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"e.afted the corporal and s rival il snfety inistress niccIptel the offered liand of the soldier,
tuir shre. Tom arrived first at bis native who obta ied lier pennission to put ip thc banns.

nd was well, nay warmly rceived hby Tom quitted the viilage ln a rage, while poor
tress to w ih he related surprisiing things Sophy reined to coniceal her grief, as well as

no e to St ]lelenîa, and told the wonder- Sthe could, and ti sinile vhiile lier heart was
girithait hliaI1d actully spoken to Napoleon breaking but tli strggle vas too great for lier

inore thanit once, during their sojoini to endure much longer. She felt that it was.
Ier, Ili ba the Bellerophon, and whispered lier affection for Griflitlis liad grown with her

er ear, thaut Nap was rather a good fellow growth, and strengthened witli er strength, till
ier l. Fanny's infant cries had, been stilled it becamie a part of lerself-aid to cease to love

t awful naime, and y'et Tom had talked ithe soldier, for mvliiun sh-ie hail prayed so many
this terrible personî, and lie becamne a iman of years, seemed an utter impossibility. Sie resolv-

ein hur eyvs immediately. Besides ed to go fi Londîlon on the very ioriing tbhat was
r(uglt ler loimeé a green parrot ind a real to unite the hands of Fanny and tle Serjeant, to

rIpe slawl, witlh both of which sle was seek a new service, and forgetfîmluicss, if sle could
tely Sophy noticed the good under- fmd it Fanny in the meanitine was not much

it existed between the lovers witl liappier than lier cousin, for Griffiths was of a
rwed d bligt, and promoted it to the utmost sterner temper .than lier old admirer, and would

t Wer, but alas'. for Sophy, the course of not allow ber to flirt with every man sle saw.
Iever did run snooth, and the return of He threatened to withdraw the baîîns, if ele only >

e rendered Fanny as fickle as ever. In- spoke civilly to a former sweetheart, and besides
e rustic coquette considered flic respective she half suspected him of admiring himself more
If her admirers in the following order: than ber, and shle now began to sigh and think of

41i hild taIlked withî Bonaparte-Griftiths had i Tom Bowling, whoso sudden disappearance exci-

ed to beat him' at Waterloo-Tom had brought ted her fear and wonder
shawl, and a green parrot from St. Two days before lier wedding, Fanny took a

lP rIiftlh's had smuggled over for ber a walk with her cousin, in order te ask lier opinion,
Ir carf, and a real silk apron with pockets- respecting the choice of a new bonnet for that

itha only plain Tom Bowling-while Grif- important occasion, and -while engaged in making
had en recently iven a halberd was lier tornenting queries, she suddenly encountered

e rgeat Griffitls-aand thus lis star again her discarded admirer, who looked in ill health,
el.ie lord of the ascendant, while Tom's de- and seemed very miserable. He did not speak

i 5a bemns before that of his more fortunate to ber, but noticed ber cousin, with a bow and
S de military hero, better acquainted with one of his old smiles, and Fanny felt as if she

o Udt the young sailor, " who had be could have given flie world to have been as dear%d~~ nuii the --un enior Sh now dhoe
Ca2 world, but never in it," now gave to him as she once was, and sighed deeply that

q U, useful airs of consequence, and affect- those times were past for ever. She now disco-
idifference that alarmed his mistress, who vered that she did love Toin, and that she was

r ore 'tender as lie became more distant. about to become a wife and a wretched woman.

OUsy at this time assumed a more de- Sle got no rest that night, and disturbed her
trae character, and hurried him into many~ sleepless companion with her siglis and tears,

<lart 4ices of temper, and belaviour. He who at length found words to enquire what ailed
lier contradict Fiainy, and cut ber short in her.
C r d hand relations of Griffiths' exploits, by "Oh 1 Sophy, I have been a cruel girl to poor
nft u l a voice of thunder, "I know better Tom, and if I marry Griffiths, I shall be a mise-
tllue not Once nor twice, but many times, in rable woman I but then it is my fate, and so I

of the same evening. The celebrated cannot help myself"
Mr. Burchell, did not displease Mrs. A thrill of joy ran through the frame of the

Iiore than this expression of Tom's, did melcholy Sophy, as she replied.
4i- haPPened that the day that succeeded "As for fate obliging us to act against our bet-

uPicious one was Sunday, and by mere ter reason, that is all nonsense, in my opinion, at

rjant Griffiths appeared at church in ' least. For then people might commit many silly
1I for with his Waterloo medal glitter-. and even wicked things, on the plea that they
tr fbreast to the admiration of Fanny and were born to do themn. If you love Bowling why

Sealbeholders ; and thatvery evening should you marry Griffiths 1"
flormally discarded, and his faitless Well, but if it is my fate, how can I help it 1"


