1 THEDB AMARANTEH.

lic, and adupt it as my owen. W:ith my name
attached to it, I thnk I can get atnserted in
the - , at two dollars a page, und
perhaps get a first rale notice for it msome of
the papers for winch I wiite. I would not do
tlus for every one—but I ke yeur looks, and
am disposed to befriend you.”

¢t was an extremely fortunate thing for Mr.
Grub, that Nature had made Mereditn master
of lus anger; for, during the dehivery of his
last speech, Meredith had nsen 10 his feet;
and, with a scora, which he could not repress
flashing from his eyes, he stretched out his
hand and took up his urlucky maausenipts—
and, whispering almost ingudibly, for he was
near choking with rage, “ I did not expect to
make my first acquaintance i literature with
secanness and rascahty,” strode out of the
apartment. Upon reaching the pave, he cast
a hurried glance up and down 1he narrow pre-
cinets of vur American Grub-strect, and, as if
sufled with the closeness of the place, hurried
nte Broadway, and was in a moment lost 1n
the mighty tide of hvmanity which thers hour-
ly ebbs and flows.

For that day, at feast, s resolution was
broken —he could make no moie efforis; and,
with a sad and heavy brow, hereturned dovn
the bay, and sought the shup.

Grace was leaninz over the side, watching;
and, as he approached, she leaned over so far
to greet him, that Percy involuntanly stretch-
ed out his arms, asif to cateh her in her fali.
She smuled playfully 5 and pulline him rough-
ly by the arm, led hun into the cabin. The
forward deck was crowded with dirty and rag-
ged enugrants, pushing their great wooden
chests abour, and swearinzg i Dutch at the
satlors for nnt assistinz thom to hoist their tug-
gage over the side. No one would hlp his
neghborr, and all stoad quarrclhng and chat-
tering, in inexphicable confusion, until the mate
ordered water to be thrown over the deck, and
the men to commence scouring and sciaping.
The captamn sull remeaned on hoard, making
out his bills and preparing s manifest. He
strove to be polite, but Perey could see thathe
wished tus passengers away.

“How can yon endmie the idea, Mr Mere-
dith,”" sart he “*of stayine a moment on hoard
after a shup 1sin port !

*“If we incommude you. s, zaid Perey,
suffly, “we will remove to-night.”

*Oh. not all, L assare you.  Only 1t scemed
so singular 1o me.  You are eatirely welcome
1o stav."”

“Thank vou, ~r

Again the night, beautful as an an:
dream, fell slowly over the water, and
lovers walked the deck of the naw almost
serted vessel. How calm and serene wes
around!

“Nay, look not so sad, dear lave,’* saul
fond wife, wreathing her arms caress:
about Ler husband, “ we shall suli be b
To-morrow youshall havebetter luck. M
while, talk to me, and tell e of the myst
of the stars. I am surc you can if you wi®

“ Beuter study the mysteries of earth, e
plied her husband, almost buterly. “Vigge
shall we do now? I have no money-if§
friends. My hopes of realizing somet!
from my hterary labours a!l blasted—w
absolute privauon, starcs us in the face.
my own Grace! bitterly, I fear me, will
repent your imprudent love for one who
now naught Jut love to feed and cherish 4
withal.” )

“Fie, Perey! rad not agaiast the omn
tence of love. 1 am not a mawkish mad.
lady, who is shocked at the reahties of Jik
Poverty 1s paither vulgar nor hunulating;
arc the lowest offices menial or degra.
when perfornicd for those we love. A= s,
absolute starvation, here in this happy lang
laugh at the idea; and T know you havece
c.ues and encrgics, which, in a hule wi ¥
witl make themselves felt, and will cominia
att~ntion and respect. Come, clear that gloo
brow. I Lad rather hive for an age m poved
and want, than see thee thus moved, ¢ €
Percy!? 1

\Wss it an angel who spoke thus to Ius ¢
ter nature, and roused within hum those de
cr energies which lic beneath the surface of
soul? No, not an angel—and yet a far »
worthy and admirablc being than any &
angei poct ever painted.  An affeciionate, ¢
sthle woman— she 1s the most perfect worh
God. Hecanng th:s frml and deheate creat
speak thus confidently and cheeningly, I
Meredith became s new man, and began ¢
templating the difficultics of his position w
coolness and delibcration.

It was for you alonc I feared, my sw
wiie,” said he, as he drew her upon his ks
aml kisscd her paleand thoughtfu! hrow; 2
now I find you giving e lessons in foru:
and forbcarance. Indeed; you arc an anzc

¢ Not qgnte—for if I were, I would cam
golden wings and harp for drachmas, as Sb
peare has 1, to line thy shronken purse v
al, * she exclaimed, laughing and putung

her hp to be kissed. ¢ Bt come—the ng



