~ mhe amusement, and hcar what

had to say, though, of course,
e- aWord of it. Whîen Soplhie's

Our girl could not repress lier agi-LlIon g
g pondered and mused in the

n heart, till ber imagination,
sad theme, liad become morbidly
the bitterness of hope deferre,

'ai'n'l berself of any source whicht U pon her lover's fate. Ail the
er earnest nature vas stirred up,Yb" le)oked upon lier palm, and

se traced there, the history of
Lstartling accuracy, Sophie was
u of deception nîever crossed
gave involuntary credence to

pretty one," continued the
Y, a sorrow lias lxen rife

lr but here is a briglt strcak
ourned long enougli for your

dead many months ago,-
you have not liked over-

* amuch, thougli lie lias long courted you, and waited
patiently for you; and it is written in the book of
fate, thant yon will soon learn to lovo him, and
will marry him and be lappy in spite of your-
self."

A faintness came over Sophie-an utter pros-
tration of mind and body-she struggled against
it-slhe forced back the tears from ler eyes, and
assuied a look of calmness ; but the arrow liad
entered ler soul, and fromn that moment she ccased
to hope, and never for an instant doubted Bran-
don's deatli.

Deeply and truly did Sophie nourn lier lover,
and most faithfully was his meniory clierished in
lier leart. But his name never again passed ber
lips. She strove to rise from her selfish sorrow,
and return to the duties of life, but the hateful
prediction of the fortune-teller clung to her like
an evil spell, and sel shrunk from a destiny which
sle seemed nevertlieless fated to fulfil. Arnold
no longer persecuted lier with his attentions, and
his forbearance claimed ber gratitude. Slhe saw
with pain the depth and constancy of his attach-
ment, and that even his coarse nature was soft-
tçaned and refined by its influence. Long had
her friends endured lier altered mood with kind
forbearance, and lier sad grief had long cast a
shadow on the briglit domestie circle. TMese
thouglits began to haunt her with a feeling of
self-reproach. The world had ceased to charm
ber, but she was not cet off from its responsibil-
ities, or left, a blot upon its enjoymoents. If she
owed a duty to society, and if she could confer
happiness on others, by a sacrifice of selfisli feel-
ing, was not her course a plain one. and sbould
ehe hesitate to accept it I

The struggle vas long and painful. Few could
understand the sacrifices she made; fewer still
gave ber credit for the noble but mistaken gene-
rosity which led lier to cast aside al other consi-
derations in an earnest desire to follow the rigid
principles of right and duty. And when, a few
months later, Sophie, with a blanched cheek, but
firm heart, gave ber hand to Arnold, and in sim-
ple integrity resolved to.bury the past, and faith-
fully perform her marriage vow, the world smiled
maliciously, and aid: " Se much for. woman's
constancy 1"

And vas she happy in her new relations i
Alas 1 witlh the best intentions, poor Sophie had
sadly erred. No woman can expect lappiness,
wlho, froni any motive wlatever, marries a man
wlhon slie can neither respect nor love, far less,
one whon she has' lookod upon with contempt
and aversion. The familiarity of daily inter-
course brought out the coarser qualities of Arnold's
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