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© 0 shares, Tom arrived first at his native

T and was well, nay warmly received by
’ s ix . . .

‘of ;3"’“‘"-‘- to whom he related surprising things
.. "™ voyaee to St elena, and told the wonder-

¢ Mllage

: ":::‘I““‘h', more than onee, during their sejourn
L T on board the Belleraphon, and whispered

atc(" ar, E]mt Nap was mather a good fellow
; dter gy, Fanny's infant cries had, been stilled

- With . .
: \r'":l ‘:'dt awful name, und yet Tom had talked
AR

o Yinsg, . R R .
. qence in her eyes immediately. Besides

/ Cﬁn:‘:ght ker lmmu. a green pﬂrro? and a real
i“ﬁnim:‘m shawl, with bot.h of which she was

" Mgy I;h-:\.\-od.. Sophy noticed the good und::r-
: unfu;m'; ‘t ‘““ existed between t‘hc lovers with
o (; ¢ f’(‘hght, and promoted it to the utmost
e ﬂi"\‘“ er, but alas! for Sophy, the course of
.o hever did run smooth, and the return of

* dogg
s e rustic coquette considered the respective

h“lpcd‘:d talked with Bonaparte~-Griffithe had
herg c: beat him at Waterloo—Tom had brought

Hg, 'lpf'_s!lﬂ“'l. and a green parrot from St.
Prcnch?('nﬁnh's had smuggled over for her o
To erf, and a real silk apron with pockets—

fithy W'as only plain Tom Bowling—while Grif-

"

Sligg g % had becn recently given a halberd was
be ;ergmm Griffiths—and thus his star again
" Gingy . 10Fd of the ascendant, while Tom'’s de-

lz Tivg), s beams before that of his more fortunate
! the wor ¢ military hero, better acquainted with
;/ 4 than the young enilor, “ who had been
him_,ﬂ l“ ¢ world, but never in it now gave
Sy, "Me useful airs of consequence, and affect-
| Broy ifference that alarmed his mistress, who
f Tom.a"_‘o"’ tender as he became more distant.
lermin]eah“ﬁy at this time assumed a more de-
™
! thrgq SUes of temper, and behaviour. He
bey Contradict Fauny, and cut her short in
» &l ‘::t l:‘ﬂlld relations of Griffiths' exploits, by
0ty 0 a voice of thunder, “I know better
# be g, 1Ot once nor twice, but many times, in
“P“‘lge» of the same evening. The celebrated
; an“’;e °f Mr. Burchell, did not displease Mrs,
. B ™ore than this expression of Tom’s, did

i,;auf‘ happened that the day that succeeded
. ,s‘ep_““ﬁ\ls one was Sunday, and by mere
b“hew "tant Griffiths appeared at church in

£
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\-Mim‘“uy discarded, and. his faithlcss

ng .
¢ A that he 'had actually spoken to Napoleon

s terrible person, and he became o man of 5

e rendoreq Fanny as fickle as ever. In-

T“h\; f her admirers in the following order:

character, and hurried him into many”

% o Tﬁfo’m. with his Waterloo medal glitter-.
;um ' fem“east, to the admiration of Fanny and
™ Wa fale beholders ; and that very evening

TIE RUSTIC COQUETTE.
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7’ d wafted the corporal and his rival in safety . mistress aceepted the offered hand of the soldier,

wha obtained her permission to put up the banns,

‘Tom quitted the village in a rage, while poor
Sophy remained to conceal her grief, as well as
she could, and to smile while her heart was
breaking ; but the strugzle was ton great for her
to endure much longer. She felt that it was.
Her affeetion for Grifliths had grown with her
growth, and strengthened with her strength, till
it beeame a part of herself—and to cease to love
the soldier, for whom she had prayed so many
years, seemed an utter impossibility. She resolv-
ed to go to London on the very morning that was
to unite the hands of Fanuy and the Serjeant, to
_seck a new service, and forgetfulness, if xhe could

2 find it. Fanny in the meantime was not much

happier than her cousin, for Griffiths was of a
sterner temper than her old admirer, and would
not allow her to flirt with every man she saw.
He threatened to withdraw the banns, if she only
gpoke civilly to a former sweetheart, and besides
she half suspected him of admiring himself more
than her, and she now began to sigh and think of
Tom Bowling, whose sudden disappearance cxci-
ted her fear and wonder.

Two days before her wedding, Fanny took a

. walk with her cousin, in order to ask her opihion,
respecting the choice of a new bonnet for that
important oceasion, and -while engaged in making
her tormenting queries, she suddenly encountered
her discarded admirer, who looked in ill health,
and seemed very miserable. He did not speak
to her, but noticed her cousin, with a bow and
one of his old smiles, and Fanny felt as if she
could have given the world to have been as dear
to him as she once was, and sighed deeply that
those times were past for ever. She now disco-
vered ihat she did love Tom, and that she was
about to become a wife and a wretched woman,
She got no restthat night, and disturbed her
sleepless companion with her sighs and tears,
who at length found words to enquire what ailed
her. ’

“QOh | Sophy, I have been a cruel girl to poor
Tom, and if I marry Griffiths, I shall be a mise-
rable woman ! but then it is my fate, and so I
cannot help myself.” . .

A thrill of joy ran through the frame of the
melancholy Sophy, as she replied.

« Ag for fate obliging us to act against our bet-
ter reason, that is all nonsense, in my opinion, at
least. For then pcople might commit many silly
and oven wicked things, on thg plea that they
were born to do them.  If you love Bowling why
should you marry Griffiths § ” '

“ Well, but if it is my fate, how can I helpit 1"
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