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f‘iuus(‘linton. tolerate yoursingularstyle of dress-
g, ¥your cbstinate rejection of all ornament?

overheard a sort of lover-like dispute between
You, concerning the wearing of that gem of an
emerald bracelet, like the countess of Warbur-
ton's, which he wrote expressly to Paris to pro-
cure for you,  How on carth did you contrive to
€arry your point with your lordly suitor?”

. By gentleness and submission alone. T told

M, if he insisted upon it, T would unhesitatingly
obey, even though it was an act contrary to my
;3ste and feelings. With his usual kindness he
mmediately withdrew his request, and permitted
™e to pursue my own path in peace.”

* And peacefully indeed you do pursue it. I
"ould be almost tempted to believe your love is
0ything but true love, it flows so smoeth, See,
Sydney and I have had balf a dozen of eternal
Separations and farewells, besides innumerable

O¥er’s quarrels. But mercy on us! there is seven
sh:lking, and I forgot to tell you that our respective
Suitors and a few other young friends, are expect-
€d here this evening. How very careless of me!
Aunt Mary charged me this morning to tell you,
es“‘ Iwas so taken up with my dress; it entirely
. °aped my memory, If we hurry through we

an be Teady in time. We had better commence
at onee,”

V{She Was right, and thaoks to their double

‘llgence, they were both prepared to attend Miss

UTay’s first summons to the drawing room.
~Orence’s bright smiles, however, were soon
Somewhqp clouded, for guest after guest arrived,
500 t the one she most wished for came not. As

.08 as Clinton made his appearance, she asked

@ about the earl.” The latter had charged

@ with earnest apologies for his absence, kat
““:t’e a‘f‘kward business with his agent, who had
Siblea;nvefl from the country, rendered it impos-
5. - Yor him to leave home that evening. The

lligence dig not tend to make her either amia-
Oueg;r agreeable, ‘and he gladly left her to seek
at all seasons and at all times,

T A i P i

'ina, who'
p“s: Quiet smile to greet him. The evening
¢ c}feerfully cnough, notwithstanding Flo-

e:(l’ 3 élssatis‘f‘:ed mood, and already some of the
of gy S were thinking of leaving, when the genius
Scord unfortunately drew Clinton’s attention
ree: ber, a3 she sat silent and wearied in the
88 of one of the windows, 'ﬁ’aking achair near

€] .

0':’ he Baily exclaimed: « our spirits secmn

mfcm to-night, Miss Fitz-Hardinge. Is it be-
*¢ the chosen one is absent?” -

“ 3
Prese 0»”but because so many stupid people are
«oBt” wag the peevish reply, )
%I"‘ Y own name, and that of the asscmbled

Pany, ) retufn you a thousand thanks, fair

FLORENCE; OR, WIT AND WISDOM.
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lady,” and he bowed low; “but, how could wo be
otherwise than dull, when Miss Fitz-Uardinge
withdraws the light of her smiles from us?”

“ Miss Fitz-Hardinge values her smiles too
highly to lavish them on all who seek them,”
Florence coldly rejoined. The haughtiness, not
to say insolence, of her manner, could not but
promptly act on Clinton’s irritable nature, though
he contented himsclf with simply saying:

*“Well, 'tis a deprivation we must learn to
bear as best we may. The most brilliant planets
are sometimes subject to eclipse.”

* Yes, but they are certainly more tolerable
than those which are in a state of perpetual
cloudiness. Do you know any one belonging to

the latter class, Mr. Clinton?” A sudden suspie

cion that she hinted at Nina, brought the angry
blood in a rapid tide to his cheek; but she had
mentioned no name, he might be mistaken, and
he therefore calmly rejoined.

“ There is also another order whose lustre,
though never very brilliant, shines always with
pure unwavering light. The latter, I think, are
far superior to the shewier meteors which be-
wilder us one moment with their overpowering
radiance, and the next, leave us in utter dark-
ness.”

*“ Your metaphor is even plainer than mine
was, Mr. Clinton; but remember, cven if my
smiles are not always at your disposal, you have
Bo claim to them, Content. yourself with those
of Miss Aleyn, which shine ever with so unwave-
ring a light.” A certain curve of the speaker’s
delicate lip, a scornful inflexion in her tones,
kindled at once what she called “the fiery spark”
of Clinton’s character, into a blaze, and with a
glowing cheek he rejoined:

“ Yes, Miss Aleyn’s smiles should satisfy me,
for they are at least sincere, and not lavished
alike on all who choose to offer incense to her
vanity.”

“If she restricted herself to smiling on the
latter, I fear ‘her smiles would be few and far
between,” said Florenco with an insulting laugh,
This was too much, and he passionately retorted;

“ Better i3 one smile from her truthful unsul-
lied lips, than the sweetest glances of a saloon
full of artful flirts, or, to give them their self-im-
posed and highly prized title, ball-room belles.”

* Thank you, Mr.Clinton! Without any stretch
of imagination, I may suppose that you include
myself in the class you have just so flatteringly
culogized. T would be certain, however, if my
Interpretation of your words is correct.”

* You may interpret them how and when you
like: they will bear any interpretation you choose
to put upon them, Miss Fitz-Hardinge,”




